— 


WARNING PIECE 


Againſt the CRIME of 


MURDER: 
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Account of many Extraordinary 
and moſt Providential Diſcoveries 
O F 
SECRET MURDERS. 


From whence it will appear, 


That, however ſecretly they are committed, Pro- 
vidence will interpoſe, and bring them to 
Light and Puniſhment. * 


Collected n ſeveral Authors, and different Countries, 
with an Intent to deter every one from committing 
that execrable and inhuman Crime. 
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THE 


A T the horrid and unnatural crime 
i T g Years laſt paſt become much more 
YE. frequent in this kingdom, than it was 
ever before known to be, is too ſad à 
truth to be diſputed. It is not many years ago, that 
this barbarous crime was ſo rare amongſt us, that 
obenever it was committed, it was locł'd on as a 
prodigy of wickedneſs, and thoſe who committed it 
rather as infernal Devils, than men; but alas ! of 
late it has not only been ſo common as ulmoſt every 
eweek, to produce a freſh inſtance ;, but dreadful io 
gell! it has been committed ly; and on thoſe, between 
Home 


of murder, has within à very few 


DP; 
* 
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zoom there were the ſtricteſt ties of blood, and 
friendſhip ; Children have dyed their hands with 
their parents blood; Parents forgetting natural af- 
feftion, have deftroy'd their own offspring ; Huſ- 


bands have concluded the embraces of their wives, 


with murdering them; Servants have deſtroy'd their 


indulgent maſters, whoſe bread they were filled 


3 In a word, not the neareſt tie of kindred has 
been any ſecurity againſt it, and what 1s ſtill more 
ſhocking to think of, theſe cruel acts have been com- 
mitted not only by tbe dregs and outcaſt of the people, 
but by perſons of birth and education, ſo that as 
2 learned counſellor lately obſerv'd on the trial of 
one of theſe criminals : ** What a ſhudder muſt 
< humane nature receive, when it recollects there is 
no place, where ſecurity may be depended on, but 
« at the ſame time perſons are barring their doors 


% from thieves without, they are incloſing worſe 


« enemies within ; How amazing isit that in this 
ce preſent age, one ſingle year affords more inſtan- 
« ces of the moſt unnatural barbarity, than a whole 
« age has done before: If theſe facts had been the 
« acts of thoſe hands beſt ſuited to theſe purpoſes, 
d ſome villains, the outcaſt of the people, and whoſe 
trade it is to do violence to their fellow creatures; 
« the crimes would not have appeared ſo flagrant ; 
« but by theſe inbumane inſtances, the very honour 
, humane nature has been degraded :”* Even 
= legifiature ſeems to be alarm'd, at ſo repeated 


ua juch ie crimes, and the lajt ſeſſions of 


parliament, 


- 
* * 


* 


nee in 
parliament, paſs'd an act for the puniſhment of it 
in a more ſevere manner, than was ever practisd 
before by the Engliſh laws : But it is to be feared 


that this law will not produce the deſired eſtect, for 
7t is beyond all doubt, that thoſe who commit this 


crime, always flatter themſelves that they ſhall per- 


petrate it jo ſecretly that it will never be diſcover dz 
there ſeems therefore ſomething more neceſſary to ſtop 


the progreſs of this barbarous crime, and nothing 


ſeems to bid ſo fair for it, as impreſſing on the mind a 
ſtrong ſenſe, that this unnatural crime is ſo highly diſ- 
pleaſing to God, that he interferes in a more immediate 
manner in the detection of it, than any other crime, 
and will by nnthought of Means bring it to light, 
however ſecretly cantriv'd; and that it will moſt 
certainly meet. with its deſerved puniſhment, even 
in this world; there is ſcarce any thing we learn 
from hiſtory more certain, than that the Crime of 
Murder very rarely paſſes undi ſcover' d, however 


ſecretly it has been managed, tho* there has been no 


human eye privy to it but of thoſe who committed 
it; tho” it has been never divulg'd to any ear; tho 


thoſe guilty of it, have been in no manner ſuſpected; 


tho acourſe of years have paſs'd over without diſco- 


very; yet has Providence, at laſt, by ſome uni bought 
of accident, by ſome unforeſeen circumſtance, or by 
ſome extraordinary interpoſition, brought them to 
light, and puniſhment, 


With 
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With this view (by the advice of judicious per- 
fons) this Collection is made from hiſtory of re- 
maręable Diſcoveries of Murders, by the hand of 
Providence; the peruſal of which cannot fail of 
deeply affecting the mind, fo that through the grace 
of God, it may perhaps be a means to prevent the 
Child from ſhedding his parent's blood, and to ſe- 
cure the Maſter from the murdering and unexpected 
frroke of a ſervant in whom he truſts, c. In a 
more ſpecial manner, it may be of the moſt impor- 
zant ſervice to Youth of both ſexes, to guard their 
young and uncorrupted minds from all murdering 


2 houghts ; for as they will here find Murder can 


never be concealed, and that it is always ſeverely 
puniſhed, they will be induced never to think of ity 
Bo with the utmoſt horror and dread. | 


Here they will Jikewife fee, as it were in a 
#laſs, the variety of the devil's temptations, and 


the allurements of fin, whereby the actors of theſe 


bloody tragedies were carried away, and ſeduced 


o commit the unnatural and horrid crime of Mur- 


der; by which they will be forewarn'd againſt 
ſuffering gem ſelves to be led away by the ſame 
temptations; they will obſerve how vain and de- 
ceitful all murdering defigns and imaginations are; 
for they will find that, however much Murderers 
have flattered themſelves, and been ſure of gain- 


zg great Advantages and mighty Pleaſures by the 


foul ect, they have always been CS and that 
which 
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PREFACE V 
swhich they expected ſuch mighty Joys from, has 
produced them nothing but woe, miſery, and ruin. 
Here they will likewiſe have repreſented before 
their Eyes, as it were in a Pifture, how foul and 
cruel Murder is; they will behold the agonizing 
pangs of a murder'd perſon; and hear his dread- 
ful groans; ſo that, if they have but the leafs 
tenderneſs in their nature, it will be ſo moved 
hereby, that they will conceive the utmoſt Deteſta- 
tion of ſuch a barbarous crime, and ſteadfaſtly re- 
ſolve, whatever temptations, or provecations, they 
way meet with, never to comm it. 


It is beyond all doubt, that Example is the moſt 


powerful method of admonition, as well to warn 


us againſt what 15 wicked, as to excite us to that 
which is virtuous : There needs no other proof of 
this, than that it is the very method that God 
himſelf, who beſt knows what is moſs capable of 
influencing the human heart, has thought proper 
to make uſe of ; the Holy Scriptures frequently ſet 


. before our eyes examples of the moſt enormous Wicks 
| edneſs, as well as of the moſt exalted piety and vir- 
ue, that we may be taught equally to abbor and 


deteſt the one, as to reverence and love the other; 
and it is moſt certain, that one Example has more 


' Influence over the mind (eſpecially the younger ones) 


than many precepts ; the one is felt at the heart 


' #tfelf,, the other oftentimes ſcarce paſs through the 
ears. | 


4 


vj PREFACE. 
Tt is to be hoped parents and maſters of families 
will not be wanting in making this Collection to be 
frequently peruſed in their families. The expence is 
but ſmall, and the time requiſite for the peruſal 
now and then, will not be much, but the Advan- 
tage that may, perhaps, be gained by it, infinite; 
it may preſerve from miſery and ruin in this world, 
and from eternal torments hereafter, 


That God, who is the chief inſtrument in every 
good wort, may cauſe it ts pave the deſired Effect 
of preventing the inhuman crime of Murder, is the 

fervent prayer of the publiſher, 
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The Hiſtory of Viftorina a Lady of great Quality, who 
caus'd — firſt Huſband to be murther'd, and poifons her 
Second; and then contrives to make an innocent Perſon 
guilty of the cruel Crime, ſhe herſelf had committed, 
but Providence interpoſes and ſaves the Life of the in- 

nocent Perſon, the Moment ſhe is going to be executed; 


and the Lady ſuffers her deſerved Puniſhment, 
57H ERE Luft takes up our Defires, 


f ns F<?) and Revenge and Murther ſeizeth on 

2h | "FF our Reſolutions, it is the true way to 

e make us wretched in this Life, and 
> GP JE 5 
Son) EA i >) 

_ a Chriftian) ſteer not our Actions on 

Earth, how ſhall, nay, how can we arrive to the 


our Souls miſerable in that to come : 
For it Chaſtity and Charity (the two 
precious Virtues and Ornaments of 


| Ae of Heaven? Or if we abandon theſe Celefſt:al 


Virtues, to follow and embrace thoſe infernal Vices, 
What do we but take ourſclves from Felicity to Miſery, 
B and 


„ 


and conſequently give our ſelves from God to Satan? But 
if we {ericuily (and not trivialy) confider that there is a 
Heaven to reward the Righteous, and a Hell to puniſh 
the ungodly, we ſhould neither defile our Hearts, nor 
pollute our Souls with the Thought, much lefs with the 
Action of ſuch beaſtly and iohuman Crimes. But in 
this ſinful Age of ours, the Nutnber is but too great of 


laſcivious and impious Chriſtians, who delight in the 


Aﬀection and Practice thereof, Among whom we here 
3 

repreſent the Hiſtory of an exccrable Gentlewoman, 

and her wretched and unfortunate Lover; who were 

both born to Honour, and not to Infamy, had they had 


as much Grace to ſecure their Lives, as Vanity and Im- 


Piety to ruin them, The Hiftory is bloody, and there- 
fore mourntful, but if we deteſt their Crimes, we need 
not fear their Puniſhments; for God is as*gracious and 
propitious to protect the Ianocent, as juſt and ſevere to 


chaſtiſe the Guilty, 


There liv'd ſome Years ago a Gentleman, a younger 
Brother, vet of well near Fifty Years old, of the noble 
Family of the Bera!di. named Seignior Facoms Brralat, 


who dwelt above the Rialto Brioge (that famous Maſter— 


piece of Architectur-) upon the Canalla Granda, who in 
the April of bis Youth took to Wite Danna Lucia, 
Daughter to Se72nzr Lorenza Burſſs, a Gentleman of 
Padua, by whom he had ſeven Ch, Idren, tour Sons and 


| three Daughters; ſo as tis Wife and he eſteeming them- 


ſelves happy in their Iſſue paſſed away their Time in 


much Content and Felicity: But God (for ſome ſecret 


and ſacred reaſon to his divine Majeſty b. it known) con- 
verting his Smiles into Frowns, within the Space of Seven 
Years takes away fix of their Children; fo as their el- 
geſt Daughter only ft emained living, being a young 
Gentlewoman about eighteen Years old, named Donna 
Nic orina. 
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This young Gentlewoman being noble, rich, and fait 
(three powerful and attractive Adamants to draw the 
Aﬀections of many Cavaliers) according to her deſert, 
had divers Gallants who ſought her in Marriage: But 
ſhe was of Nature proud, cholerick, diſdainful, and ma— 
licious 3 Vicrs enough to ruin both a Beauty and a For- 
tune e But of all her Suitors and Servants, he whom ſhe 
beſt loved. and affected, was one Seigxiar Sybontus, a Gen- 
tleman of the City, who was more nuble than rich, and 
yet more debauch'd and vicious than noble; but other- 
wiſe a very proper young. Gallant: But the Perfections 
of the Body are nothing to be compat'd to 4 excellent 
Qualities and Endowments of the Mind, And after a 
Cuurtſhip of a Years Time, Vicorina conſenteth to S- 

-nius ty be his Wife, fo far forth as he can obtain the 
content of her Father and Mother: A fit and virtuous 
Anſwer of a Daughter, wherein I kao not whether 
ſhe betray'd more Modeſty and [Ditcretion in herſelf, or 
Retpect and Obedience to her Patents, 


He with much Reſpect and Honour, repairs to Be- 
raldi and Lucia her Paients, and acquaints them with 
his long Affection to their Daughter F7&orima ; whom 
(with as much Ezrneſtneis as Humility) he prays to be- 
ſtow her on him for his Wife: But this old Couple are 
as much diſpleaſed at Sypunius's Motion, as their Daugh- 
ter Victorina rep iceth thercat; and ſo they return him 
their Denial inftead of their Conſent, only in general 
Terms they thank him for his Love and Honour, and 


certify him that they have otherwiſe diſpoſed of their 
Daughter; Sypontus bites the Lip, and /7orina hangs 


her Head ar this their bitter and diſtaſtetul Anſwer. 
But he is too generous and amorous to be put off with 
this firſt Repulſe: Wherevpon he employs bis Parents 


1 and Kinsfo!ks (whereof ſome where of the chiefeſt 


Rank of Senators to draw Beraldi and Lucia to con- 
B 2 {eas 


131 
ſent to this Match, but i n vain: For they are deaf to 
thoſe Requeſts, and reſolute in their Denial, grounding 
their refuſs] upon Hpæntug s Poverty ; for they ſee he is 

= become Poor; becauſe in the laſt Tranſmarine Wars, 
the Turks took from his Father and himſelf moſt of his 
Lands and Poſſeſſions near Scutari in Dalmatia, and 
therefore they rcfolve to provide a richer Husband for 
their Daughter. The Iniquity of our times is as ſtrange 
as lamentable; ſor in matters of Marriage, Parents, 
without due regard either to the natures or affections of 
their Children, ſtill prefer Gold before Grace, and many 
times Riches before Virtue and Nobility, which concur 


ges in the End, find either Shame, Miſery, or Repen- 
tance ;z and ſometimes all. 


Sypontus ſtorms as much as Vigtorina grieves at his re- 
fuſal; but, to fruſtrate that, and provide for this, Be- 
rald;. deals with Seiznior Jovan Baptiſia Sourauza to 
marry his Daughter Viarrina, who is a Gentleman of a 
good Houſe, and far richer than Sypontus : but withal, 
far different in Age; for Sypontus is but Twenty-eight 
Years old, and Sauranza near Threeſcore : So as Gold 
playing the chiefeſt Part i in this Contract, Souranza is 
ſure of Victorina for his Wife, e're he know her, or 
hardly hath ſeen her. Beraldi advertiſeth his Daughter 
of his Will and Pleaſure herein: So Scuranzà ſees her 
with Affection and Joy, and ſhe him with Diſgrace and 
Grief; and thus this old Lover the firſt Time entertains 
his young Miſtreſs with Kiſſes, and ſhe him with Tears, 
He is no ſooner departed, but Vichorina very ſorrowfully 
and penſively throws herſelf at her Parents Feet, and with 
Showers of Tears very earneſtly and paſſionately be- 
ſeeches them, that they will not enforce her to marry 


and meet in one Perſonage : But divers of theſe Marria- 


hs, of * 
een . .>- 
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Scuranta, whom (ſhe affirms ſhe cannot love, much leſs 7 
obey 3; prays them to conſider what a Miſcry, nay, hat 
| | | | | a Hell 
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force her to marry Souranza. 
will produce Repentance and Miſery of all Sides, 


MW =: 

a Hell it will be to her thoughts and ſelf, to have him in 
ber Bed, and Sypontus in her Heart, When ſhe could no 
further proceed, becauſe her Sighs cut her Words in 
Pieces, griet daunting her Heart, and her fear to 
Scurauga, and Affection to Sy pants, caſting a Milk- 
white Veil over her Vermillion Cheeks, ſhe ſinks to the 
Earth in a fainting cold Swoon, when her hard- hearted 
and cruel Parents (more with Aſtoniſhment than Com- 
miſeration and Pity) ſtep to her Aſſiſtance, and again 
bring her to her Senſes ; who not forgetting where her 
Speeches ended, ſhe continues them thus : O my dear 
Parents ! Name not Souranza for my Huſband, but if 

ou will needs give me one, then by all that Blood of 
yours, which ſtreameth in all the Veins of my Body, of 
two, let me enjoy one, Syponitzs or my Grave; he the 
beginner of my Joys, or this the ender of all my Mi- 
ſeries and Sorrows : Neither is it diſobedience in me, but 
fear of Cruelty in yourſelves, that throws me on the exi- 
gent of this Requeſt and Reſolution 3 wherein, I pray 
conſider me by the Bonds of Nature, and not by the 
Rules of Avarice and Inbumanity. But her Father and 
Mother (without any Reſpect to her Youth and Tears, 
or Regard to her Affections and Prayers) love Souran- 
za's Wealth ſo well, as they hate Sypontus's Poverty, and 
in it himſelf: And therefore checking Victorina for her 
Folly, and taxing her of Indiſcretion, their Command 
and Authority gives a Law to her Obedience and Deſires: 
And, to conclude, they are ſo bitter, and withal, fo 
cruel to her, that within ſew Days they violently en- 
But this enforc'd Match 


As it is a duty in Children to honour and obey their 
Parents, fo it is no leſs in Parents carefully to regard, and 
tenderly to affect their Children; but in Matches that 
are concluded with Wealth wichout Affection, there 

| Parents 


ES ] 

Parents ought to proceed with Judgment net with 
P. enz with Perſwaliin, not with Force: For can 
there be any Hell vpon Earth comparable to that of 
2 di contented Bec? Or is it not a griet to Parents, thro” 
their Cruelty, to ſee their Chiloren live in Deſpair in- 
ſtead-vi Hope, in Afflicion inftead of Joy; and to die 
miſerably, whereas they might have liv'd picaſantly and 
p:o{perovf]y ? ? This true, that young Folks Aff ctions ate 
10% ten Me grunde, but for want of Advice and 
C: un'el, many Times meet with Miſery for Felicity 
yer ſ11.ce \ Marriage is a Contract, not for a Day, but for 
ever: not fer an Hour, but for the Term and leaſe of 
Gu: Ives; therefore Parents in matching their Chil- 
«rev, ſhould be rather charitable than erecdy for the 
Weed, 2rd rather compaſſionate than ligid: But e— 
Duugh of this, and 2gain to our Hiſtory. 


Wie have ſeen /7orina, with an unwilling Willing- 
neſs, enforc'd to marry Souranza ; we ſhall not go far 
before we ſee what ſharp Calamities and bitter Afl«ctions 
ard Miſeries this Match producetb: The Argument and 
Cee briefly is thus; Victorina lies with her Huſband 
S, wanza, but cannot Ive him; from whence (as ſo many 
Lines trom their Center) foring forth many movrnful 
and G&feftrous Accidents ; the little Ring of Matrimony 
incloſeth many great and weighty Conſiderations, and 

2mong others this is not one of the leaſt; Diſparity in 
Years makes no tive harmony in Affections ; for there 
is no Affinity 'twixt January and May; and it is a 
Matter, tho' not impcſlible, yet difficult for Youth and 
Age to ſy mpathize. 


The diſlike of her Huſband ſoon induces her to give 
berſelf up privately to the Embreces of her former 
Lover Syfontus, and ler hatred of her Huſband encreaſing 


every Day, ſhe continually complains to Sypontus, on 
e 
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ſhe cannot be happy whilſt her Huſband was in this 


World: He, tho” he faw her meaning, yet would not 
ſecm to do ſo, but at length his Fortune being greatly 


| leflen'd by ſome unexpected Loſſes: He carried away with 


the covetous Hopes of poſſeſſing Saurangza's great Riches, 
at laſt hearkens to his wicked Wife, and they contult 
together how beſt to diſpatch him, ſhe (induſtrious in 
her Malice) propoſeth to poiſon him, and ſo to bury 


bim in her little Garden, but Sypontus diſlikes this Pro- 


ject, and profers her to murther him in his Gondola, as 
he comes from Lucifizina ; whereon they agiee So 
ſome ten Days after, Victorina advertiſeth him, that 
her Huſband is to go to his Houſe of Pleaſure in the 
Country near Padua, on the Bank of the River Brenta, 
where he is only to ſtay three Days. Syportus embraceth 
this occaſion, and continually wantonizing with his 
Wife in his Abſence, promiſeth her to meet her Huſ- 
band at his Return, and then to diſpatch him; therefore 
by the force of a large Reward prepares two wicad 
Gondoliers, or Watermen, who deeply vow and ſwear 
to conceal this Murder. So the preciſe Day of Sauran- 


Ta's departure from his Country-Houſe being come. 


Sypontus, not to fail of his Promiſe to Victorina, in the 
Execution of his bloody and damnable Attempt, takes 
his Gondola, and hovers in the direct Paſſage betwixt 
Lucifizixa and Venice, for Scuranza's arrival, who, 


poor harmleſs Gentleman, loveth his young Wite ſo 


tenderly and dearly, as he thought this ſhort Time 
long that he had wandered from her, but he hath feen 
his laſt of her, and alas, alaſs ! he ſhall fee an End of 
himſelf; for about five of the Clock in the Evening 
(ir being Summer-T ime) his uſual Hour of Return, he 
takes Gondila at Luciſixina, for Venice, and near Mid- 
way 'twixt both, Sypontus eſpies him, and the ſooner be- 
cauſe it being hot weather, and no Wind ſtirring, Su- 


® 7anza had cauſed his Curtains to be withdrawn. Sy- 


Pontus 


ES 3 

ontus (inflam'd with boiling Malice and Revenge with 
all poſſible Celerity makes towards his Eondola, the 
which diſguiſed and maſked he enters, and there with 
his Poyniard very cruelly ſtabs him three ſeveral Times 
at the Heart, when falling down to his Feet, he moſt 
barbarouſly cut off his Beard and Noſe, that he might 
not be known) and ſo throws him into the Sea, as alſo 
his Watermen after him, that they might tell no Tales: 
When having finiſh'd theſe execrable Murthe ers, he with 
his Gondola, with all poſſible ſpeed hies firſt to Murano, 


and ſo Lands by the Patriarchy, from thence by the 


Arſenal, and ſo to his own Houſe behind St. Servi's 
Church; thereby to caſt a fairer Varriſh on this Villainy, 
by landing and coming into the City another Way, 
When being arrived at his Houſe he that Night by a 
confident Servant of his, ſends /:&oring this Letter, 


SYPONTUS % VICTORINA. 


F7 IR and dear Victorina, T have begun, and ended 
a Buſineſs, which injinitely imports thy good and my 
content: The Party hath drunk his fill of M bite and 
Claret, and is nov gone to his eternal Reſt ; fo a little 
Time, IT hope, will wipe off thy old Tears, and confirm 
thy new Joys. Be but affectionate, as J ſecret, and 
as ſecret, as til] Death I will be affetimate, and tou 
needeſt neither fear my Fortunes, nor doubt thine own 


Tuage what I would to enjoy thee, and for thy ſake, fince | 


1 have already undertaken and acted a Buſineſs of this 
Nature. Mie muſt for a Time refrain each vthirs Com 
Dany, that we may the ſooner meet, and embrace, with 


more Content, and leſs Danger. 
| | SyYPON Tos. 


Vierina infinitely rejoiceth at this News, and the 
better to cloak her Malice, under the Veil of Sorrow, 


ſhe 


=y 
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ſhe laments and complains to her Father of her Huſband's 
Abſence. Scuranza's Parents are by Beraldi acquainted 
herewith, they begin to find the Time of his ſtay very 
long, and now reſolve to ſend his Nephew, Seignior 
Andrew Souranza up the River Brenta, to know the 
cauſe thereof: He paſſech and repaſſeth the Sluce of Lu- 


: 5 and brings Word that he departed thence for 


enice, in a Gondola, four Days ſince. Victorina his 
Wife grieves, and weeps at his Abſence; ſo do his on 
Parents and Friends, who enquire of all Sides, but find 
comfort or News from none what is become of him. 
And here Reader, before thy Curiofity carry thee far- 


ther, I conjure thee to ſtand aſtoniſhed and wonder, at 


the inſcrutable and wonderful Judgment of God, in the 
For Fiſhermen ſome eight 
Days after, caſting out their Nets betwixt the Iſlands 
La Lazereto and St. George Majore, bring up this dead 
Body of murther'd Szuranza, being well apparell'd : But 


| chiefly for their own diſcharge, they bring the dead 


Corps to Venice, and land him at St, Marꝰ's Stairs; 


where they extend and expoſe his Body to be known of 


Paſſengers, Now behold further God's miraculous Pro- 
vidence, in the Diſcovery and finding out hereof : For 


amongſt the numberleſs Number of Spectators and 


1 who daily, and almoſt hœurly frequent and a- 
dorn that famous Burſe, and incomparable Palace, it 
happen'd that Andrew Souranza caſt his Eye on this dead 
and Sea-wither'd Body; on whom he looks with as 
much Stedfaſtneſs, as Curiolity, and at laſt eſpying a red 
Spot on his Neck (under his right Ear) that he brought 
into the World with him, and which all the Influence 


and Virtue of the Sea had not Power to deface and waſh 


away; as alſo obſerving a Wart over his left Eye-lid, 


which Nature had given his Birth; and his Youth his 


Age: He paſſionately cries out before the Byſtanders that it 
| C is 
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is the Body of his Uncle, Seionior Jogan Baptiſta Son- 
ranza So it is viſited by his Parents and Friends, and 


known to be the ſame; and carrying him to an adjoin— 


ingHouſe,and there ſtripping him naked, they find that he 
hath three ſeveral Wounds in his Body, either of a Sword 
or Poyniard, which gives matter of Talk, and admini- 
ftreth cauſe of Admiration to all the City, Afterwards 
they bury him honourably according to his Rank and 
Degree, and all knowing him to be murther'd, infinitely 
bewail his untimely, and lament his mournful Death, 


But eſpecially his Wife Jictorina, who having formerly 


play'd the Strumpet, then the Murthercſs, now takes on 


the Maſk, and atlumes the Repreſentation of an Hypo— 


crite; outwardly ſeeming to die for Sorrow, when God, 
and her foul ulcerated Conſcience know, that inward]! 

her Heart leap'd for Joy, thus to be depriv'd, and freed of 
her old Huſband. Yea, and the more to blear the Eyes, 
and eclipſe the Judgment of the World, from cating the 
leaſt Shadow of Suſpicion on her for this unnatural Mur- 


ther, ſhe and her whole Family take on black and 


mourning Attire ; and for herſelf in two Months after, 


| never goes forth of her Houſe, except to the Church 
Where her Huſband was buried: Where her Hypocriſie 


is ſo infinitely feigned, and diſſembling, that ſhe is often 


obſerv'd to bedew ad waſh his Tomb with Tears; but 


theſe Crocodile-T ears of her's, and theſe her falſe and 


treacherous Sorrows ſhall not avail her; for al:ho* God's 
Divine and Sacred Majeſty be merciful in his Juſtice, yet 
he is ſo juſt in Mercies, as neither the Politick Secrecy of 


Svpantus, nor the Hypocritical Serrows of Victorina, for 


ibis cruel Murther, ſhall go either unmaſk'd or unpu- 


ni{h'd, but in their due appointed Time, they ſhall be 


brought forth in. their Colours, and made publick Exam- 
ples, 4 
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ples, as well of Inſamy as Deſtruction for the ſame : 
The manner is thus, 


The deceas'd Seignior Johan Souranza hath a younger 
Brother, nam'd Sezgnior Heironvmo Souranza 3 Who ha- 
ving carefully and curiouſly obſ-rv'd, that his Siſter in- 
Law /iForma, never perfectly nor dearly lov'd his Bro- 
ther her Huſband, and that ſhe was never io familiar, 
nor dutiful to him, as it behoov'd her, during the Term 


of her Marriage, which partly he attributed to the 


Diſparity of their Years, in Reipect of the Frozeneſs of 
his Age, and the Heat and Freſhneſs of her Youth 3 he 
egan vehemently to ſuſpect her of this Murther, which 
he often revolved and ruminated in his Mind, as it the 
Sugzeſtion and Perſuaſion thereof, not only bor Probi- 
bility, but Truth with it: To which Ead, as the Al- 
fection of a true Friend (much more of à Brother) ſhould 
paſs beyond the Grave, 2nd not remain intomb'd, and 
buried in the Duſt thereof, he is refolv'd ro put his be ſt 
Wits and Invention upon the Tenter-Hooks, to diſ- 
cover and reveal the ſame; to Which end, he tampers 
who waited on her in 
her Chamber, and who indeed was his own Niece, Je- 
licia, to know what Gentlemen chiefly frequented her 
Lady, Felicia informs her Uncle, that Seigniar Svpantus is 
many Nights with her, that there is much Affection 
and Familiarity between them, and that he ſends her 
many Letters. Her Uncle glad of this glimmering 
Light, . hich he hopes will produce a greater and per- 


| te&er, conjures her to intercept ſome of his Letters, for 


Un Cle? 8 Death. 


the more effectual Diſcovery of bis Brother's and her 
So Felicia promiſeth her beſt Care and 
Fidelity herein, and ſhortly effecteth it: For in a few 
Days after, being ſent by her Lady Vidtorina to a Cal- 
ket of hers to fetch her a new Pair of Raman Gloves, ſhe 
opening an Ivory Bux, therein finds a Letter, which th 
2 reads 
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reads, and ſeeing it ſigned by Spontus, ſhe thinks it no 
Sin to be falſe to her Lady, and true to her Uncle, and 
therefore very ſecretly and ſafely ſends it to bim; which, 
indeed Was the very Letter we have formerly ſeen and 
read: Now is his ſealouſie and Suſpicion confirm'd. So 


vowing and facrificing Revenge to his dead and mur- 


ther'd Brother, away he goes to the three chief Judges 


of the Forty, who fit on criminal Cauſes; and very 


paſſionately accuſeth Sypontus and Viclorina for the Mur- 
ther, committed on the Perſon of his Brother, Seignior 
Jovan Baptiſia Scuranza, at Sea; whereupon they are 


both committed Priſoners, but kept apart in ſeveral 


Chambers. Sypontus is firſt examined, then Victorina; 
they both very conſtantly deny the Murther, and with 
many ſoft Words, and ſubtle Evaſions, intimate, 
and inſinuate their Innocencies therein: So the next 
Day the Judges produce Sypontus's own Letter ; the 
Sight whereof extreamly afflicteth and vexeth him, but 
he is conſtant in his Denial, averring, It is not his 
Hand, but a meer Impoſture and Invention of his Ene- 
mies, who have counterfeited it, purpoſely to procure his 
Ruin and Deſtruction ; yet inwardly to himſelf he feareth 
all is diſcover'd, and there isno Means Jeft him to eſcape 
Death, whoſe Image and Form he now too apparently 


and fatally ſees before his Eyes. So he is ſent back to 


his Priſon, and his Judges in the interim conſult on the 
Fact; where he is no ſooner arrived, but bolting his 
Chamber privately to himſelf, he conſidering that either 
Victorina, or ſome for her, had betrayed him by his own 
Letter, he, in bitter fury of Choler and Paſſion, uttereth 
theſe dpeeches. 


And is it poſſible, that I muſt now loſe my Life thro” 
Victor ina her Folly, and Treachery, into whoſe Hands I 
repos'd both my vecrets and it? Have I done what i 
have for her ſake, and is this-the requital the gives me ? 


And 5 
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And ſince there is no other Witneſs, muſt mine ownLet- 
ter be produc'd in Juſtice againſt me? What will I not 
do? What have not done for her Sake ? Woe is me, 
that I ſhould live to be rewarded with this monſtrous 
and inhumane Ingratitude ; when for Sorrow and Indig- 


nation, not able to contain himſelf, he takes Pen and 


Paper, and writes Victorina this enſuing Lettez, 


SYPONTUS te VICTORINA. 

S it poſſible that thy AFection to me hath been all this 

while feigned, and that you whom I truſted with all 
my Secrets, are now become the only Moman of the Warld 
to betray me © I have hazarded my Life for thy Sake ; 
and muſt I now be ſo unfortunate and wretched, to loſe it 
through thy Treachery © Men I bore Matters with ſuch 
Care and Secrecy, that no Witneſs whatſoever could be 
procured againſt me, muſt mine own Letter, which was 
faſely delivered thee, be brought forth to convict me of my 
Crime, and ſo incur Death, which otherwiſe I had a- 
voided ? Is this the Reward of my Love? Is this thy 
Recompence of my Afeftion £ O Victorina! Victorina! 
Such is my tender eſteem of thy ſweet Youth and Beauty, 
that had I enjoyed a thouſand Lives, I would have re- 
puted myſelf happy to have loft them all for thy Sake and 
Service: And having but one, wilt thou be ſo cruel to de- 
prive me thereof © But that my Loyalty and my Affection 
may ſhine in thy Malice, take this for thy Comfort, that, 


I have ever lived, ſo I will now die thy true Servant 


and faithful Lover. 
SYPONTUS, 


Vidterina having received his Letter; at the News 


and reading whereof, ſuch is the Paſſion of her Frenzy, 
- which ſhe (tho' unjuſtly) terms Love, that ſhe is all in 
Tears, Sighs, and lamentable Exclamations ; ſhe knows 


it 


[ 14 ] 
it impoſſible for any other of the World to he the re- 
vealer of Sypontus's Letter, but only her Maid 7%1icia, 
whom in her unchatitable Revenge ſhe curſed to the Pit 
of Hell: But that which adds a greater "Torment to her 
Torments, and a more fenlible degrce of Ajtition in 
her m:ſ{crable Sorrows, is, to ſee that her Syp;rutus (whom 
by many Degrees ſhe loves far dearer than her Life) 
finitterly ſuſpecteth ber Fidelity towards him; yea, fo far, 
as he not only calls her Affection, but her I'reachery in 
eftion : Therefore, calling for Ink aud Paper, ſhe 
hitterly weeping, indites and Len him theſe few Lines, 


in anſwer of his. . 


VICTORINA 10 SYPONTUS. 


Mere the moſt wretched and ingrateful Lady of the 
IWerid ; yea, a 49 ho ſhould not then deſerve either 

to ſee or ** in the World, if Victorina Should any way 
prove treacherous to Sypontus, and 1 ſpeak 1 m the Preſence 
7, Gd, m8 n Peril of my Soul, I am as innocent as that 
Fitch, that Devil, my Maid Felicia, is guilty of the pra- 
ducing of thy Letter, which I fear will prove thy Death ; 
and rejsice, that in it, it ſhall likewiſe prove mine, For, to 
clear myſelf of Ingratitude and Treachery, as I have lived, 
fo I will die with thee ; that as we mutually participated 
the Foys of Life, ſo we may the Torments of Death: For 
although thy Letter accuſe me not of my Huſband Souran- 
zZa's MHurther, yet that my Afettion may jhine in my Leyal- 


ty, and that in my Aſiction; [ will not ſurvive, but die 


with thee, I will accuſe myſelf to my Fudges, not only as 
acceſſury, but as Authir of that Murther : And this Re- 
elution of mine I write thee wth Tears, and will fhartly 


. feal it with my Blicd, 
VICTORINA, 


Sy prum | 
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Syp3rtus in the midſt of his Perplexities, receives this 
Letter from Lictorina, the Swee tneſs of whoſe Affec- 
tion and Conſtancy, much revives his Joy, and com- 
forteth him: For now her innocency defaceth his Suſ- 
picion of her Ingratitude and | reachery 3 and withal, 
he plainly fees, and truly believes, that it was Felicia, 


| 
| not Victorina, that brought this Letter to light. 
1 He therefore fully and definitively refolves not to ac- 
8 cuſe but to clear Victorina of this Murther ; as alſo 
, that he would die alone, and leave her Youth and Beau- 
ty to the enjoy ing of many more earthly Pleaſures z and 
expecting hourly to be ſent for before his Judges, to be 
Tack'd or put to Death, thinking himfelf bound 
both in Affection and Honour, to ſignify to Victorina 
e his Reſolution herein, he craves his Jaylor's Abſence; and 
„ with much Affection and Paſſion, writes her this his laſt 
27 Letter. | | | 
ce | 
at SYPONTUS to VICTORINA, 
* 


) 3 K E ET ViRorina, thy Letter hath given me fo full 
| Satisfaction, as I repent me of my raſh Credulity con- 

d, ceived againſt thy A fection and Conſtancy, and now lay 
ted the Fault of the Diſcovery of my Letter, where it is, and 
"Ir — ought to be, on Felicia, not on thyſelf, It is with a for- 
n- =. rewful, but true Preſage, that I foreſee my Life haſtens 
: 10 her Period: The Rack is already prepared far my Tor- 
die ments, and I hourly expeft when I ſhall be fetch'd to 
receive them, which for thy Save I will embrace and ſuffer 
Re- with as much Conſtancy as Patience, I will deny my oton 
rily  Guiltineſs the firſt Time, but not the ſecond, but ut my 
Torments and Death, I will acquit thee of thine, with as 

A true 4 Reſolution, as Earth expedls to loſe me, and I hope 
to find Heaven, Therefore by all the Bands of Love and 
feelin that ever have been betwixt us, I fit pray, then 
ba | conjure 
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11 
comure thee to change thy Reſolutian, and to fland on. 
thine Innocence. Fir if thou wilt, or deſireſt to gratify 
me with thy laſt Aﬀettiom and Courteſy at my Death, let 
me bear this one Content and Foy to my Grave, That Vice 
torina 20 live for Sypontus's Sake, though Sypontus 


die for her's, 


He had no ſooner ſent away this his Letter to; Vicko- 
rina, but he himſelf is ſent for to appear before his 
Judges, who upon his ſecond Examination and dental 
adjudged him to the Rack ; which he endured with 
admirable Patience and Conſtancy ; yea, he cannot be 


drawn to confeſs, but ſtands firm in his Denial, and 


not only clears himſelf, but alſo acquits Victorina. Hie— 
renymo Souranza doth, notwithſtanding, earneſtly fol- 


low and ſollicite the Judges; and God, out of his im- 


menſe Mercy, and profound Providence, ſo ordaineth, 
that their Conſciences ſuggeſt and prompt them, that 
Sypontus is the actor of this execrable Murtber. Where- 
fore they next Day adminiſter him double Torment; 
when lo, his Reſolution and ſtrength failing him, he 
acknowledgeth the Letter his, and confeſſeth, it was 
himſelf that had murthered Sezgnior Fovan Souranza : 
but withal, proteſteth conſtantly, that Victorina is in- 
nocent, and no way acceſſary hereunto, The Judges 
' Tejojce at Sypontus's Confeſſion, as much as they grieve 
at the Foulneſs of his Fat; And, although they were 
all deſirous to hang him, yet conſidering he was a Ve- 
netian Gentleman (and conſequently had a great Voice 
in che great Counſel of the Seigniory) they adjudge him 
the next Day to loſe his Head hetwixt the two Columns 
at St. Mark's Place, and fo for that Night ſend him 


back to his Priſon to prepare himſelf to die. Sypontus is 


no ſooner departed from them, but they conſult on Vic- 


7orina, whether ſhe were guilty or innocent of her = 
| — band 
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band S:uranza's Murther : But they differ in Opinion; 
ſome would likewiſe have her racked ; but others of 
them, more adviſed and modeſt, reply, that Sypontus's 
Letter intimated only his Affection to Victorina, but no 
ways her Malice to her dead Huſband Sauranza, nor that 
ſhe was any way guilty or acceſſary to his Murther : So 
they reſolve to forbear her, and not to put her to the 
Torment, except Sypontus accuſe her at his Execution. 
Now the very Night that he was to die the next Morn, 
he infinitely deſires his Jaylor to permit him to confer 
with Victorina, and take his laſt leave of her; which 
is denied him, as having received Command from Au- 
thority to the contrary : Whereat extreamly grieving, he 
is called away by ſome Divines, whom the Charity of 
that grave Senate ſend him to prepare and direct his Soul 
in her Paſſage and Tranſmigration to Heaven. So paſ- 
{ing the Night in Tears and Prayers for the Foulneſs of 
his Crime, the Morn being come, and Nine of the Clock 
ſtrucken, he is brought to the Scaffold, where a World 
of People concur and flock from all Parts of the City, 
to ſee this wretched and unfortunate Gentleman act the 
lat Scene and Part of his Life upon this infamous Theatre. 
Here Sypontus freely confeſſeth his foul Murther of Su- 


rangza, but is yet ſo vain and wretched, as he takes it 


on his Death, that VLictorinà is abſolutely innocent here- 


of; He ſeems to be very repentant and forrowful for 
all his Sins in general, and for this Murther in parti- 
cular, 


But we muſt return from dead Syp57tzs to living Lie- 
torina; who it is doubtful to ſay, whether ſhe was more 
griev'd at his Death, or rejoic'd, that on the Rack and 


Scaffold he hath acquitted her of her Huſband's Murther, * 


In a Word, it is remarkable to behold the Vanity aps 
Inconſtancy of this female Monſter ; for, contrary to 
her Vows, and repugnant to her Letters, Sypontus is no 
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ſooner dead, but her Affection towards him dies with 
him : Yea, his Blood is ſcarce ſo ſoon cole, as her Zeal 
and Friendſhip ; for ſhe now holds it a pure folly to caſt 
away her Youth and Life, if ſhe may preſerve the one, 
and fave the other; and therefore reſolves to try her beſt 
Art and Wit, to make her Innocency paſs current with 
her Judges; yea ſo deſirous and ambitious is ſhe to live, 
as her female Heart hath drawn on this maſculine For- 
titude and Courage, that, if occaſion preſent, ſhe will 
conſtantly both out-dare and out-brave the Torments of 
the Rack, thereby to prevent her Death, 


Some three Days after Sypontus was executed, the 
Judges again fit and conſult on Victorina, and free her; 
only they deem it requiſite to terrify, but not to tor- 
ment her with the Rack, before they give her her Li- 
berty, whereunto they all agree. So they ſend for her, 
and threaten her with the Rack : But ſhe vows, that all 


the Torments in the World ſhall never enforce her to 
confeſs an Untruth, and that ſhe never had the leaſt 


Suſpicion that Sypontus was guilty of this execrable Mur- 
ther of her Huſband : Her Judges will not yet believe 
her; ſo they cauſe her to be carried to the Rack, where- 
unto ſhe very chearfully and patiently permits herſelf to 
be faſtened, bidding the Executioner do his worſt, which 
Conſtancy of her's, her Judges ſeeing and hearing, they, 
in Pity and Commiſeration, as well of her Youth and 
Beauty, as to her Deſcent, and the Tears and Prayers 
of venerable old Beraldi her Father, cauſe her to be 
looſed, and ſo in open Court acquit and diſcharge her, 


Thus we ſee this wretched courtezan Victorina acquitted | 
of her judges for her huſband's murther, ſo as triumph» - 


ing more in her good fortune, than her innocency ; ſhe 
now thinks the ſtorm of her puniſhment paſt and over- 


blown, and that no future trouble-can be reſerved for 
1-2 her, 
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her, or ſhe for it: but her hopes will deceive her: for 
although ſhe has made her peace with earth, yet the 
hath not with heaven, and although ſhe hath deluded 
the eyes of her judges, yet ſhe ſhall not thoſe of God; 
but when his appointed hour, and her due time is come, 
then her crimes and fins, her adultery and Murther, 
ſhall draw down vengeance from heaven, to her con- 
fuſion. In the mean time we ſhall ſee this monſter, and 
diſgrace of her ſex, make ſuch bad uſe of her former 
danger, as ſhe will again add blood to blood, and mur- 
ther to murther: but God will reſerve not only the rod 
of his wrath for her correction, but the full vials of his 
indignation for her confuſion ; as the ſequel will ſhew 


thee, 


Six months are ſcarce paſt, ſince the murther of het 
huſband Souranza, and the execution of her lover Sypontus, 
but ſhe hath already quite forgotten theſe two mournful 
and tragical accidents; and which is more, ſhe is ſa 
frolick and youthful, as ſhe hath thrown off her mourn» 
ing attire, and drawn on her rich apparel, and glittering 
jewels, whereof the curiofity of the nobler ſort of gen- 
tlemen and ladies of the city take exact obſervation ; and 
tho' Berald: and Lucia, her father and mother, tax her of 
her indiſcretion and immodeſty, yet ſhe thinks herſelf 
exempt of their commands, and therefore will do it, out 
of the ambitious priviledge of her own uncontrollable 


authority and wilfulneſs. Beſides, her thoughts are ſo 


youthful, and her carriage fo light, as notwithitanding 
ſhe came (as it were) but now from burying of her firſt 
huſband, yet ſhe is reſolv'd without delay, to have a 
ſecond ; her father and Mother check her of levity and 
incivility in embracing this reſolution, but in vain ; for 
her impudency returns them this immodeſt anſwer, that 
ſhe will not trale away her time, but marry. They 


_ adviſe her to be"taytios, and to do nothing raſhly in 
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this her ſecond match ; that the misfortune and ſcandal 


of her firſt may no more reflect on her. But ſhe will 
make choice for herſclf by the eyes of her youth, and not 
by thoſe of their age ; by thoſe of her own fancy, and 
not by theſe of their election. Her huſband S2uranza 
died rich, both in lands and monies, and his widdow 
Victorina, without any oppoſition, enjoyeth all: ſo ſhe 
needs not look out for ſuiters, for there are gallants e- 
nough, who ſue and ſeek her; but of them all, he whom 
ſhe beſt and chiefly affecteth, is one Seignior Ludovicus 
Faſſino, a very neat and proper young gentleman of the 
city, rich and well deſcended ; him Victorina delires and 
reſolves to make her huſband, grounding her chiefeſt 
reaſon and affection on this reſolution and foundation, 
that as Souranza was too old for her, ſo Faſſina was 
young enough, and therefore fit to be her huſband, 
and ſhe his Wite, meaſuring him wholly by his exterior 
perſonage, and not fo much as once prying either into his 
vice, or virtues, Faſſino, who carries a vicious and per- 
Nicious heart, under a pleaſing geſture and tongue, and 
loving Victorinas wealth more than her beauty, obſerv- 
ing her affection and reſpect to him, ſeeks, courts, and 
wins her. Her patents underſtanding hereof, as alſo 
that Faſſino is a vicious and debauched gentleman, with 
all their poſſible power and authority, ſeek to divert 
their daughter from him ; but ſhe is deaf to their re- 
queſts, and is reſolved, that as ſhe followed the ſtream of 
their commands in her firſt match, ſo ſhe will now. the 
current of her own pleaſures and affections in this her 
ſecond ; and fo, to the wonder of Venice, and the grief 
of all her parents and friends, before ſhe had above ten 
days conferred with Faſſino, ſhe marries him. But this 
match ſhall not ſucceed according to their defires, for 
Vielorind ſhall ſhortly repent it, and Faſſino as ſoon rue 
and ſmart for it, ſince it is a maxim, that ſudden affec- 
tions prove ſeldom proſperous ; for if they have not 

| | time 
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than virtue. 


ous profeſſion of his, threatens the ruin not only of his 


ſhe reform and remedy this vice of her huſband, but 


1 2 1 


time to ſettle and take root, they are incident as ſoon to 
fade as flouriſh, eſpecially if they are contracted and 
grounded more for Juſt than love, and more for wealth 


The firſt month of this marriage, Faſſino keeps good 
correſpondence anc obſervance with his wife, but thence- 
forth he breaks pale, and rangeth ; for the truth is, al- 
though he was but a young gentleman, yet (which is la- 
mentable) he was an old whore-maſter ; which laſcivi- 


health, but of his fortunz and reputation; ſo now, 
when he ſhould be at home, he is abroad; yea, not only 
by day, but by night, that upon the whole Victorina is 
more a widow than a wife: At which unlook'd and un- 
wiſh'd for news, ſhe not only bites the lip, but often 
weeps ; for it grieves her at heart, to ſee herſelf thus 
flizhted, neglected, and abuſed by Faſſino, whom of all 
the gallants of the city ſhe had elected and choſen for 
her husband ; ſhe is infinitely grieved hereat, and yet her 
jealouſy infinitely exceeds her grief and forrow : And 
now, as graceleſs as ſhe is, ſhe thinks God has purpoſely 
ſent her this laſcivious Faſſino for her ſecond huſband, as 
a juſt plague and puniſhment to revenge her adultery | 
committed againſt Sauranza, her firſt : Had ſhe had 
more grace, and leſs vanity and impiety, ſhe would have 
made better uſe of this conſideration, and not ſo ſoon 
forgot it, But it is the nature of jealouſy, to have more 
eyes than Argus, and fo to pry and ſee every where. 
Viforina's curioſity, or rather her malice herein, finds 
out that her huſband Faſſino familiarly frequenteth and 
uſeth the company of many courtezans, eſpecially of the 
lady Paleriana, one of the moſt famous and reputed 
beauties of Venice: And this news indeed ſtrikes her at 
the very gall with ſorrow ard vexation; Fain” would 


how, 


E as } * 
how, ſhe knows not; for ſhe fees little or no hope to re- 
claim him, ſince he not only tenderly loves Paleriana, 
but, which is worſe, ſhe apparently ſees that for her, he 
contemns herſelf and her company; for when he conies 
home, he bath no delight in her, but only i in” his. lute or 
books, which is but to paſs his melanch 5 far his 
lady Paleriana's abſence, till he agai iſits her; ſo as 
wholly neglected, and as I may truly ſay, almoſt forſa- 
ken by her huſband, ſhe knows not what to do, nor how 
to bear herſelf in thoſe furious ſtorms of her grief, and 
miſerable tempeſt of her jealouſy ; but of two different 
courſes to reclaim him from this his fin of whoredom, 
ſhe takes the worſt, for inſtead of counſelling and diſ- 
ſuading her huſband, ſhe torments him with a thouſand 


injurious ſpeeches : But this, inſtead of quenching, doth 


but only bring oil to the flame of his Juſt ; for if he re- 
paired home to her ſeldom before, now he ſcarce at all 
com es near her, ſo as ſhe is a wife, yet no wife, and hath 
a huſband, yet no huſband 3 but this is not the way 
to reclaim him, for fair ſpeeches and ſweet exhortations 
may prevail, when choler cannot. | 


And now it is that this wretched and execrable lady 
again aſſumes bloody reſolutions againſt her ſecond huſ- 
band, as ſhe had formerly done againſt her firſt, vowing 
that he ſhall die, e're ſhe will live to be thus contemned 
and abuſed by him; yea, her hot love to him is ſoon 
grown cold, and ber fervent affections already frozen, 
that now ſhe thinks on nothing elſe but how to be re- 
venged, and to be rid of him; and is ſo impious and 
graceleſs, as ſhe cares not how, nor in what manner ſo- 
ever ſhe ſends him from this world to another. 


Of all forts and degrees of inhuman and violent 
deaths, this wretched lady Jictorina thinks poiſon the ſu- 


reſt, and yet the molt ſecret to diſpatch her huſband : 
Her 
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Her luſt and revenge, like miſerable advocates, and fa- 
tal orators, perſuade her to this execrable attempt; ſo 
neither grace nor nature prevailing, ſhe ſends for an 


apothecary, named Auguſtino; and when ſhe hath con- 
jured, and he promiſed his ſecrecy, ſhe acquaints him 


that her new huſband Faſſino keeps courtezans to her 
noſe, and daily and hourly offereth her many other in- 
ſupportable abuſes and diſgraces ; in requital and revenge 
whereof ſhe is reſolved to poiſon him, and prays him to 
undertake and perform it, and that ſhe'll reward him 
with a large gift for his labour. | 


The apothecary had too much grace to be fo impi- 


pious and graceleſs, and vows that he will not buy gold 


at ſo dear a rate as the price of blood; fo he not only 
refuſeth Vidtorina's motion and proffer, but in religious 
terms ſeeks to divert and perſuade her from this her 
bloody attempt : But ſhe is reſolute in her malice, and 
wilful in her revenge, and therefore will perform it her- 
ſelf, ſince Auguſtino will not; fo (by a ſecond Hand) 
ſhe procures poiſon from a ſtrange mountebank, and 
only waits for an opportunity, which very ſhortly, 
though alas, too ſoon, preſents itſelf, The manner is 
A 
It is impoſſible that Faſſino's diſſolute life, and ex- 
tream debauchery, can keep him long from ſickneſs; 
for this puniſhment is always incident and hereditary 
to that ſin. He complains thereof to his wife Victorina, 
who receives this news rather with gladneſs, than com- 
miſſeration and pity; and ſo taking his bed, he prays 
her to make him ſome comfortable hot broth for his ſto» 
mach. She lays hold of this opportunity to poiſon him, 
yet ſhe diſſembles her malice, and the better to colour 
her villainy, becauſe ſhe knows it the ſmoother and 
ſhorter way to be revenged in poiſoning him, ſhe will 
not 


as 3 : 
not make the broth herſelf, but commands her maid 
Felicia to do it? (of whom we have formerly ſpoken, in 
the diſcovery of Sypontus's letter to her uncle Hiero- 
ny!" "o4ranza) which treacherous office of her's, our 
ma cious and deviliſh /iforina, her lady Ft miſtreſs, 
hath now a plot in her head to requite with an execta- 
ble and helliſh recompence ; for while Felicia is boiling 
of the broth, her lady Victorina goes to her -loſet, and 
fetcheth out the poiſon, wrapp'd in a paper, whereof 
ſhe takes two parts, and brings down with her; and = 
whilſt ſhe had purpoſely ſent Felicia from the fire, ſhe i - 
runs and throws it into the broth, which for the preſent _ 
no whit altered the colour thereof: So Faſſino called for 
it, and this poor innocent gentlewoman Felicia (not ſu- 
ſpecting or dreaming of poiſon) gives it him, which he 


8 as 


_ 


(as ignorant thereof) fips up; and this was about nine 
or ten of the clock in the morning. | 
Now, whilſt Felicia is acting this mournful tragedy 11 
in his chamber, her lady /7#orina is acting another in 
her's; ſor ſhe takes the other third part of the poiſon, 12 
and ſecretly opening Felicia's trunk, puts it into a C 
painted box which ſhe found therein, and ſo locks it © 
again, hoping (though indeed with a wretched and hel- x ſl 
Iiſh hope) that her huſband being dead, his body open'd, | h 
and the poiſon found in her trunk, ſhe would give out * 
that Felicia had poiſoned him with broth chat morning; 4 
and this found in her cheſt, would make her guilty of di 
the murder, for which ſhe knew ſhe muſt needs die. © 
See, fee the deviliſh double malice of this wretched lady 7 "ny 
Viforina, as well to her huſband Faſſino, as her maid of 
Felicia de 
A Or 

The poiſon working in. coffin 19's ſtomech and balls 4 4: 


begins by degrees to cut off his vital ſpirits, ſo as his * 
itrength 2 
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Strength fails him, his red Checks already look pale and 


earthy, and his Body greatly ſwells : He calls for his 
Wife Victorina, who with all Haſte and Expedition 


came, tells her ſecretly that he fears Felicia hath poi- 


ſoned him with the Broth ſhe gave him in the Morn- 
ing, and fo requeſteth her to ſend for his Parents and 
Friends to be preſent at his Death, for live he could not. 


PN Victorina, like a diſſembling ſhe Devil, tears her Hair 


for Anger, and for mere Sorrow ſeems to drown herſelf 
in her Tears it this News, kiſfeth and fawns on her 


> Huſband, and in all poſſible Haſtefends ſends away on 
all Sides for his Kinsfolk and Friends, who haſtily re- 
pair thither, and find Faſſino almoſt dead; fo they with 


Tears enquire his Sickneſs, when with pen Voice his 
Wife Viftorina cries out, that her wretched Maid Feli- 
cia had with Broth that Morning poiſoned him; which 


Faſſino's Memory and Tongue yet ſerved him to con- 


feels and aver, Word for Word, as his Wife Viforina 


had related them: Whereat they are all ſorrowful, and 


1 weep, and then and there cauſe Felicia to be apprehended 


and ſhut faſt in a Chamber; who (poor harchleſs young 
GSGeentlewoman) is amazed at the Terror and Itrangeneſs 
of this News, and cries out, and weeps fo bitterly, as 


- ſhe ſeems to melt herſelf into Tears, only ſhe knows 
: herſelf innocent, and yet fears that this Malice and Re- 
venge proceeds to her from her Lady Vichorina. Whilſt 
Felicia is thus under ſure Keeping, ber Maſter Faſſino 
dies; which News is ſoon diſperſed and divulged abroad, 
to the Grief and Admiration of the whole City. The 
next Morning the Criminal Judges are advertized here- 


of, who repair to Faſſino's Houſe, who by this Time is 


dead, and there ſee his breathleſs Carcaſe, which they 
order to be opened: The Poiſon is plainly found on his 


Stomach, in its natural priſtine Colour; when examin- 


ing firſt Felicia, then Victorina's Parents, they report 
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Faſſint's own Words uttered a little before his Death, 


that Felicia had that Morning poiſoned him with Broth ; 
which is averred by Vidlorina, who ſaith, ſhe ſaw her 
give it him: So they fend away poor Felicia to Priſon, 
but yet with a vehement Suſpicion that this poiſoned Ar- 
row came out of Vidtorina's own Quiver, which they 
the ſooner believe, in reſpect of her former Troubles, 
and Suſpicions for the Murder of her Huſband Scuran— 


Za. So the Judges return, and betake themſelves that 


very Inſtant to their Tribunal of Juſtice, in the Duke's 
Palace of St. Mart, where they fend for Felicia, who 
15 brought before them unaccompanied by any ; for, as 
Misfortune would, both her Uncle Hieronymo, and her 


Couſin Andrea Squranza, were then at Corfu, employed 


in ſome publick Affairs for the Seigniory. The Judges 


examine Felicia concerning the Broth and Poiſon the 


gave her Maſter ; ſhe bitterly fighing and weeping, con- 
feſſeth the Broth, but denies the Poiſon, vowing by her 
Part, and Hope of Heaven, ſhe neither touched nor 
new what Poiſon was, and deſired no Favour of them, 
if it were found or proved againſt her; withal, ſhe ac- 
quaints them, that ſhe fears it is a Trick of Malice and 
Revenge clapp'd on her by her Lady Vidtorina, for the 


| Diſcovery of Sypontus's Letter; and, to ſpeak the 
Truth, the Jucges in their Hearts partly adhere and 


concur with her in this Opinion : They demand of her 
whether her Lady Victorina touched this Broth, either 
by the Fire or the Bed? She according to the Truth, 
anſwered, that to her Knowledge or Sight, ſhe touched 
it not, nor no other but herſelf : So they ſend her again 
to Priſon, and return ſpeedily to Fafſins's Houſe ; where 
committing Vigtorina to a ſure Guard, they aſcend her 
Chamber and Cloſet, ſearch all her Trunks, Caſkets, 
and Boxes, for Poiſon, but found none : And the like 


they do to Telicia's Trunks, which they break * 
le 
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ſhe divies the Rey, and in a Box found a Quantity of 
the fame Poiſon, whereby it was apparent ſhe abſolutely 
poiſoned her Maſter Faſſino. The Judges having 


thus found out, and revealed, as they thought, the true 


Author of the Murder) they deſcend again, examine 
[icorina, and ſo acquit her, Poor Felicia is advertized 
hereof ; whereat ſhe is amazed and aſtoniſhed, and 
thinks that ſome Witch or Devil caſt the Poiſon there 
for her Deſtruction. © She is again ſent for before the 
Judges, who produce the Poiſon found in her Frunk: 
She denies both the Poiſon and the Murder, with many 
Sighs and Tears; fo they adjudge her to the Rack, 

which Torment ſhe ſuffereth with much Patience and 
Conſtancy ; notwithſtanding, the Judges conſidering 


that the made and gave Faſſino the Broth, that none 


tguch'd it but herſelf, that he died of it, and that they 
found the Remainder of the Poifon in her Trunk, they 


think her the Murderer ; ſo they pronounce Sentence, 


that the next Morning ſhe ſhall be hanged et St. Hart's 
Place. She, poor Girl, is returned to her Priſon, where 
ſhe bewails her Misfortune thus to dic, and be caſt away 


. innocently, taxing the Judges of Injuſtice, as her Soul 


1s ready to anſwer it to Cod. 


All Venice talked of this eruel Murder committed by 
this young Gentlewoman ; but as for her Lady Victa- 
rina, ſhe triumphs to ſee how with this one Stone ſhe 
hath given two Strokes, and how one poor Drug hath 
freed her this Day of her Huſband Faſſino, and will 
Jo- morrow of Felicia, of whom ſhe rejoiceth in her- 
ſelf, that now ſhe hath cried Quittance for the Diſco- 
very of Sypontus's Letter, which procured his Death. 


The next Morning, according to the laudable Cul- 
tom of Venice, the Mourners of the Scigniory accom- 
E 2 pany 
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accompany our ſorrowful Felicia to the Place of Execu- 
tion, Where ſhe modeſtly aſcended the Ladder with 
much Silence, Penſiveneſs, and Affliction: At the Sight 
of whoſe Youth and Beauty, moſt of that great and in- 
finite Number of Spectators cannot refrain from Tears, 
and commiſſerating and pitying that ſo ſweet a young 
Gentlewoman ſhould come to ſo infamous and untime- 
Ty a Death. When Felicia, lifting up her Hands, and 
erecting her Eyes and her Heart towards Heaven, brief- 
ly ſpeaks to this Effect: She takes Heaven and Earth to 
witneſs, that ſhe is innocent of the poiſoning of her 
Maſter Faſino, and ignorant Few the Poiſon thould be 
brought into her Trunk : That as her Knowledge can- 
Ot accuſe, ſo her Conſcience will not acquit her Lady 
Viftoringa of that Fact, only ſhe leaves the Detection 
and Judgment thereof to God; that being ready to for- 
fake the World, ſhe as much triumphs in her Innocen- 
cy, as grieves at her Misfortune; and that ſhe may not 
only appear on Earth, but be found in Heaven a true 
Chriſtian, ſhe firſt forgives her Lady Vidlorina, and her 
Judges, and then beſeecheth God to forgive her all her 
Sins, whereunto ſhe humbly and heartily prays all that 
are preſent to add their Prayers to her's ; and fo ſhe be- 
gins to take off her Band, and to prepare herſelf to die. 


Now. Chriſtian Reader, what Human Wiſdom, or 
earthly Capacity, would here conceive or think that 
there were any ſublunary Means left for this comfort- 
jeſs Gentlewoman Felicia, either to hope for Life, or to 
Batter berſelf that ſhe could avoid Death? But lo ! as 
the Children of God cannot fall, becauſe he is the De- 
tender of the Innocent, and the Protector of the Righ- 
tebus, therefore we ſhall ſee to our Comfort, and find to 
Cod s Glory, that this innocent young Gentlewoman 
ſhall be providentially freed of her Dangers and Puniſh- 


ment, 
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Puniſhment, and her inveterate arch Enemy Viaring 
brought in her Stead, to receive this ſhametul Death, in 
Expiation for the horrible Murders of her two Huſbands, 
which God will now diſcover, and make apparent to the 
Eyes of the World: For as the Fryars and Nuns pre- 
pare Felicia to take her laſt Farewell of this World, be- 
hold, by the Providence and Mercy of Gad, the Apothe- 
cary Augu/tino (ot whom this our Hiſtory hath former- 
ly made an honeſt and religious Mention) arrives from 
Cape 1fr:a, and having left his Ship at Malmocco, lands 
in a Gondola at St. Mark's Stairs; when knowing and 
ſeeing an Execution going for wards, he thruſts himſelf 
amongſt the Crowd of People, where beholding ſo 
young and ſc fair a Gentlewoman going to die, he de- 
mands of thoſe next by him, who ſhe was, and her 
Crime; when being anſwered that her Name was Feli- 
cia, a waiting Gentlewoman to the Lady Victorina, who 


had poiſoned her Maſter Faſſino, at the very firſt Report 


of the Names of Victorina, and her Huſband Faſſino, 
Auguſtino's Blood flaſheth up in his Face, and his Heart 
began to beat within him; when demanding if no 
other were acceſſary to this Murder, he was informed 
that her Lady Victorina was vehemently ſuſpeRed there- 
of, but ſhe was cleared, and only Felicia, this young 
Gentlewoman, found guilty thereof ; which Words 
were no ſooner delivered him, but G4 pupting into his 
Heart and Remembrance that this Lady Victorina would 


El have formerly ſeduced him, for three Hundred Zeekines, 


to have poiſoned her Huſband Faſſino, and he confidently 
believing this young Gentlewoman innocent hereof, 
with all poſſible Speed, as faſt as his Legs could drive, 
he runs up to the South-Eaſt Part of the Corner of the 
Gallery of the Duke's Palace, where the Officers ſit to 
ſee the Execution done ; whom he requeſteth at that 
Time to ſtop, becauſe he hath ſomething to ſay concern- 


ing 


Lo] 
concerning the Murder of Seignior Tano. Where- 
upon they call out to the Executioner to torbear ; Which 
- bred infinite Admiration in all the Spectators, as wonder- 
ing at the Cauſe and Reaſon hereof; when, on conſtant | 
and diſcreet Terms, Augu/tina informs the Judges that 
be thinks Felicia innocent, and her Lady Victorina guil- | 
ty of this Murder, and ſo relates to them the Manner, 
Time, and Place, where Victorina herſelf ſeduced him 
to poiſon her Huſbund Faffrno, how ſhe profier'd him 
three Hundred Zeckines to perform it, which he refuſed, 
and to the utmoſt of his Power fought to diſſuade her 
from this bloody and execrable Buſineſs. "The Judges 
are aſtoniſhed at the Strangeneſs of this News, Which 
they begin confidently to believe, and fo bleſs the Hour 
of Auguſtino's Arrival, that hath witheld them from ſpil- 
ling the innocent Blood of Felicia; when commanding + 
her from the Place of Execution td her Priſon, they inn 
ſtantly give Orders for the Lady Fectoriga's Apprehen- | 
Bon, who already had built Trophies and Triumphs of 
Joy in her Heart, to ſee that all her bloody Deſigns ſo 
well ſucceeded: But now is the Lord's appointed Time 
come, wherein all her cruel Murders, Whoredom, Trea- 7 
chery, and Hypocriſy, ſhall be brought to Light and 
puniſhed ; yea, now it ſhall no longer be in her Power 
Either to diminiſh the leaſt Part of her Puniſhment, or 
to 2dStheleaft Moment or Point of Time to her Life. & 
She is all in Tears at her Apprehenſion, but they rather 
ingender Envy than Pity, in her Judges; and ſo, from 
the Delights and Fleaſures:of her | Houſe, ſhe is haſtily © 
conveyed to Priſon, at 
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Her Judges, in Honour to the ſacred Dignity of Juſ- 
tice, (the Queen of Earth, and Daughter of Heaven) 
confront her with Augu/tino, who avers his former De- 
poſition as conſtantly in her Face, as ſhe denies it impu- 
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impudently in his. But this will not avail her ſor 
now God hath made the Probabilities, or rather the Sight 
of her Crime, too apparent: So, without any Regard 
to. her Prayers, Tears, or Exclamations, they adjudge 
her to the Rack, where the Tenderneſs of her Limbs, 
the Sharpneſs of her Torments, but eſpecially the Griefs 
and Pinches of her Conſcience, make her acquit Felicia, 
acknowledge Auguſtinos Evidence, and condemn her- 
ſelf to be the Author both of her firſt Huſband's Stab= 


bing, and alſo her ſecond's Poiſoning : Her Judges as 


much praiſe God for her Confeſſion, as they deteſt and 
are aſtoniſhed at theſe her horrible Crimes: So with 
much Joy they firſt free innocent Felicia of her unjuſt 
Impriſonment, and then (knowing it a Pity that fo 
wretched a Lady as Victorina ſhould live any longer) 
they, for her abominable Cruelties and Inhumanities, 
condemn her the next Morning to be hanged and burnt 


on St. Mark's Place. 


The next Morning ſhe is accordingly brought to her 
Execution, when the World expeCting to hear much 
Matter from her, ſhe is very penſive and contemplative, 
and fays little, only ſhe prays Felicia to forgive her, as 
alſo all the Parents of her two Huſbands, Souranza and 
Faſſino, and likewife of Sypontas ;, but chiefly ſhe invokes 
G, her Saviour and Redeemer, to pardon theſe her hor- 
rible Sins of Adultery and Murder, and beſceclieth all 
that are preſent, to pray for her Sou]; and fo, according 
ta her Sentence, ſhe is firſt hang'd, and then burnt. 
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Maurice murders his oon Mother, and is in no Manner 
ſuſpefted of it : A remartable. Interpoſition of Pro- 
wvidence, in the Diſcovery of it. | 


Cod is ſo indulgent and merciful to us, as he would 
make us more happy; but when with high and pre- 
ſumptuous hands we violate-the laws of Nature and 
Grace, of Earth and Heaven, in murdering (through 
Envy) thoſe whom through Duty and Afefion we are 
bound to obey, honour, cheriſh and preſerve, then it is 
NO 


] F we did not wilfully make- ourſelves mifrable; 
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no marvel, becauſe we firſt forſake God, that he after- 


wards abandoneth us to ourſelves and fins, and to the 
fruits thereof, calamity, miſery, infamy and perdition-: 
And that we may fee human cruelty to be juſtly met 
with, and puniſhed by G4's upright and divine juſtice, 


jo! here, in this enſuing Hiſtory, we ſhall fee a wretched 


ſon kill his harmleſs and dear mother: A very fearful 


and lamentable Parricide, a moſt cruel and execrable 


Fat | for the which we ſhall fee him rewarded with 


| condign puniſhment, and with a ſharp and infamous 


death, although not halt ſo deplorable as he deſerved. 
It is a bitter and bloody Hiſtory, the relation and remem- 
brance whereof, in the moſt barbarous and flinty hearts, 
is capable not only to ingender compaſſion, but com- 
punction; yea, not only contrition, but tears, at leaſt if 
we have any place left in us for pity, or room for piety. 

Upon the north-eaſt fide of the lake Lemau, vulgarly 
known and called the lake of Geneva, (becauſe it pays 
its full tribute, and makes its chiefeſt rendezvous before 
that city, whereof it invironeth at leaſt one third part,) 
there ſtands a pretty ſmall and ſtrong town, diſtant a 
little day's journey from it, termed Morges, Which pro- 
perly belongs to the juriſdiction of Bern, one of the 
chiefeſt Cantons of that warlike people and country of 
Sroiſſerland; wherein, of very late. years, and recent 
memory, there dwelt a rich and honeſt Burgher, or Bur- 
gomaſter, (for the generality of thoſe parts and people 
are not, becauſe they will not be capable) named Martin 


* Halſencrfe ; who, by his wife Chriſtina Snuytſaren, had 


one only child, 2 ſon, named Maurice Halſenorfe, He 


Was a youth of a mild and modeſt carriage, and the 


bloſſoms of his*youth were ſweetly watered with the 
heavenly dew of virtue and piety : But his father dying 
when he was about fourteen years of age, his mother 
ſent him to the college, to finiſh his education; where, 

by 


. 4 
by means of bad example, he fell into a moſt grievons 
habit of drunkenneſs, and other vices that are generally 
the conſequences of it. This ran him into ſo great ex- 
travagancies, that his mother was at laſt obliged to order 
him home from the college; but alas ! the change of 
place made no change of his manners, but he {till wal-⸗ 

lowed in drunkenneſs and other vice, and his mother at 

laſt refuſing to ſupply his extravagant expences, he | 
formed the horrid deſign of myaezing her, | 

And one day, ſeeing all his mother's people abroad to 
gather in the vintage, the well open, and ſhe with a | | 
prayer book in her hand, walking in the garden next | | 
adjoining, all things ſeemed then to conſpire to put an 
end to this his ſo long deſired and affected buſineſs of 
murdering and diſpatching his mother; therefore, taking 
on him the part of a mad man, whom it ſeemed ſorroõw- 8 
had ſuddenly afflicted, and gr! ef diſtracted. he with his t 
hat in his hand haſtily and furiouſly ruſpetn into the gar- 0 
den to his mother, and cries out to hel that there is one 
of the neighbour's children fallen imo the well, which 
he eſpied from his chamber window : Whereupon, 
(harmleſs good woman) ſhe adding belief to his falſe and n 
pet fidious ſpeeches, and being beyond herſelf afflicted and 
amazed with this ſudden and ſorrowful news, ſhe throws © 
- away her book, and hand in haud with him (ber ſighs © 
interrupting her words, and her tears her ſighs) ſhe I 
(as if pity added wings to her feet) trips away to the well, |; 
both to ſee this mournfut ſpectacle, and chiefly to know E 
if it any way lay in her poſlible-care to aſſiſt, or power 1 
to preſerve the ſaid child from dea ch: When bringing > 
her to the well, he (better like a fury than a man, and * 


rather reſembling a mere devil than a ſon) faſtened hs - 
left hand on the well poſt, and as ſhe looked into the n 
profundity thereof, he With his right hand tipp'd and w 


- threw ber in and fo, without any more doing, clappꝰ 
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down the cover thereof: When rejoicing in his heart. 
that he had ſent her to death, becauſe he ſaw it now not 


7 in the power of the whole world to fave her life, he (the 
better to overveil this his impious villainy) aicended her 


chamber, broke open her cupboards, trunks, and cheſts, 
and took away moſt of her money and filver plate, 
which he privately hid away for his own behoof and 
uſe, and then ſcattered a few pieces of money, and ſome 
of her cloaths and apparel, on the floor, thereby ſubtilly 
to inſinuate and intimate to the world, that it were 
thieves who had robbed and drowned his mother; when 


ſtealing a horſe out of the ſtable, he got him out of the 
back door, which he left open, and from thence rode to. 


his mother's people in the vineyards, to whom he related 
he had been all that morning abroad to take the air, and 
was now come to paſs the remainder of the day with 
them, and to be merry with them; to which end he 
ſent for wiae from the ſkirts of the town; and fo they 
carous'd and frolick'd it till towards night, and then theß 
returned home, where they found both doors open, his 
mother, their miſtreſs, wanting, and no creature in the 
houſe, whereat they much admired: So they ſought and 


\ 210 for her in the orchards and gardens, but in vain, 
for they found no news of her; when the maids one 
1 way, and he and the men ſervants another way, ſought 
| ; for her where ſhe was accuſtomed to frequent, but to no 
1 | purpoſe, for they could neither ſee nor hear of her, till 


at length the maidens ruſhing i into her bed- chamber, they | 
| found her cupboards, cheſts, and trunks, broken open, 
and ſome of her money and apparel ſtrewed here and 


there upon the floor; amazed  whereat, they cry'd out 
at the window, the thieves had been theis and robbed 
4 their miſtreſs, her cheſts and trunks; which Maurice 
2 and the men ſervants of the houſe over- hearing, they 
: Aeendes, and adraired at the ſight thereof ; neither did 


F 2 Hig 


Fn 

his outward fears, or their inward apprehenſions, ſtop or 
ftay at the mere loſs of the goods, but they feared the' 
abſence of his mother, and their. miſtreſs Chriſtina, and 
were already become jealous of her ſafety, and fearful | 
that the thieves had offered her ſome violence and cru- 
elty. Whereupon, late at night, hearing no- news of 
her, her fon goes and acquaints.the bailiff of Morges, 
and the reſt of the criminal officers, therewith ; who 
on all ſides enquire for her, and*-make a ſecret ſearch 
in the town, to find out the thieves; and in the mean 
time leave not a room nor place ih the houſe unſought 
for her ; but their diligence provedꝭvain, for they could 
purchaſe no news of her, much leſs of the thieves : 
They remained in the houſe all night, and they all with 
ſorrowſul and watchful eyes expected to hear of her: 
Eight of the clock the next day ſtrikes, but ſhe was not 
ſeen or heard of; ſo they again, in the preſence of the | 
bailiff, ſearch all places and corners, both in the houſe, 
gardens, orchards, and yards, but .ftil to no effect; 
when behold the facred providence -| bf God, in revealing 4 
her to be drowned in the well, ez 7ond the expectation 


of all that were preſent ;- for a&they were in the midſt 
of their doubts and fears, yea in the very depth of their | 
reſearch, lo! one of the ſervant maids named HHe/ter, 
having that morning taken a nap of an hour's fleep ina a 
chair, ftarts ſuddenly out of hefifleep and reſt, - trips to 
them, and ſays, ſhe then and there dreamed that her 
miſtreſs Chri/t;na was caſt into the-well and drowned ; 
the which ſhe affirmed with many words, and more 
fighs, outcries and tears; which piercing into the ears 
and thoughts of the bailiff and ſervants, and into the 
very heart and conſcience of this our execrable Mau- 
rice, they look'd pale with grief and amazement, and he 
ſtrained the higheſt key of his art and policy to keep his | 


_— from * for ſhame thereat ; ; and the better 
to 
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to hood-wink their eyes and judgment from the leaſt, 
ſpark or ſhadow oi his guiltinels herein, he with many 


ſhowers of hypoeritical tears prays the bailiff that upon 


Hleſter's dream and report, the well might be ſearched ; 

adding withal, that it was more probable than :mpoſlible 
that thoſe thieves who robbed his motker's houſe might 
be ſo deviliſhly malicious to murder her, and throw her 
into the well; which the bailiff ſeriouſly conſidering, 


as fir ſt the * N $ dream, then the ſon's 9 ſt and tears, 


he inſtantly in the preſence of all thote of the houſe, as 
alſo of many of the next neighbours, whom he had 
purpoſely aſſembled, cauſed the well to be ſearched and 
ſounded, where the hook taking hol of her cloaths, 


they inſtantly brought up the dead body of his mother 


and their miſtreſs, Chriſlina; the ſkull of whoſe head 


was lamentably broken, and her brains Pp itifully daſhed 


out with the fall. All were amazed, her ſervants 


grieved, and her helliſh ſon Maurice wept and cry'd 


more than al! the reſt at this mournful ſpetecle, The 
bailiff carefuily and punctually again examined Fefer 


if Cd in her dream revealed her not the manner how, 


and the perſons who had thus thrown her miſtreſs into 
the well; ſhe anſwered ' negatively, according to the 


truth, that ſhe had already delivered as much as ſhe knew 


of that mouroſul buſineſs : When Maurice, to ſthew 
his forwardneſs and zeal for the detection and finding out 
his mother's murderers, pretended that he ſuſpected Hef 
ter to be acceſſary, and to have a hand bevel ; but the 
bailiff and common council of forges having, neither 


| paſſion nor partiality to dazzle and inveigle the eyes of 


their judgment, finding no reaſon or ground of probabi- 
lity to accuſe her, or which migat tend or conduce that 
way, they freed her without further queſtioning her 
and ſo (as it hath been formerly remembered) they all 
concurring in opinion that the thieves who robb'd her 

had 
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had undoubtedly thrown her into the well, they gave 
leave to Maurice to bury his breathleſs mother, which 
he did with the greateſt pomp and decency, requiſite as 

well to her rank and quality, as to his affection and 
duty; and the better to fan off the leaſt duſt or ſmoak 
of tuſpicion, which mizht any way fall upon the luſtre 
of his innocency, he at her funeral (to the eye of the 
world) ſheds many rivulets of tears : But, alas! what 
is this to his foul and execrable fin of murdering his mo- 
ther? for although it blinds the eyes and judgment of 
the bailiff and his aſſociates, the criminal judges of Mor- 
ges, yet God, the great and ſovereign judge of heaven and 
earth, who will not be thus deluded, cannot be thus de- 
ceived herein : No, no; for although he be merciful, 
yet his divine majeſty is too jult to let crimes of this 
helliſh nature go either undetected or unpuniſhed. 


However, he play'd his part fo well, that he was ſuſ- 
pected by none, and without doubt chought himſelf quite 
ſccure of any diſcovery; but providence was all the 
while diſpoſing things to bring to light his barbarous 
deed, and make him an example of divine vengeance z _ 
for being poſſeſſed of his mother's riches by her death, 
he indulged himfelf in all manner of extravagancies, 
which reduced him to poverty, and at laſt brought him 
to a gaol : Here he lay cloſely confined in a miſerable 
manner for ſomò time; and having one day obtained 
the favour of his gaoler to have the liberty of the yard, 
and the freedom of the air, which was granted him, 
and at night deſcending the ſtairs, again to be penn'd up 
in his obſcure dungeon, his foot flipped, and he received a 
fearful fall, wherewith the bone of his right arm was 
broken in two pieces, and having no ſurgeon to look at 
it, it putrified and rotted; and for the preſerving of his | 
lite, he within fifteen days was forced to have it cut off | 
a little |: 
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a little below the ſhoulder : And this was the very ſame 
hand and arm which threw his mother into the well. 


A ſingular act of God's revenging juſtice, and juſt re- 


venge ſewn herein ! O that it may be deeply imprinted 
in our hearts, and engraven in our ſouls, that the reader 
hereof, of what ſex or quality ſoever, may as it were 
{ſtand amazed at the conſideration of Maurice s impious 
fin towards Gd, and of God's due and true revenge and 
requital thereof in his judgment and affliction towards 
him. 
But God's vengeance did not ſtop here, for he ſoon af- 
ter puniſhed him with a moſt outrageous madneſs, fo 
that even the gaoler's heart was affected with his tor- 


tures, and made ſuch a repreſentation of his caſe to the 


magiſtrates, that they ordered him to be taken out of 
gaol, and to be carried to an hoſpital, that proper reme- 
dies might be applied for his cure. 


And here ! O here ! I conjure thee, chriſtian reader, 
to ſtand amazed, and wonder with me, at the ſacred and 


ſecret juſtice of the Lord, expreſſed and demonſtrated in 


this accident ; for as his under gaoler {by the magiſtraes 
command) took him by the hand, with an intent to 
conduct him from the priſon to an hoſpital, his bloody 
crime (like ſo many blood hounds) purſuing his guilty 
conſcience and ſoul, it preſently came into his mind that 
the drowning of his mother was detected, and that they 
now drew him from his priſon to the place of execution, 
to ſuffer death for the ſame. Which apprehenſion and 
fear God putting into his mind, in deſpight of his mad- 
neſs, he wanting an accuſer, lo! [ here he himſelf both ac- 
cuſeth and condemneth himſelf for the ſame ; for he, 
in the midſt of theſe fits, and the height of this agony 
and anxiety, cries out with a loud voice, [have drowned 
my mother in the wall, I hats drowned my mother in the 
zwell ; 


— 
well ; God cvill have me confeſs it, before he ſuffers you to 
have? ms: T ſpea' it on truth; and, by my part of heaven, 
what { nei confeſs, is true, Which words no fooner 
eſcaped his tongue, but he inftani]y returned again to 
His outcrics of frenzy and madneſs : His gaolers and the 
reſt were amezed at theſe fearful ſpeeches, and bloody 
confeſlii bis; when (as they attribute it to madnel>) 
they led 1 to the hoſpital, he ſtill raving and crying es 
he paſſed the ſtreets : But oh]! Let us here further ad- 
mire with wonder, at the providence of God, here again 
made apperent and maniteſted in this execrahle wretch 
Maurice; for he who outrageouſſy cried in priſon, and 
licentiouſſy raved in the ſtreet, is no ſooner entered into 
the hoſpital, but the pleaſure of Cd had fo ordained it, 
as his madneſs f ſully fell from him, and he abſolutely re- 
covered again his wits and ſenſes in ſuck a firm and 
ſettled manner, as if he had never formerly been touched 


or afflicted therewtth, 


His aber 5 made report to the magiſtrates, firſt of his 
conſeſſion of drowning his mother, and then of his ſud- 
den and miraculouſly recovering of his perfect memory, 
judgment and ſenſes, as ſoon as he ſet foot within the 
hoſpital : Whereupon they, as much aſtoniſhed at the 
one, as wondering at the other, inſtantly repaired thi- 
ther to him, and there arraign and accuſe bim for that 
inhuman and bloody fact of ik whereot his own evi- 
wt and confeſſion had now made him guilty, But 

w he denied this horrible and bloody crime of his 
with many oaths and ajteverations, which they main— 
tained and affirmed he had confeſſed; ſay ing, that they 
either heard a dream, or ſaw a viſion, whereof he neither 
dreamt nor thought of, and that he was ready to loſe all 
the blood in his body to find out, and to be revenged of 


the murderers of his mother. 41 
But 
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But the magiſtrates are deaf to his apology, and in 
conſidering the violence of his madneſs, and its ſudden 
abandoning him, as alſo his free and uninforced confeſ- 
ſion of drowning his mother, they conceive that god's 
providence and juſtice doth ſtrongly operate in the de- 
tection of this foul and inhuman murder; and therefore 
contemning his requeſts and oaths, (in the vindication of 

his innocency) they cauſe him to be refetched from the 
„ hoſpital to the priſon, and there adjudge him to the 
rack; when, although his heart and ſoul were terrified 
and frightened with this apprehenſion and accuſation, 
yet, conſidering that he acted it ſo ſecretly, as all the 
world could not produce a witneſs againſt him, he pre- 
tends to diſdain thefe his torments, and to look upon 
them and his tormentor with an eye rather of contempt 
than fear: But at the very firſt ſight of the rack, the 
fight and remembrance of his bloody crime makes him 
ſhake and tremble extreamly, and at length he falls to 
the ground on his knees, firſt beats his breaſt, and then 
S © erecting his eyes and hands towards heaven, he (with a 
Whole deluge of tears) again conſeſſeth that he had 
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” > drowned his mother in the well, from and for the which 
de humbly craveth remiſſion both from heaven and 
p earth. | 
ti The magiſtrates of Morges, in deteſtation of this his 
* = dreadful crime, and inhuman paricide, in the morning 
it condemn him, that very afternoon to be hanged. At 
'5 the pronouncing of which ſentence, as he bath reaſon to 
by approve the equity of their Juſtice in condemning him 
Y _ to die, ſo he cannot abſtain from grieving at the ſtrict- 


rt | neſs of the time which they allot him for his preparation 
il |” to death, 
J 15 ; 
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All Morges and Loeſanna rings of this mournſul and 


tragical news; and in deteſtation of this mournful, in- 
human, and bloody crime of our execrable Maurice, 
they flock from all parts and ſtreets to the place of exe- 


cution, to ſee him expiate it by his death, and ſo to take 
his laſt farewell of this life, 


At his aſcending the ladder, moſt of the ſpectators 
cannot refrain from weeping 3 and the very ſight of 
their tears proves the argument of his, as his remem- 
brance of murdering his mother was the cauſe, 


He tells them he grieves at his very ſoul for the ſoul- 
neſs of his fact, in giving his mother her death, of 
whom he had received his life. He affirms, that drun- 


kenneſs was not only the root, but the cauſe of this his 
beggary and miſery, of his crime and puniſhment, and 


of his debauched life, and deſerved death ; from which, 
with a world of ſighs and tears, he ſeeks and endeavours 
to divert all thoſe who affect and practiſe that beaſtly 


He prayed Gd to be merciful to his ſoul, and then 
beſought the world to pray unto God for that mercy ; 
when ſpeaking a few words to himſelf, and ſealing them 
with many tears and far-fetched ſighs, he invited the 
executioner to do his office. 


And ſuch was the vicious life and deſerved death of 
this execrable ſon, and bloody villain Maurice; wherein 
I muſt confeſs, that though his end was ſhameful and 
ſharp, yet it was by far too mild for the foulneſs of his 
crime, in ſo cruelly murdering his dear mother Chri/tina, 
whom the laws both of nature and grace commanded 
Him to preſerve and cheriſh ; Yea, let all ſons and daugh- 
| | ters, 
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ters, of all ages and ranks whatſoever, look on this bloody 
and diſaſterous example of his with fear, and fear to 


© commit the like by the ſight of his puniſhment. It is a 


hiſtory worthy both of our meditation and deteſtation, 
whether we caſt our eyes on his drunkenneſs, or fix our 
thoughts and hearts on his murder. Thoſe who love 
and fear Gad, are happy in their lives, and fortunate in 
their deaths; but thoſe who will neither fear nor love 


him, very ſeldom prove fortunate in the one, nor never 


happy in the other; and to the reſt of our ſins, if we 
once conſent and give way to add that ſcarlet and crying 
one of murder, that blood which we untimely ſend to 
earth, will in God's due time draw down vengeance on 
our heads from heaven : Charity is the mark of a Chriſ- 
tian, and the ſhedding of innocent blood either that of 
an infidel, an atheiſt, or a devil, O, therefore, let us 
affect and ſtrive to hate it in others, and ſo we ſhall the 
better know how to deteſt and abhor it in ourſelves : 
Which, that we may all know to our comfort, and re- 
member to our conſolation, direct us, O Lord our God, 


and ſo we ſhall be direted, _ 
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Caſtelnovo, a Gentleman of Birth and Fortune, falls in 
Love with his. Daughter m-Law ; and, to enjoy ber, 
Poiſons his own Wife, and afterwards his Son; in Re- 
wenge of which, his Daughter in Law murders him in 


his Wife and Son was diſcovered. 


E need not ſend our Curioſity to ſeek Tygers 
W and Monſters in Africa, for Europe hath but 


too many; who are ſo cruel and inhuman, 
not only to imbrue, but to imbathe themſelves in 
the innocent Blood of their Chriſtian Brethren, Hiſ- 


cory 


his Bed: In what providential Manner the poiſoning of ; 
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tory relates ſcarce any Murder more bloody and inhu- 


3 man than the following, whether we'reſpe& the Mur- 


ders or the Perſons; for here we ſhall ſee a wretched 
and execrable old Man ſo beſotted in Luſt, and flaming 
in Malice and Revenge, as, being both a Huſband and a 
Father, he poiſoneth both his own Wife and his on 


Son. 


In the City of Saint John de Mauriene, in the King- 
dom of Savoy, there of late and freſh Memory dwelt an 
aged Gentleman, of rich Revenues and great Wealth, 
named Seignior Antonis de Arconeto, who had by his de- 
ceaſed Wife, the Lady Eleanora de Bibanti, two Chile 
dren, to wit, a Son and a Daughter; the Son named 
Seignior Alexandro, and the Daughter the Lady Perina, 
a little different in Years, for he was eighteen, and ſhe 
but fifteen 3 but more in Qualities and Conditions, for 
he was by Nature perverſe and cholerick, but ſhe mild, 
courteous, and gracious. Again, they differed much in 
the Lineaments and Proportion of their Bodies, fer 
Alexangro, like his Father, was ſhort, crook-back'd, and 
hard-favour'd ; and Perina, reſembling her Mother, tall, 
ſtraight-waiſted, and fair; ſo as it being a Principle and 
Maxim in Nature that Parents (for the moſt Part) love 
thoſe Children beſt, who beſt reſemble them, as the Mo- 
ther Eleanora preferred Perina in her Affection hefore 


Alexandro, fo contrarywiſe their Father Arconeto did 


Alexandre before Perina: But as God had called Eleane- 
ra out of this Life, and left her Huſband Arconeto to 


ſurvive her, ſo Al:zxandro's Joy proved his Siſter Perinas 


Miſery and Affliction; for he was ſo happy to fee him- 
ſelf tenderly cheriſhed and affected, and ſhe fo unfortu- 
nate to perceive herſelf ſlighted and diſreſpected of her 
Father; wherein, as I praiſe Arconeto's intimate Love 


to his Son, ſo I cannot but diſcommend, and withal 


pity, 


1 
pity, his immerited and unnatural Neglect to his Daugh- 


ter; wherein, as Alexandre triumphed in the one, judge 
judicious Reader, if Perina had not Cauſe enough to 


grieve and lament at the other. 


As Alexandro grows up in Years, ſo he doth in Am- 
bition and Oftentation 3 for if he plays the Bravado 


Abroad among Gentlemen and Ladies; ſo authorized 


by his Father's Hatred to his Siſter, he at Home be- 
comes a petty Tyrant to her; yea, his Carriage is ſo 
Kern and imperious towards her, as if ſhe was rather his 
Slave than his Siſter, or his Laundreſs and his Hand- 
Maid, than any Part of himſelf ; which, notwithſtand- 
ing it was both a daily Grief to her Heart, and a conti- 
nual Torment to her Thoughts, yet Perina's ſweet Per- 
fections, and gracious Virtues and Behaviour, make her 


digeſt and brook all with wonderful Conſtancy, and an 


admirable Patience ; for well ſhe knows, that if ſhe 
ſhould complain to her Father of her Brother's Unkind- 
neſs towards her, ſhe ſnould thereby reap no other Re- 
medy and Redreſs but this, that the one would laugh, 
and the other triumph thereat ; and that the Iſſue there- 
of would prove her Complaints to be the Maygame of 
the one, and Mocking-Stock of the other. But God 
hath ordained briefly to eaſe her of a great Part of her 
undeſerved Diſcontents and Afflictions: For lo, her 
Brother Alzxandro, debauching and ſurfeiting at a Ban- 
quet at 82, returns Home, ſurprized by a hot peſtilent 
Fever z when, notwithſtanding the Care of his Father, 
or the Art of his experteſt Phyſicians, he in three Days 
15 taken out of this Life. | 


And now, guided by the Light of Nature, and the 


Inſtinct of common Senſe and Reaſon, who would not 


furmife or think but that Arconeto, having wy 
h Son 
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Son Alexandro, ſhould now love his only Daughter and 
Child Perina far dearer and tenderer than before | Vt 
alas! nothing leſs ; for he is not ſo kind, and et ret. e 
ſhe cannot be ſo happy; yea, which is worſe, HE 
his Words are her Commands, and his Pleaf::c tr 
Law, yet he contemns both her and her Obedience, 9d 
never looks on her with Love and Affection, but i ::] 
with Diſdain and Envy; yea, in a Word, his Diſtaſte 1s 
ſo extream and bitter againſt her, as he is never bet er 
pleaſed, than when ſhe is furtheſt from him; fo as ter 
Abſence may delight and content him, but her Preſence 
cannot. Which unnatural Diſreſpect and unjuſt Cruel- 
ty of her Father towards her, doth ſo nip the Joys of 
her Youth, and the Bloſſoms of her Health and Beauty, 
as, poor young Gentlcwoman, ſhe became very melan- 
choly, and extream weak and ſickly ; which being ob- 
ſerved and pitied by all her Kinsfolks and Friends, as be- 
ing her Father's only Child, and Heir to all his Lands 
and Riches, an Aunt of her's, being her Mother's Siſter, 
and likewiſe her God-Mother, termed the Lady Domi- 
nica, a Widow Woman of the ſame City, works ſa 
with her Brother-in- Law Arconeto, that he is content 
to permit his Daughter Perina to reſide and dwell with 
ber; whereat, as the Aunt is not a little glad, ſo the 
Niece beyond Meaſure infinitely rejoiceth, and triumphs 
thereat, both hoping that her Abſence may, and will 
procure her Father's Affection, which her Preſence 
could not; and that having more Liberty, and leſs Bon- 
dage, ſhe might again in a ſhort Time recover her for- 
mer Health and Content; or elſe that Gad, out of his 
Divine Providence, and Pleaſure in Heaven, might call 
and allot her out ſome gallant Huſband here on Earth, 
with whom, in the Contents and Pleaſures of Marriage, 
ſhe might end her future Days in as much Tranquility 
and Felicity, as ſhe had formerly lived in Diſcontent and 

A ffliction: 
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ſurpriz'd with the Flame of Affection; yea, his Perſon- 


1 

Affliction: And, indeed, the Event, though not in the 
firſt, yet in the two laſt Points, anſwered her Expec- 
tations, 


The Lady Dominica bed formerly contracted a 
Daughter of her's, named Donna Bertha, to a Cavalier 


of the City of Nice, termed Seignizy Bartholomeo Spe- 


laſſi, by Deſcent noble, and of good Revenues and 
Wealth. And now the appointed Time is come for 


their Marriage; to which End, up comes Spelaſſi from F- 


Nice to Saint Fobn de Mauriene, aſſiſted and followed by 
many gallant young Gentlemen of his Kinsfolks and 
Friends; and, in a Word, with a Train well befitting 
his Rank and Quality; where theſe Nuptuals are ſo- 
lemnized with great Variety of Pomp and Pleaſure, 


As many Times one Wedding occaſioneth and produceth 


another, ſo Fortune, or, to ſpeak more properly and 
truly, God ordained, that the Lady Dominica appointed 
her Niece Perina to conduct the Bride-groom, her Son- 
in-Law Spelaſſi, to the Church; and he had allotted one 
of the noblett and eminent Cavaliers that came with 
him, named Seignior Franciſco de Caſtelnovo, to perform 
the ſame Ceremony to his Bride Donna Bertha, being a 
Knight of Malta, Native of the City of Nice, and Son 
and Heir to Seignior Jacomo de Caſtelnovo, a very an- 
tient and rich Baron of Sauvzy, Now, as Perina was a 
moſt beautiful and fair young Lady, ſo was our young 
Caſtelnouo a very proper gallant Cavalier; and ſince the 
Occaſion of this Marriage, and the Fortunacy and Op- 
portunity of their united Office, by a kind of deſtinated 
and happy Privilege, authorized each to be familiar in 
the other's Company and Preſence, ſo, as Lovers begin 
to court firſt in Jeſt, then in Earneſt, the Hearts and 
Breaſts of this young Couple are in the End equally 


age 


OW 


4 
2 


i= es i880 


[ 49 J 
Perfonage and Dancing, and her Beauty and Singing, 
mutually inkindle this Fire of Love in their Thoughts 


and Contemplations ; which either imagineth, and both 
perceive and underſtand, by the dumb Oratory and filent 


Rhetorick of their Eyes; and Ca/teinovs knowing her 


Deſcent and Quality anſwerable to his, he intends to 
ſeek her in Marriage; and, after Dinner, dancing in 
Company of divers others in the Garden, he fingleth 
out the Lady Perina, his new Miſtreſs, apart in a Bower, 
cloſely over-veiled with Vines, Sycamores, and Cyprus 
Trees, and there, betwixt Sighs and Words, teveals his 
deep Affection to her; and during the Term of fifteen + 
Days, which Spelaſſi and he remained in Saint John de 
Mauriene, he never left courting her, till he had obtain'd 
her Affection, and Conſent to be his Wife, drawn there- 
unto by theſe two attractive and ſeducing Reaſons ; 
firſt, that Caſtelnovs was a gallant and proper Cavalier, 
as alſo her Equal in Deſcent and Means ; and then, that 
ſhe ſhould live in Nice with a Huſband who dearly loved 
her, and no longer in Saint Fehn de Mauriene, with a 
Father who extreamly hated her. 


Her Father Arconeto was ſo willing to part with her 
to any Huſband, that he might no more ſee her, nor be 
troubled with her Preſence, that the very firſt Motion 
he conſents thereunto; which not only baniſheth Peri- 
na's Grief, but confirmeth Caſtelnovo's Joys; and he 
riding Home Poſt to Nice, to acquaint his own Father 
Sion'or Facomo de Caſtelnovs therewith, and ſwiftly re- 
turning again to Saint 7ohn de Mauriene, with his Con- 
ſent and Approbation, this Marriage of Caſtelnovs and 
Perina is almoſt as ſoon ſolemnized as that of Spelaſſe 
and Bertha; and fifteen Days besng expired ſince Spe- 
laſſi's and Caſtelnovo's firſt Departure from Nice, they 

' ; Bas leave 
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leave Saint PFohn de Maurizne, to return and conduct 
their Brides Home to Nice. 


Caſtelnaus having brought Home his fair and dear Pe- þ 


rina to Nice, ſhe is very honourably welcomed, and 


courteouſly received and entertained of his old Father 


Seignior Facemo de Caſtelnovo, and of the Lady Fidelia 
his Mother, and ſo are all her Kinsfolks and Friends, 
who accompany her; yea, there wants no feaſting nor 


revelling in Nice, to teſtify how much they congratu- | 


late and rejoice at their Son's good Fortune and Happi- 
BEE 5 f 


But the old Baron Jacomo de Caſtelnovo, aged three- 


ſcore and eight Years, gazing on the freſh and delicious 


Beauty of our ſweet Lady Perina, his own Son's Wife, 
he gives the Reins to his obſcene Deſires and inordinate 
Affections, to luſt after her, and is reſolute in his Deſires 
to make a Strumpet of his Daughter-in-Law, and to 
make his Son's Wife his Whore, 


Now, the better and ſooner to draw her to his laſci- 
vious Deſires, he is wonderful courteous and affable to 
her, ſtill walking and talking with her, yea, and many 
Times kiſſing her; at which both her Huſband and 
herſelf are infinitely joyful, but eſpecially Perina, be- 
cauſe ſhe finds a great Alteration in her Fortune, in that 
her Father-in-Law Caftelnovs proves as courteous to her 
as her own Father Arconeto is cruel, But poor inno- 
cent Soul, and ſweet and chaſte Lady, little doſt thou 
either dream or think on his laſcivious Intent againſt 
thy Honour and Chaſtity : But old Caffelnowo, not da- 
ring, or rather fearing to acquaint her with his inordi- 
nate and beaſtly Purpoſe, whilſt his Son, her Huſband, 


is at Home preſent with her, he forgeth and * a 
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Plot, both unnatural and treacherous, to make him em- 
brace and follow the Wars in waiting on the Duke 
Charles Emanuel, or the Prince Amade Victor, his Son 
and Heir, who with their warlike Troops were reſolute 
to expel the Duke of Feria Viceroy of Milan, with the 
Spaniſʒ Regiments, out of Vercele, Caſſal, and the other 
Towns of Piedmont. To which End his luſtful Affec- 


tion to Perina made him eloquent in perſuading, and 


powerful in drawing her Huſband to this Martial Action, 
ſo full of Honour and Glory; adding, that his Honour, 
and the Service of his Prince and Country, called him to 
the Field, and that he ſhould not wholly drown himſelf 
in the Beauty of his young Wife, and the Pleaſures of 
Marriage. His Son Caſtelnovo, not at all ſuſpecting or 
dreaming what a dangerous Snake lay lurking under the 
green Leaves of his Father's Speeches and Perſuaſions, 
like a noble and generous Knight as he was, needs no 


other Advocate but his own Honour and Martial Diſpo- 


ſition to embark him in theſe Wars; and although the 
Beauty, Requeſts, and Tears of his young Lady were 
vehement Solicitors to divert him, yet he is reſolute to 
leave her for three or four Months: And ſo making 
ready his Arms, Trains, Horfes and Preparatives, he 
giving her many Kiſſes, and ſhe returning a World of 
Sighs and Tears, leaves Nice, and ſo finds out the Duke 
and his Army in Piedmont, 5 


The Father having thus perſuaded his Son to leave 
his Wife, is greatly rejoiced, and becomes much neater 
and youthful in his Dreſs and Carriage, than he uſed to 
be, or was decent for one of his Years; and though 
Shame ſtill kept him from telling his Daughter: in- Law. 
his unnatural Luft, yet he could never keep himſelf out 
of her Company, or when he was in it, refrain from 


kiſſing; however, ſhe in no wiſe ſuſpected his baſe De- 


H 2 ſigns; 
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Deſigns ; but his own Wife Fidelia, a Lady of great 
Senſe and Virtue, perceived with Grief this ſhameful 
Paſſion of her Huſband for his Daughter-in-Law, and 
therefore ſhe in private, and with great Prudence and 
Diſcretion, warns and adviſes him againſt it; but he, ſo 
far trom being moved with theſe proper Admonitions, 
now looks upon his Wife as a Bar to his beaftly Plea- 
ſures, and therefore determines to remove her out of the 
World; who, for the Term of forty-two Years, had 
been his moſt loving and faithful Wife; but he reſolves 
to do it ſo ſecretly, as entirely to conceal it from his 
Davghter-in-Law Fidelia, and all the World, 


To which End, ruminating and revolving on the 
Manner thereof, he having run over the Circumftances 
of many violent and tragical Deaths, at laft reſolves ta 
poiſon her, and deems none ſo fit to undertake it, as her 

own waiting Woman 8 3 which, authoriz'd 
by his former laſcivious Dealings with her, as alſo in Fa- 
your of five Hundred Ducats that he will give her, he 
3s confident ſhe will undertake and finiſh ; neither doth 
he fail in his Bloody Hopes; for what with the Honey 
of his flattering Speeches, and the Sugar of his Gold, 
ſhe, like an infernal Fury, and a Monſter of her Sex, 
moſt ungratefully and inhumanly conſents thereunto 
ſo that putting Poiſon into white Broth, which ſome 
Mornings ſhe was accuſtomed to make and give her 
Lady, and it ſpreading into her Veins, and exhaling the 
radical Humour of her Life and Strength, within eight 
Days carries this aged and virtuous Matron to her 
Grave, and her Soul to Heaven: But her Murderers 
ſhall pay dear for this her untimely End. 8 


| The Lady Perina, and all the Lady Fidelia's Kinsfolks 
and Friends, infinitely lament and bewail her Death; 
. and, 


Sf. ns ue at 
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prtomiſing his ſpeedy Return, ſhe conduQing him over 


1 


and. indeed, ſo doth the whole City of Nice, where, for 
her Deſcent and Virtues, ſhe was infinitely beloved and 


affected; but all theſe Tears of their's are nothing in 
Compariſon of thoſe of her wicked and execrable Huſ- 
band Ca/telnove 5 who, although he inwardly rejoiced, 


yet heoutwardly ſeemed to be exceedingly afflicted, 


Whilft this mournful Tragedy is acted in Nice, the 
Mediation of the French King and the Pope reconcile 
the Differences, give an End to the Wars, and conclude 
Peace betwixt Spain and Savoy. 


So Home returns the Duke of Feria to Milan; the 
noble Duke of Savoy, and the generous Princes his Sons, 
to Turinz the Marſhal De Deſdiguieres, and the Baron 
of Termes, into France; and conſequently Home comes 


Perina's Huſband Ca/telnovo to Nice; where, thinking 


to rejoice with his young Wife, he is ſo unfortunate to 
mourn for the Death of his old Mother ; but neither of 
them ſuſpected in the leaſt her cruel and untimely Mur- 
der, and leſs the Cauſe thereof. And although his laſci- 
vious and bloody Father, to caſt a Veil before his In- 
tents and Actions, publickly mourns for his Wife's 
Death, and rejoiceth for his Son's Return, yet, contrary- 
wiſe, he privately mourns for the latter, and rejoiceth for 
the former; and as he knew that whilſt his Son conti- 
nued at Home, it was impoſſible for him to obtain his 
laſcivious Deſires of his Daughter-in- Law, he (under 
ſpecious Pretexts) perſuades his Son to take a Voyage to 
Malta; which, after a good deal of Perſuaſion, he con- 
ſents to do, | 


So, all Things prepared and ready for his Voyage, 


Perina begging, and her Huſband Caſtelnovs confidently 
the 
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the Hill to /i//afranca in her Coach, they. there, with 
many reciprocal Kiſſes, Sighs and Tears, take Leave of 
each other, he embarking himſelf upon a French Galley 
bound from Marſeilles to Malta, (which ſtopped there 
accidentally) and ſhe committing him to the auſpicious 
Favour of the Wind and Sea, very W returns 


for Nice. 


Thus, leaving the Son floating on the Seas, let us 
again return to his unnatural Father, who ſeeing his 
Wife out of the Way, and his Son gone to Malta, and 
all Things hitherto to ſucceed according to his laſcivious 
Defires, doth now aſſure himſelf that either by fair or 
foul Means he will reap his Pleaſure of his beautiful 


Daughter-in- Law Perina. To which End he gives 
her the ſole Government and Superintendence of his 


Houſe, with Intent and Hope the ſooner to govern, and 
ſurer to command her; and ſo forgetting Modeſty, and 
his Luſt giving a Law to his Conſcience, fifteen Days are 
ſcarce paſt, till finding her in her Chamber, playing on 


Her Lute, he, aſter ſome Pauſes, Coughs, and Kiſſes, ut- 


tereth forth his fervent Affection and Deſire. The 
Beaſtlineſs and Unexpectedneſs thereof, firſt made Peri- 
na extreamly bluſh for Shame and Choler, and then im- 
mediately again look pale with Grief and Diſdain; 
when not able to brook, or hearken to his lewd Speeches, 


much leſs his hateful Preſence, ſhe, in the Defence and 


Preſervation of her Chaſtity, which ſhe preferred before 
her Life, giving him a ſharp Anſwer, and a bitter De- 
nial, and grieving to ſee a Father fo graceleſs and impi- 
ous, to ſeek to defile his own Son's Bed in her Ditho- 
nour, ſhe throws away her Lute, and very haſtily and 
cholerickly abandoneth his Preſence, and her own Cham- 
ber. At which he bites his Lip for Rage, and hangs 
cown his Head for indignation : : But at laſt, Sin and 
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the Devil reigning in him, makes him that he will not 
take this firſt Repulſe for his laſt Anſwer and Denial; 
but, reſolute to perſevere in his Luſt, he in every Walk, 
Garden, and Room, frequents and haunts her as her 


| Ghoſt, as thinkir g to obtain that from her through his 


Importunity, which he could not by his Perſuaſion. 


Now, as his ſinful Motion infinitely grieved her, fa 
his Perſeverance and Importunity therein doth doubly 
afflict and torment her: How to appeaſe this Storm, to 
quench the Fire of his Luft, and deface the Remem- 
brance and Feeling of her Grief, ſhe knows not; for 


alas ! alas! ſhe is fo unhappy, as her own Father Arco- 


neto, and her Aunt Dominica, are at Saint Fobn de Mau- 
riene, her dear Huſband at Malta, and her Mother- in- 
Law, the Lady Fidelia, in Heaven; ſo that ſhe hath no 
intimate nor ſecret Familiars, nor any Boſom Friend to 
reveal theſe her Sorrows and Afflictions to. Once ſhe 


thought to ſteal away from Nice, paſs the Mountains, 


and to fly back to her Father at Saint John de Mauri- 
ene ; but again conſidering the Diſhonour, and withal 
the Danger to undertake this Journey, as alſo the cold 
Reception and Entertainment ſhe ſhould there find of 
her own hard-hearted Father, who would rather deride 
than pity her Afflictions, ſhe altereth this her Reſolu- 
tion, and ſo reſolves to ſtay a little longer at Nice, 
hoping and praying that God would reftify her Father- 
in-Law Caſtelnovo's Judgment, and reform his laſcivious 
Thoughts and Deſires, A thouſand Times ſhe wiſhed 
herſelf in Malta, with the Knight her Huſband, or he in 
Nice with her; and could her Body ſo ſoon have flown 
or ſailed thither as her Thoughts, he had long fince en- 
joyed the Happineſs of her Preſence, and ſhe the Felicity 
of his Father's Abſence : But ſhe hath yet this Conſola» 
tion left her to ſweeten the Bitterneſs of her — 
an 
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and this Hope to revive and comfort her againſt her De- 
ſpair, that a Letter might procure her Huſband's ſpeedy | 
Return from Malta to Nice, Whereon reſolving, al- 
though the Occaſion and Grounds thereof were as 


ſtrange as ſhameful, ſhe ſecretly ſteals into her Chamber, 


and locking the Door to her, takes her Pen and Paper, | 


and writes him theſe few Lines : 
PERINA to CASTELNOVO, 


40 and ſigh for my Afflictions, than my Pen deſcribe 
44 them, yet I ſhould infinitely wrong thee in myſelf, 
«© and myſelf in thee, if I inform thee not by this Let- 
46 ter (the ſecret Ambaſſador of my Heart) that my Af- 
« fection deſerves, and my Honour requires, thy ſpeedy 
« Return to me; I would unlock thee this Myftery, 
« and make:it more obvious and apparent to the Eye of 
«* thine Underſtanding, but that my own Modeſty, and 
<«< another s Shame, commands my Pen to Silence herein. 
*« And again, my Tears ſo confuſedly and mournfully 
« interrupt my Sighs, they my Tears, and both my 
« Pen, that although J have the Will, yet I want the 
„Power to enlarge: Only my dear Caſtelow, if ever 
cc thy Perina was dear to thee, make her happy with thy 
4 Sight, who deems herſelf not only miſerable, but ac- 
* curſed in thy Abſence: For till Nice be thy Malta, 
« Heaven may, but Earth cannot rejoice me. 


Having written this her Letter, ſhe finds an intimate 
Friend of her Huſband's, a Gentleman named Seignior 
Benellitto Sabia, who undertakes the ſafe Conveyance 


and ſecret Delivery thereof into Mala, to W . 
0g 


ac A Lthough mine Eyes and Heart can * weep 4 


PERINA. | 
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ſo, giving it him, asalſo a Pair of Gold Bracelets for a 


Token to her Huſband, he embarks for Genea, fo to 


Naples, and from thence in a Neapolitan Galley arrives 
ina ſhort Time at Malta; where finding out Seignior 
Franciſco de Caſtelnows, he delivers him his Lady's Let- 


ter, Bracelets, and Meſſage, who withdrawing himſelf 
to a Window, hath no ſooner broke open the Seals, and 


read the Letter, but he is at firſt much perplexed at the 


unexpected News thereof; he reads it over again and 


again, and finds it ſo obſcure, that he cannot gather or 
conceive her Meaning therein; but at laſt conſtruing it 
only to be a Wile of her Affection, to re- fetch and call 
him Home to Ne to her, he, loth as yet to loſe and 
abandon his Hopes of Preferment in that Iſland, which 
now the great Maſter hath promiſed him, diſpatcheth 
Sabia back for Nice, and plucking off a rich Emerald 
from his Finger, delivers it him for his Lady Perina, as 
a Token of his dear and fervent Affection, and with it 
a Letter in Anſwer to her's, | 


Whilſt Sabia was haſting to Malia, the old laſcivious 


Baron Caſteluovo is not idle in Nice, ſtill ſeeking to draw 
his Daughter-in-Law to his adulterous Deſite, and is 
become ſo obſcene in his Requeſts and Speeches, that 
they not only exceed Chaſtity, but Civility, for that ſhe 
(poor Lady) can find no Truce, nor obtain any Inter- 
miſſion from theſe his beaſtly Solicitations; but reſolv- 
ing ſtill to preſerve her Honour with her Life, ſhe 
thinks every Hour a Year before ſhe ſees her Huſband 


fate returned from Malta; when Sabia arriving, he de- 
livers to her her Huſband's Ring and Letter, and on 


tearing off the Seals, ſhe finds theſe Words: 
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CASTELNOVO to PERINA, 


M Y fair and dear Perina, the Knowledge of thy 


Sighs and Tears the more afflict and grieve me, 
in reſpect I am ignorant whence they proceed, or 
what occaſioned them: Tis true, thy Affection de- 
ſerves my Return; and the Preſervation of thine 
Honour, not only to requeſt, but to require and com- 
mand it: But I am ſo aſſured of that, and ſo confi- 
fident of this, that I know thou wilt carry the firſt to 
thy Grave, and the ſecond to Heaven, So, if any 
one fince my Departure hath fallen in Love with thy 
Beauty, thou muſt not find it ſtrange, much leſs 
grieve thereat, fince the Excellency thereof hath 
Power not only to captivate one, but many; yea, 
the Conſideration thereof ſhould rather rejoice, 
than afflict thee, ſince whatſoever he is, the Shame in 
the End will remain his, and the Glory thine. But 
dear and ſweet Lady, I think thy Honour is only the 
Pretext, and thy Affection the Cauſe, ſo earneſtly to 
defire my Return; whereunto I would willingly 
conſent, but that the daily Expectance of my Prefer- 
ment, muſt a little longer detain me here; only this 


is my Reſolution, and J pray let it be thy ARurance, Þ 


I will diſpatch my Affairs here with all poſſible Ex- 
pedition, and ſhall never think myſelf happy, till I 
re-embark from Malta, and land at Nice. 


CASTELNOVO, 


Having read his Letter, ſhe, the better to diſſemble 


her ſecret Paſſions and Griefs, very courteouſly confers 
with Sabia ; of whom having for that Time thank *ully 
token her Leave, ſhe for mere Sorrow and A ffliction 
tlirows berſelf on her Bed, from thence on the Floor, 


to ſce her Hopes deceived of her Huſband's Return; and 
| | now | 
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now ſhe knows neither what to ſay nor do in this her 
Miſery and Perplexity ; for ſhe ſees that her Father-in- 
Law's Obſtinacy, and conſequently her Sorrow, grows 
from bad to worſe, that he is fo far from reclaiming, 
that he is reſolute in his laſcivious and beaftly Solicitati- 
ons; ſo that ſeeing his fair Speeches and Entreaties can- 
not prevail with her, he exchangeth his Reſolution and 
former Language, and adds Threats to his Requeſts; and 
Frowns to his Smiles, as if Force ſhould extort and ob- 
tain that which fair Means could not; yea, and ſome- 
times he intermingleth and adminiſtereth her ſuch 
Heart-killing Menaces, that ſhe hath now Reaſon not 
only to doubt of his Luſt, but alſo to fear his Rerenge ; 
which conſidering, ſhe, as well to preſerve her Honour, 
as to provide for the Safety of her Life, reſolves once 
again to try her own unkiad Father Arconeto, and fo 
determineth to leave Nice, and to fly unto Saint John 
de Maurizne : Now, to aſſiſt and accompany her in this 
her ſecret Eſcape, ſhe thinks none fo fit as Sabia ; who, 
for her Huſband's Affection, and her own Virtues, wil- 
lingly conſenteth to her; ſo ſhe preparing her Apparel, 
and he her Train, they in a dark Night take Horſe, and 
with great Expedition paſs the Mountains, and recover 
Saint Fohn de Mauriene; where, though ſhe is not truly 
welcome to her own Father Arconeto, yet her Honour 
and her Life are truly ſecured from the Luft and Re- 
venge of her laſcivious Father-in-Law Caſtelnovs; ne- 
vertheleſs, the Cauſe and Manner of her Efcape, but 
ehiefly the Conſideration of her Huſband's Abſence in 
the Paſſage of this Buſineſs, doth till fo bitterly afMi&t 
her, that ſhe is become pale and ſickly ; whereupon ſhe 
is reſolute once again to ſend back Sabia to Malta, to 
her Huſband, with a ſecond Letter, in Hopes it may ef- 


&@ and procure his Return, which her firſt could not ; 


12 and 
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and fo, calling for Pen and Paper, ſhe traceth thereon 
theſe few Lines: | | 


PERINA to CASTELNOVO. 


6c. One thou wilt not leave Malta, to ſee Nice for 
„my Sake, I have left Nice to live, or rather to 
4 die, in Saint John de Mauriene for thine: "Tis true, 


&* my Affection hath defired thy Return, which thou 


„ haſt not granted me; *tis as true, that one to whom 

« Nature hath given a prime and fingular Intereſt in 
6« thee, and thee in him, hath ſought the Defloration of 
« mine Honour, which my Heart and Duty have de- 
£ nied him. Thou art confident of my Affection to 
& thee: If thine had been ſo faithful and tervent to 
ce myſelf, neither Sea nor Land had had Power to ſepa- 
« rate us. If any Preferment be dearer to thee, than 
« my Life, ſtay in Malia; or if my Life be dearer 
than it, then return to Saint John de Mauriene, 
« where thou may 'ſt find me, for in Nice I will not be 
« found of thee. Hadſt thou not purpoſely miſtaken 
cc the Cauſe for the Pretext, in my Importunity of thy 
« Return, I would have digeſted it with far more Con- 
4“ tent, and Jeſs Affliction; but ſince neither my Af- 
cc fection or Honour hath Power to effect it, at leaſt let 
<« the Regard of my Life, ſince that will not accompa- 
e ny me, if thou any longer abſent thyſelf from me: 
« Make Haſte therefore to ſee thy Perina, if ever thou 
ac thinkeſt to ſee her again; and let her bear this one 
c Content to her Grave, that ſhe may diſcloſe thee a 
& Secret; which, but to thyſelf, ſhe will conceal from 


66 all the World. | 
] I PERINA. 
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Old Caſtelnovo, the Father, ſeeing his Daughter in- 
Law Perina fled, and conſequently his Hopes with her, 
was extreamly perplexed and afflicted thereat. All the 


Houſe and City is ſought for her, and he himſelf breaks 


off the Lock of her Chamber Door, where he finds the 
Neſt, but the Bird flown away; her Bed, but not her- 
ſelf; ſo that his Thoughts doubly torment and aftoniſh 
him, firſt to be fruſtrated of his Hopes and Deſires to 
enjoy her, then becauſe ſhe will betray his laſcivious 
Suit and Affection to her Huſband, his Son; which on 
all Sides will procure him not only Shame, but Infamy ; 
yea, now it is, although before he would not, that he 
ſees his Error and Vanity in attempting to make Ship. 
wreck of her Honour and Chaſtity ; beſides, he is 
aſhamed to ſee his own Son again, this Crime ot his be- 
ing of ſo high and fo beaſtly a Nature, that he knows 
not What to ſay to him, or how to look him in the 
Face, when he ſhall arrive from Malta, which his guilty 
Conſcience tells him will be ſhortly. 


In the mean Time Sabia being arrived at Malta, he 
delivers Caſtelnouo his Wiſe's ſecond Letter, which doth 


fo ſting his Heart to the Quick, at the bitter and unex- 


pected News it relates, that he eſteems himſelf no lon- 
ger himſelf, becauſe he is not with his dear Wife, who is 


' the one half, yea the greateſt Part of himſelf, Where- 
fore, admiring who in Nice, yea in his Father's Houſe, 
| ſhould be ſo impudently laſcivious to ſeek to blemiſh his 


Honour, in that of his Lady's, he with all Expedition 
and Haſte provides for his Departure ſrom Malta; and 


yet his Love, his Fear, or both, conducing and concur- 


ring in one, makes him inſtantly reſolve to diſpatch and 
return Sabia, as the Harbinger, to proclaim his Coming; 
which he doth, and chargeth him with this Letter to his 
fair Wife and dear Lady Pirina, 

CASTELNOVO 
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6c T H Y ſudden Departure from Nice to John de 
& X Mauriene, doth equally aMict and amaze me: I 
& burn with Deſire, to know as well the Author as the 
« Cauſe thereof, that I may likewiſe know how to right 
ce thee, in revenging myſelf of him. I have thought it 
< fit to return Sabia again to thee, as ſoon as he arriv'd 
« to me, being ready within two Days to embark as 
ce timely as himſelf ; ſo that if Wind and Sea hate me 
«© not too much, I am confident to come and deliver 
cc thee myſelf, as ſoon as he ſhall thee this my Letter; 
© and judge whether I ſpeak it from my Heart and 
ce Soul, ſince the Eftimation of thy Love, and the Pre- 
4 ſervation of thy Honour, make me already deem Mi- 
& nutes Months, and Hours Years, till my Preſence is 
© made happy with thine, I come, fair Peærina, ſweet 
„Wife, I come; and if Heaven proves propitious to 
«< my moſt religious Prayers and Defires here on Earth, 
& our Meeting ſhall be ſhortly as ſweet and happy, as 


* our parting was bitter and ſorrowful. 
CASTELNOVO. 


So, according to this Letter, as Sabia firſt embarks 

from Malta to Nice before him, ſo he arrives at Genza, 
the Day after he did at Nice ; from whence poſting over 
the Mountains, he arrives at Saint John de Mauriene; 
where, at his Father- in-Law Arconeto's Houſe, he finds 
his dear Lady Perina, who every Minute of Time, with 
much Impatience, Longing, and Deſire, expected his 
Arrival, as having the Night before received his ſecond. 
and laſt Letter by Sabia, which advertiſed her thereof. 
Caſtelnovo cannot be ſo curious or haſty to enquire, as his 
Lady Perina was to relate the Cauſe of her ſudden De- 


parture from Nice to Saint Fohn de Mauriene, occaſion'd 


by 
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dy the unnatural Luſt and Laſciviouſneſs of his Father; 
which, with many Sighs and Tears, ſhe depaints forth 
to him in all its Circumſtances and Colours, He is 
amazed at this ſtrange and unexpected News, and far 
| the more, to think that his own Father ſhould (in the 
Winter of his Age) attempt to ſeek to defile his Honour 

and Bed, in the Pecfon of this his chaſt Wife Perina: 

| He wondereth to ſee ſo little Grace in ſo many Years 
| and that if Nature had not, yet Religion ſhould have had 
Power to baniſh theſe laſcivious Thoughts from his 
| Heart and Memory; ſo, with out-ſpread Arms, he ten- 
derly embraceth and kiſſeth ber, highly extolling her 

Chaſtity, and applauding the diſcreet Carriage of her 

Eſcape, being himſelf reſolute to ſtay in Saint Fobn de 

 Mauriene, with her Father Arcaneto, and not to return 
to Nice, to his own Father Caſtelnovo. But by this 
Time his Father underſtanding of his Son's Return 

ſrom Malta to Saint Fohn de Mauriene, and knowing 

that his Wife hath not failed to betray him his laſcivious 

Suit and Defire, attempted againſt her Honour, as alſo 

grieving at the Remembrance of his former Folly, and 
future Shame, in knowing what a foul Scandal both it 

and his Son's Abſence would procure him, he reſolves to 

confeſs his Crime; and ſo, by the Mediation of a per- 

ſuaſive and fatisfving Letter, to endeavour to reclaim 

them again from Saint Fohn de Mauriene to Nice; when 

calling for Pen and Paper, he writes theſe few enſuing 

Lines, and ſends them to his San: | 


CASTELNOVO to his Son CASTELNOVO, 


* T Am as glad of thy Arrival from Malta, as ſorrow- 

1 fol for thy Abſence from Nice; and ſince to deny, 

* js to redouble our Errors-and Imperſeftions, I will 
14 

h not 
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tc not go further than myſelf, to find the Cauſe thereof, 
« fince I know that my laſcivious and graceleſs Attempt 
« againſt the Honour of thy Wife, hath drawn thee to 
« this Reſolution ; but now I write it to my future 
„ Comfort, as much as I conceived it to my future 
« Shame, that Grace hath vanquiſhed Nature, and Re- 
« Jjgion Luft, in me; ſo that I am at preſent not only 
e ſorrowful, but repentant for that Crime of mine, 


« which I no more remember, but with Horror; nor 


& think of, but with Deteſtation. My Soul hath made 
% my Peace with God, and my Heart defires to recon- 
tract it both with myſelf and her; and as I hope he 
“ will forgive it, fo I beſeech you both to forgive it me, 
„ being ready to confirm this my Reconciliation as well 
« with my Tongue as Pen. Wherefore, ſince thou art 
« the ſole Prop of my Age, and Comfort of my Life, 
& make me not ſo unfortunate or miſerable, to be taxed 
* with the Scandal of my Shame, and thy Abſence ; 
& hut bring back thy Wife with thee ; for here I pro- 
« ſeſs, before Heaven and Earth, that I will henceforth 
% as much honour her for her Chaſtity, as heretofore I 


_ & Jaſciviouſly ſought to betray 1 . = _ 


This virtuous and religious Letter of the Father, pre- 
vails with the Son to huſh up this Buſineſs in Silence 
and within eight Days both return from Saint Fohn de 


Mauriene to Nice; where they are courteouſly wel- 


comed, and reſpectfully received and entertained by their 
Father, whoſe Contrition for his former Folly is out- 
wardly fo great, that he hath Tears in his Eyes at the 


Remembrance thereof; ſo, making good the Promiſe of 


his Letter, he very patiently and ſorrowfully implores 
their Pardon and Remiſſion, which they inftantly grant 
him with as much Willingneſs as Alacrity: So the Re- 


port 
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Report and Thought hereof is obſcured and vaniſhed, 
as if it had never been; and all Things and Parties fo re- 
conciled, as, to common Opinion, nothing i in the World 
is capable to trouble the Tranquility of this Reconcilia- 
tion and Atonement : But alas! alas! we ſhall very 


briefly tee the contrary ; for old Caſtelnovo, the Father, 


notwithſtanding all theſe religious Promiſes, and ſincere 
Shews of Repentance and Tears, is ſo far from being the 
Man he ſeems to be, that although he has made his Peace 
with his Son and Daughter, yet he hath not with his 
Conſcience, nor his Conſcience with God; for although 
he hath a chaſt and religious Tongue, yet he till 
retaineth a laſcivious and adulterate Heart; yea, he is fo 
far from Converſion and Reformation, that the new_ 
dight and Review of his Daughter-in- Law's freſh and 
delicate Beauty, doth revive thoſe Sparks, anc refreſh 
thoſe Flames of his Luſt, which ſeemed to be raked up 
in the Embers of her Abſence. 


And as he burns again in Love and luſtful Defire to, 
erect the Trophies of his laſcivious and inceſtuous Plea- 
ſures, upon the Ruin of his Daughter-in Law's Chaſti- 
ty and Honour, ſo he likewiſe ſees it impoſſible to think 
to perform, or hope to accompliſh it, as long as his Son, 
her Huſband, lives; and therefore, loſing his Judgment 
either in the Labyrinth of her Beauty, or in the turbu- 
lent Ocean of his own Concupiſcence and Luft, he, con- 
trary to. the Rules of Grace, and the Laws and Princi- 
ples of Nature, reſolves to poiſon him. To which End, 
to ſhew himſelf the Monſter of Men, and the bloodieſt 
Precedent of a moſt degenerate Father, which this or 
many precedent Ages ever produced or afforded, he hath 
again Recour ſe to his helliſh Agent Jerautha, in Favour 
of ive Hundred Ducats, to ſend the Son into Heaven 
after the Mother. 

N Bat 


— 


But Ferantha is at firſt ſo repentant for the Death of 
the Mother, that ſhe will not conſent to that of the 
Son. And had ſhe continued in this religious Reſoluti- 
on, ſhe had lived more fortunately, and not died ſo miſe- 
rably and ſhamefully, as we Mall fee ſie did: But old 
Caſtelnavo, her Mafter, ſeeing his Cid could not this ſe- 
cond Time prevail with Ferantha, being equally en- 
famed as well with Luſt to Perina, as with Malice and 
Revenge to his Son, her Huſband, he is fo implacable 
therein, that he promiſeth to marry her, it ſhe will at- 
tempt and perform it : So, although his firſt Battery 
failed, yet his ſecond doth not ; for the Devil hath made 
her ſo ambitious of Greatneſs and Honour, that from a 
ſimple waiting Woman, to become a great Lady, ſhe 
conſents thereunto; and, within leſs than ſix Days, per- 
forms it, when (God knows) the Innocency of this harm- 
lieſs young Gentleman, his 50n, never dreamt or ſuſpect- 
ed it. | 
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At the Sight of this his ſudden Death, his Lady Pe- 
rina is ready to die for Grief, tearing her Hair, and 
ſtriving to deface the Excellency of her Beauty, with a 
Kind of careleſs Neglect, as if ſhe was reſolute not to 
ſurvive him long. And if his Wife ſhew'd many de- 
plorable Demonſtrations of Sorrow for the Death of her 
Hutband, no leſs doth his Father for that of his Son, 
only their Griefs (conformable to their Paſſions) are di- 

ametrically different and oppoſite ; for her's were fervent 
and true, as proceeding from the Sincerity of her Aﬀec- 
tion; but his hypocritical and feigned, as derived from 
the Profundity of his Malice and Revenge towards him. 

However, he could not ſo artificially bear and over - veil - 
his Sorrows for his Son's Death, but (the Circumſtances 
conſidered) our young afflicted Widow vehemently ſu- 
ſpecteth he had a Hand therein; and likewiſe pare be- 
1eyei 
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believes that Jerantha is likewiſe acceſſary and engaged 
therein, in reſpect ſhe looks more aloft, and is grown 
more familiar with her Lord and Maſter, than before: 


And, indeed, as her Sorrows encreaſe her Jealouſy, ſa 


her Jealouſy throws her into a paſſionate and violent 
Reſolution of Revenge, both againſt him and her, if ſhe 
can be aſſured that they had murdered and poiſoned her 
Huſband. | 


Now, to be aſſured hereof, ſhe thus reaſoneth with 
herſelf ; That if her Father-in Law was the Murderer 


of his Son, her Huſbands, his Malice and Hatred to him 


proceeded from his beaſtly Luft to herſelf, and that he 
being now diſpatched, he would again ſhortly revive and 
renew his old laſcivious Suit to her; which, if he did, 


| ſhe vows to take a ſharp and cruel Revenge of him, 


which ſhe will limit with no leſs than his Death : And, 
indeed, we ſhall not go far to ſee the Event anſwer her 
Suſpicion 3 for within a Month or two after her Huſ- 
band was laid in his untimely Grave, his old luſtful and 
laſcivious Father doth again vomit forth his beaſtly Soli- 
citations againſt her Chaſtity and Honour ; which ob- 
ſerving, ſhe ſomewhat diſdainfully and coyly puts him 
off, but yet not ſo paſſionately nor cholerickly as before, 
only on Purpoſe to make him the more eager in his 
Purſuit, thereby the better to draw him to her Lure, 
that ſhe might act her Revenge on him, and ſo make his 
Death the Object of her Indignation, as his Luſt was 
the Cauſe of the Sorrows of her Life. But, unfortu- 


nate and miſerable Lady, What a bloody and helliſh En- 


terprize doſt thou engage thyſelf in? And why hath thy 
Affection ſo blinded thy Conſcience and Soul, to make 
thyſelf the Author and Actor of ſo mournful and bloody 
a Tragedy? But as her Father-in-Law is reſolute in his 
Luſt towards her, ſo is ſhe likewiſe in her Revenge 

3 towards 
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him; and ſo far the more, in that ſhe perceives Jeran- 
tha's great Belly ſufficiently proclaims that ſhe hath 
play'd the Strumpet; and, which is worſe, the feats 
With her execrable and wretched Father-in-Law : And 
now, no longer able to ſtop the furious Current of her 
Revenge, ſhe vows firſt to diſpatch the Maſter, then the 
waiting Woman, as her Thoughts and Soul ſuggeſt her 
they had done firſt the Mother, then the Son; ſo impi- 
ous are her Thoughts, ſo inhuman and bloody her Re- 
ſolutions. 


Now, in the Interim of this Time, the old Letcher, 
her Father, is again become impudent and importunate 
in his Suit; and ſhe, ſeeming to degenerate from her 
former Virtues, and indeed from herſelf, after many Re- 
queſts and Solicitations, very feignedly ſeems to yield ts 
his Deſire; but indeed with a bloody Intent to diſpatch 
him out cf this World, So, having concluded this ſin- 
ful fatal Match, there wants nothing but the finiſhing 
and accompliſhing thereof; only they differ in the 
Manner and Circumſtances : The Father is deſirous to 
go to the Daughter-in-Law's Bed, the Daughter to the 
Father-in-Law's; but both conclude that the Night, and 
not the Day, ſhall give an End to this laſcivious and 
beaſtly Buſineſs: His Reaſon is, to avoid the Jealouſy 
and Rage of 7erantha ; whom now, although ſhe is 
near her Time of Deliverance, he refuſeth to marry ; 
but Perma's is, that ſhe may pollute and ſtain his own 
Bed with his Blood, and not her's ; but eſpecially, be- 
cauſe ſhe may have the fitter Means to ftab and murder 
him; and hereon they conclude. To which End, not only 

the Night, but the Houris appointed between them ; 
which being come, and Caſtelnevo in Bed, burning with 
Impaticnce and Defire for ber Arrival, he thinking on 
nothing but his beaſtly Pleaſures, nor ſhe but on * 
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cruel Revenge, ſhe ſofily enters his Chamber, not in her 
Night, but ber Day Attire, having a Poinyard cloſe in 
her Slecve; when, having bolted his Chamber Door, 
becauſe none ſhould divert her from this her bloody 
Deſign, ſhe approaching his Bed, and he lifting himſelf 
up, purpoſely to welcome and kiſs her, ſhe ſeeing his 
Breaſt open and naked, like an incenſed Fury draws out 
her Poinyard, and uttering theſe Words, Thou wretched 
IV here- Maſter, and Murderer of my dear Huſband, thy 
Son, ſtabs him to the Heart with many Blows, and kills 
him, leaving him reeking in his hot Blood, without 
giving him Time to ſpeak a Word, only he fetched a 
Shrick and a Groan or two, as his Soul took its laſt 
Farewell of the Body; which being over-heard by the 
Servants of the Hoùſe, they aſcend his Chamber, and 
find our inhuman Perina iſſuing forth, all gored with 
the Effuſion of his Blood, having the bloody Poinyard, 
which was the fatal Inſtrument of this cruel Murder, in 
her Hand. They are amazed at this bloody and mourn- 
ul ſpectacle ; ſo they ſeize on her, and the Report here- 
of flying through the City, the Criminal Judges that 
Night cauſe her to be impriſoned for the Fact, which 
ſhe is reſolved no Way to deny, but to acknowledge, 
rather glory ing than grieving thereat. 


Ferantha, at the very firſt Underſtanding hereof, ve- 
hen:ently ſuſpects that the two poiſoning Murders will 
now come to Light; and ſo, as great as her Belly is, 
ſhe, to provide for her Safety, very ſecretly ſteals away to 
a dear Friend's Houſe of her's in the City, - which now 
from all Parts rattleth and reſoundeth of this cruel and 
unnatural Murder; yea, it likewiſe paſſeth the Alpes, 
and is fpeedily bruited and known at Saint John de Mau- 
riene; where, although her Pather Arconeto would ne- 


ver heretofore affect her, yet he now exceedingly grieves 
1 | at 
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at this her bloody Attempt, and imminent Danger ; ; 
but her irregular Aﬀection, and inhuman Revenge, will 
not as yet permit her Conſcience to inform and ſhew 
her the Heinouſneſs of her cruel and bloody Fact: But 
God will be more merciful to her and her Soul. 


Two Days after, ſhe is arraigned for the ſame, when 
ſhe frecly confeſſeth it, having nothing to alledge for her 
Excuſe, but that ſhe perfectly knew that her Father. in- 
Law Caftelnous, and his Strumpet Ferantha, had at leaſt 
poiſoned the Knight her Huſband, if not likewiſe the 
Lady Fidelia, his Mother; which, although they had 
Kobe Reaſon and Ground to ſuſpect, becauſe of Feran- 
tha's ſudden Flight, yet, ſince this could no Way dimi- 
niſh or extenuate her Murder of her Father-in-Law, 
they condemn her to be hanged, and ſo re-ſend-her to 
Priſon, to prepare herſelf to die: But the Advice of 
ſome, and the Friendſhip and Compaſſion of others, as 
pitying her Youth and Beauty, and commending her 
Chaſtity and Affection to her Huſband, counſel and per- 
fuade her to appeal from the Sentence of the Court of 
Nice, to the Senate of Chambery, (which is the Sove- 
reign and Capital of Savey) wwhither we ſhall ſhortly ſee 


her conducted and brought, 


In the mean Time, let us obſerve the wonderful Tuſ- 
tice and Providence of God, ſhewed likewiſe upon this 
excciable waiting Woman Terantha, for ſo cruelly poi- 
ſoning the Lady Fidelia, and Caſtelnovs her Son; who, 
a!though Search was every where made for her, yet, ſhe 
having huſh'd herſcif up privately, (though her bloody 
Thoughts and guilty Conſcience continually torture and 
torment her) the is ſo impious and graceleſs, that ſhe no 
Way fears the Danger of the Law, and much leſs the 


ſevere Tempeſt of God's Indignation and Revenge 3 
which 
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which now, notwithſtanding ſhe is in the Midſt of her 
Security, will according to her bloody Deferts and Crimes 
ſuddenly ſurprize and cvertake her; for now this Acci- 
dent of her Lord Caſtelnaovo's Murder, and of the Lady 


Perina's Impriſonment, or to ſpeak more properly and 


truly, of God's ſacred Decree, and Divine Judgment, 
throws her into the ſharp and bitter Pains of Travel 


with Child; with whoſe Heart- killing Convulſions, ſhe 


is ſo miſerably tortured and tormented, that ſhe herſelf, 


her Midwife, and all the Women near her, judge and 


think it impoſſible for her to eſcape Death; when, ſee- 
ing no Hope of Life, and that already her Pains and 


Torments had made her but as it were the very Image 


of Death, ſhe begins to look from Sin to Repentance, 


from Earth to Heaven, and from Satan to Gop ; and 


ſo taking on and aſſuming a Chriſtian Reſolution, ſhe 
will not charge her Soul with concealing of this ſingle 
Adultery, much leſs of her double Murders ; but very 


penitently confeſſeth all, and ſo commits herſelf to her 


Pains and Torments, hoping they will ſpeedily ſend her 
from this World to a better. But her Adultery and 


Murders are ſuch odious and execrable Crimes in God's 


Sight, that he will free her from theſe Dangers of Child 
Birth, and, becauſe worthy, will reſerve her for a ſhame- 
ful and infamous Death : So ſhe is ſafely delivered of 2 
young Son, who is more fair than happy, as being the 
Offspring of laſcivious Parents, and the Iſſue of an adul- 
terous Bed; and, by God's Providence, and her own 
Confeſſion, ſhe, for theſe her beaſtly and bloody Crimes, 
is the ſecond Day committed to Priſon, and the third 
Day hang'd and burnt in Nice, and her Aſhes thrown 
into the Air. A juſt Reward and Puniſhment for fo 
helliſh and inhuman a Woman; who, though otherwiſe 
ſhe ſhew'd many Teſtimonies and Signs of Repentance 
at her End, yet her Crimes were ſo foul and odious to 

| Ro | the 


[ 72 J 


the World, as at her Death ſhe was ſo ib that ſhe 
found not one Spectator either to weep for her, or to la- 
ment or condole with her. 


And now let us carry our Curioſity from Nice to 
Chambery, and from dead Ferantha to living Perina, 
where that grave and illuſtrious Senate, in Confiderati- 
on of her famous Chaſtity, and ſingular Affection to the 


Knight her Huſband, as alſo her noble Parentage and | 


tender Years, mcderates the Sentence of Nice, for mur- 
dering her Father-in-Law Caſtelnavs; and fo, inftead 
of hanging, they adjudge her there to have her Right 


Hand cut oft, and herſelf to perpetual Impriſonment in 


Nice; where God's ſecret Juſtice for this her Murder, 
and the Remembrance of her dead Huſband, and living 
Sorrows, ſo ſharply torment and aMiCt her, that ſhe liv'd 
not long in Priſon, but exceedingly pined away in a 
languiſhing Conſumption, and ſo very ſorrowfully and 
repentantly ended her Days, being exceedingly lamented 
by her Kinsfolks, and pitied by all her Acquaintance 
and, had not her Affection been blinded, and her Rage 
and Revenge too much triumphed over her Thoughts 
and Reſolutions, ſhe had lived as happy as ſhe died miſe- 
rable, and have ſerved for as great a Grace and Orna= 
ment to her Country, as Ferantha and old Caſtelnouo 
her Father-in- Law, were a Scandal and Shame, 


Thus we fee how God's revenging Juſtice ſtill meets 
with Murder. O that we may read this Hiſtory with 
Fear, and profit thereby; that dying to Sin, and living 
to Righteouſneſs, we may peaceably die in this World, 
and glorioufly live and reign in that to come. 
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Dope Hiſtory of a Murther committed ſome Years 
4 97 nce in the Ifland of Guernſey, with a moſt pro- 
© vwidential Diſcovery of il, ofter ſome Tears Con— 


cealment. 


A BOUT the Year 1726, Jean Andre Gordier, a 
Gentlemen of French Extraction, and of a con- 
ſiderable Fortune, in the Iſland of Jer, was upon the 
Point of Marriage to the Daughter of a Merchant gf 
| that Place; but on a ſudden was loſt to his Friends art 
„ Relations, as well as to the Bride that was to have been 
and notwithſtanding the moſt diligent Searches and En- 
quiries were made, could never be heard of either alive or 
dead, for more than two Years afterwards ; at the End 
of which Time his Body was found with two Wounds in 
= the Back, and one in the Head, thruſt under a hollow 
: Rock on the Sea Shore, which was always covered but at 
low Water; and the Cavity under which was ſo ſmall, 
that the Body could not have been thruſt into 1: without 

great Violence, 


. i 
„ 
- 4 » 
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b; The Diſcovery of the Body, with theſe evident Proofs 


of Murther, alarmed the whole Family of the deceaſed, 
and all Enquiries were made, but in vain for a long 
5 Time, after the Author of it. At length however the 
> Mother of the deceaſed, among other Things, thought 


it poſſible that ſomething might be learned from the 
young Lady whom he had courted, relating to the 
Time of her laſt ſeeing him, and other accidental Cir- 
cumſtances, which might poſſibly give ſome Light into 
the Truth; and hearing that ſhe was removed into the 
Country at ſome Diſtance, and at that Time very ill, 
| ſhe, with another Son, and an Uncle of the decraſed's; 


went to viſit her, N 
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This unfortunate Lady was at this Time in a deep 
Conſumption, and her Life deſpaired of by the Apothe- 
cary who attended her, who when the Company arrived 
to viſit her on this melancholy Occaſion, begged of them 
very much not to ſurprize or diſturb her with a Viſit; 
but they were too earneſt on their Purpoſe to be put off; 
in ſhort, they went to her, the Mother opened the Oc- 
caſion of the Viſit, and the young Lady, who had 
fainced on ſeeing her, fell into the ſame Condition al- 
molt at every Period of the Diſcourſe, but yet begg'd to 
hear the whole. She could give them no farther Intelli- 
gence however, than that the young Gentleman, on the 
Evening before his Death, parted from her and her Fa- 
ther with great Tenderneſs, and promiſed to return to 
dine with them the next Day, It was no ſmall Con- 
cern to the afflicted Mother, to ſee the poor Lady in this 
weak State, dying as ſhe plainly perceived of a broken 


Heart ; and the Gentlemen preſent could not forbear 


very vehement Exclamations againſt the Author of this 
double Murder. The old Lady at this Inſtant burſt into 
a Flood of Tears, on ſeeing a Jewel which hung to the 
Lady's Watch ſhe was viſiting, and after a great Deal of 
unfeigned Sorrow, entreated of her, that after her Death, 
whenever it ſhould pleaſe God that ſhould happen, 
their Family, or if ſhe ſhould outlive her, herſelf, might 
purchaſe it on any Conditions: The young Lady on this 
very generoully prevented any further Offers, and taking 
it from her Watch, preſented it to the Mother, telling 
Her, ſhe was happy to have it in her Power to oblige any 
Body that belonged to Mr. Gordier; and that as to the 
Jewel, tho? it was worth ſomething, it was of no Value 
to her, becauſe a Preſent from one ſhe hated. The Mo- 
ther, in the utmoſt Aſtoniſnment on this, cried out, 
What do I hear you ſay, Madam? I thought you had 


rival'd me in love to my Son, and do J hear my 1 
piſe 
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ſpiſe his Preſents, and even declare you hated him? his 


Picture to me is of ineſtimable Value, and I thought it 
had been ſo to you. The young Lady profeſſing on this 
a perfect Ignorance and unſeigned Surprize, the Mother 
opened the Jewel by a Spring ſhe had never diſcovered, 
and ſhew'd her the Picture of her dead Son. The young 
Lady fainted again on this, and only repeated in a low 
Voice, | never knew it had been his. The Attention 
of every Body was engaged on this ; but the Weakneſs 
of the young Lady made them ſend for the Clergyman, 
from whom I received this Account, to pray by her, 
as juſtly ſuſpecting ſhe was in her laſt Moments, The 
Mother however begging her not to diſturb herſelf to 
anſwer any thing, only to hear her, told her that much 
depended on the Knowledge of who gave her that Pre- 


ſent, for that her Son valued it too much to part with 


it; that it was plain the Giver knew not what it was, 
and it wasno raſh Concluſion to judge from theſe Con- 
ſiderations, that he came by it no other Way than by 
the Murther of its Owner. The Lady fixed her Eyes 
upon them for ſome Time, and at laſt juſt recovering 
Strength to ſpeak, it was given me by my Father's _ 


Clerk. She was continuing her Diſcourſe, but ſunk at 


once into utter Inſenſibility; the laſt Word having been 
ſcarce diſtinctly enough uttered to be intelligible. The 
Company left the Bed with Tears in their Eyes, and 
lamented not leſs the Lady's Death than the Want of one 
Word more, which muſt have been the Name of the 
Murtherer : The Clergyman however informed them, 
that the Clerk who lived with her Father at that Time, 
was now himſelf a Merchant in the ſame Houſe, and a 
Man of a moſt fair Character; the Mother was rejoiced 
at this, and cried out, no Character ſhall ſave him from 
a ſtrict Enquiry, and from Juſtice, if we can prove him 
guilty 3 and immediately diſpatched a Servant to tell him 
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what he was accuſed of, and bring him to the Houſe 
where they were. 


About ſeven Hours were ſpent in this, in which Time 
the Lady's Body was laid out, and the neceſſary Orders 
given for her Funeral. The Company Were in ano— 
ther Room of the Houſe, when in the Midſt of their 
Conjectures about the Murther, the Merchant entered 
the Room. The old Lady with great Force and Cou— 
rage taxed him with the Murther of her Son, and 
urged his being poſſeſſed of the Jewel he had given the 
Lady, as a Proof of it: to which he anſwered with 
great Inſolence, and declared with a poſitive Oath, that 
he had never ſeen the Jewel before; but, as ans 
would have it, the Nurſe who attended the young Lady 
Tan into the Room at this Inſtant, and told them ſhe 
Was come to Life again, and ſpoke : The viſible Terror 

and Aſtoniſhment of the young Merchant on this, was 
not greater than the Joy of the Reſt of the Company. 
All went up together, and the Merchant, with a Mix- 
ture of Impudence and Fear, went to the Bed- ſide. The 
Lady locked wildly about, and, to their unſpeakable 
Sorrow, anſwered inconſiſtently to all the Queſtions 
they aſked her; particularly when they preſied her to 
jay whether this was the Perſon who gave her the Jewel, 
ſhe ſpoke, inſtead of anſwering, Part of a Chapter of 
the New Teſtament. Many fruitleſs Endeavours ha- 
ving been made to get her to ſpeak intelligently, the 
Company fat down in great Sorrow and Diſcontent : 

The Merchant looked very highly, and even threatened 
them for attempting to blacken his Reputation; and rhe 
Mother was terrified at the Thoughts of a Law-Suit, 
and was begging his Pardon; adding, that he muſt not 
blame them for enquiring aſter every Circumftance, in 
lo melancholy an Affair. The young Lady was al Fi 
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while talking inconſiſtently to herſelf; but when the 
Mother concluded her Apology to the Merchan with 
ſaying, Would to God Almighty it might ever be diſ- 
covered who gave it her. At this Inſtant the young 
Lady recovered her Senſes at once and in a Moment; 
and ſaid with ſome Vehemence, Fagues Galliard, The 
Merchant had like to have funk down to the Earth at 
the Word, and the Company now approzching ne Bed, 
ſhe contineed, O, I did not think he was here. He 
gave It me, continued ſhe, pointing to the Merchant, 
and eternally troubled me with his Addreſſes, 1 fled hi- 
ther to avoid him; how he came by it, may the Al- 
mighty and juſt God diſcover. 


The Merchant on this was for making his Eſcape, but 
the Brother of the deceaſed drew his Sword and prevented 
bim, and took the proper Meaſures for delivering him in- 
to the Hands of Juſtice. He was, in ſhort, ſecured for 
the Night, and the next Morning, when ſent for to be 
re-examined, was found dead, a bloody Penknife bein 
found by him, with which he had anden himſelf in three 
Places in the Breaſt. 


Thus did he ſave the trouble of a Trial, and the 
ſhame of a publick Execution ; but what is moſt re- 
markable in this ſtrange Hiſtory is, that it ſeemed the 
peculiar Care of Providence to diſcover the Murtherer ; 
for the young Lady lived but a few Hours afterwards ; 
ihe ſeemed in ſhort revived by a Miracle to detect him; 
and what is moſt remarkable is, that when ſhe came to 
her Senſes, ſhe remembred nothing of what had paſſed 
in the intermediate Time of har lypiag for dead, or 
talking without Senſe, and like a Perſon light-headed, 
but ſeemed to perceive no Space of Time to have paſſed 
ſince her firſt fainting. Her firſt ſenſible Words, tho' 


they 
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they happened at ſo critical a Moment, being not owing 
to any thing ſhe heard, as herſelf afterwards declared, 
but merely a Corkinuation of what ſhe was ſpeaking 
when ſhe fainted, namely, it was given me by my Fa- 
ther's Clerk *Fagues Galliard ; and ſhe declared to her 
Death, that the did not know of any Thing that had 
paſſed in the intermedia'e Time, but that it ſeemed to 
be one continued Minute and one unbroken Sen— 


tence. 


The Hiſtory if the Diſcovery, of the Murder of a 
rich Feweller by his own Servant, after above 


30 Years Concealment, 


A Jeweller in Holland, a Man of good Character and 
conſiderable Wealth, having Occaſion, in the way 
of his Buſineſs, to thavel at ſome Diſtance from the 
Place of his Abode, took along with him a Servant, in 
Order to look after his Portmanteau. He had along with 
him fome of his beft Jewels, and a large dum of Money, 
to wh hie Servant was likewiſe privy, The Maſter, 
having Occaſion to diſmount on the Road, the Servant 
watch'd his Opportunity, took a Piſtol from his Maſter's 
Saddle, and ſhot him dead on the Spot. Then rifling 
him of his Jewels and Money, and hanging a large 
Stone to his Neck, he threw him into the ncareſt Ca- 
nal. Wich this Booty he made off to a diftant Part of 
the Country, where he had Reaſon to believe that nei- 
ther he nor {4 s Maſter were known. There he began 
to trade in a very low Way at firft, that his Obſcurity 
might ſcreen him from Obſervation, and in the Courie 
of a good many Years ſeem'd to riſe, by the natural 
Progreſs of Buſineſs, into Wealth and Conſideration, 


ſo that his good Fortune appeared at once the Effect Res 
g- 
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Reward of his Induſtry and Vertue. Of theſe he counter- 
feired the Appearances ſo well, that he grew in great 
Credit, married into a good Family, and by laying out 
his hidden Stores diſcreetly, as he ſaw occaſion, and 
joining to all a univerſal Affability, he was admitted to 
a a Share of the Government of the Town, and roſe from 
one Poſt to another, till at length he was choſen chief 
Magiſtrate. In this Office he maintain'd a fair Cha- 
racter, and continued to fill it with no ſmall Applauſe, 
both as Governor and Judge; till one Day, as he ſat on 
the Bench with ſome of his Brethren, a Criminal was 
brought before them, who was accus'd of having mur= 
dered his Maſter, The Evidence came out full, the 
fury brought in their Verdict that the Priſoner was 
Guilty, and the whole Aſſembly waited the Sentence of 
the Preſident of the Court (which he happened to be 
that Day) with great Suſpenſe, Mean while he appeared 
to be in an unuſual Diſorder and Agitation of Mind, his 
Colour changed often ; at length he roſe from his Seat, 
and coming down from the Bench, plac'd himſelf juſt 
by the unfortunate Man at the Bar, to the no ſmall A- 
ſtoniſnment of all preſent. <* You fee before you,” 
ſaid he, (addreſſing himſelf to thoſe who had fat on the 
Bench with him) “ a ſtriking Inftance of the juſt Re- 
« ward of Heaven, which this Day, after Thirty 
* Years Concealment, preſents to you a greater Cri- 
«© minal than the Man juſt now found Guilty,” Then 
he made an ample Confeſſion of his Guilt, and of all 
its Aggravations, particularly the Ingratitude of it to a 
Maſter who had raiſed him from the very Duſt, and re- 
poſed a peculiar Confidence in him; and told them in 
what Manner he had hitherto ſcreen'd himſelf from pub- 
lick Juſtice, and how he had eſcaped the Obſervation. of 
Mankind by the ſpecious Maſk he had wore, ** But 
* now' added he no fooner did this unhappy Pri- 

| es ſoner 
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os ſoner appear before us, charged with the ſame Crime 


& T was conſcious of myſelf, than the cruel Circum- 
ce ſtances of my Guilt beſet me in all their Horror, the 
« Arrows of the Almighty fſtucx faſt within me, and 
„% my own Crime appeared fo atrocious, that I could 
„ not pals Sentence againit my fellow Crim till 
& had firſt impannelled and accus'd myſelf, Nor can] 


&« now teel any Relief from the Agonies of an awakened 
c Conſcience, but by requiring that Juſtice may be 


c forthwith done againſt me in the moſt publick and 
&« ſolemn Manner, es io aggavated a Parricide. There- 
ce fore in the Preſence of the All- ſeeing God, the great 
„Witness and Judge of my Crime, and before this 
« whole Aſſembly, who have been the Witneſſes of 
% my Hypocriſy, Iplead Guilty, and require Sentence 
ce may be paſſed againſt me as a moſt notorious Malefac- 


« tor.” We may eaſily ſuppoſe the Amazement of all 


the Aſſembly, and eſpecially of his fellow Judges. How- 
ever they proceeded, upon his Confeſſion, to paſs Sen- 
tence upon him, and he died with all all the Symptoms 
of a penitent Mind : An exemplary Inftance of the 
fatal Effects of an exorbitant Paſſion, and the tremen- 
dous Juſtice of Providence, in deteCting one of the moſt 
cool and artful Villains, after ſuch a long Conceal- 


ment. 


The Hiſtory of a Gentleman in Oxfordſhire mus+ 
dered by his own Daughter, 


T N Oxfordſhire ſome Years ago, lived an aged Gen- 
tleman, Who bad only one Son, and Daughter, both 
grown up, the Daughter being marriageable was courted 
by a young Gentleman of the ſame Place, with whom 


ſhe became great!y enamour'd, but after the SY 
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had been carried on for ſome Time; her Lover when 


it came to the Point of Marriage, refus'd to conclude 
the Match, unleſs a certain Sum of Money, which the 


Father promis'd to give her at his Death, was advanc'd 
oi the Day of Marriage, tne Father refuſing this, the 


Match was broke off; and the young Lady was vio- 


leutly a fflicted with the Diſappoiatmenr 3 however her 
Lover paid no Regard to her Unealineſs, but perſiſted 
in not marrying her til! ſhe was boſſeſſed of her For- 
tune, which ſhe was to have at her Father's Death: 
The young Lady ſeeing neiſ-lt thus rejected inftead of 
making Ule of her Reſon to conquer her Love, let it 
crow the more violent for meeting with fuch unſur- 


mountable Obitacles ; nany Methods did ſhe employ to 


obtain the Object ſhe fo earneſtly deſir'd, but finding 
none would Toe. till ſhe wes polleſs'd of her Fortune, 
ſhe tormed the horrid Leſign of murdering her aged Fa- 
tier, the Violence cf h:r Love not ſubering her to 
wait for his Death; this horrid Deſign being formed, 

ſhe only waited for an Opportunity of putting it in 
Execution, and in ſuch a Manner, that ſhe might paſs 
unſuſpected of it 3 ſhe at laſt fix d upon a Method, which 
ſeem'd to promiſe Safety to herſeif, but which was as in- 
human as the very Mutder itſelf : Her Brother, who was 
a Student at Oxford being at home on a Viſit, and her 
aged Father going into the Garden one Morning early, 
after a good deal of Snow had fallen in the Night, ſhe 
preſently hethought herſelf of putting her inhuman De- 
lign in Execution; therefore running into her Brether's 
Room, and taking his Shoes from the Bed- fide, ſhe put 

them on, following her Father into the Garden, with a 

Hatchet in her Hand, with which ſhe ſoon difpatch'd the 
poor feeble old Man; having done this, ſhe returns into 


her Brother's Room, and puts his Shoes again by his Bed- 
M ſide, 


Cha -} 


fide, ſtain'd with ſome Drops of her Father's Blood, 
and then went into her own Bed again, The old Gen- 
tleman was ſoon found inhumanly murdered, and the 
whole Family alarmed, and whilſt they were debating 
who had committed ſq hoxrid a Deed ; ſome Drops of 
Blood, were obſerved on his Son's Shoes; this imme- 
diately created a Suſpicion, that he was the Author of 
the cruel Fact; and his Shoes being afterwards taken off, 
they exactly filled the Tracks in the Snow which evidently 
followed the old Gentleman: Upon this ſtrong Cir- 
cumſtance, he was immediately committed to Gaol, 
and took his Trial at the next Aſſizes at Oxford ; 
where he was condemn'd and executed for the Fact, 


whilft his guilty Siſter was a Spectator, and paſs d un- 


fuſpected. But here let us admire.the Juſtice of Provi- 


dence ! the Sifter thus having cruelly diſpatch'd her Fa- 


ther and Brother, and come. into Poſſeſſion of their 
whole Fortune, thought ſhe ſhould now enjoy the 
height of Happineſs in the Arms of her Lover; but 
God ſo diſpos'd his Heart, that he conceiv'd ſo great a 
Horror of the inhuman Crime which her Brother had 
been convicted of, that he now abſolutely refus'd to 
marry with one, whoſe Brother's Hands had been ſtain'd 
with a Father's Blood : Nothing can expreſs the De- 
{pair and Agony ſhe was flung into, in ſeeing all her 
Hopes (and for which ſhe had committed ſuch horrid 
Cruelties) thus fruſtrated; ſhe languiſhed for ſome Time 
in extreme Miſery and Torture, and being at laſt reduc'd 
to her Death Bed; Providegce cauſed the Stings of her 
Conſcience to be ſo grievous and intolerable ; that ſhe 
3 Made a full Confeſſion of theſe inhuman 
Facts. 


The 
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The Hiſtory of a Diſcovery of a Murder, by the 
Interpaſition of Providence, juſt at the Time 


more free, open, and generous in his Nature, always 
ſpoke his Sentiments in publick or private, in regard to 
his Diſlike to Thomas, without Hypocriſy or Reſerve. 


iw fo an innocent Man was going to be condemn'd for 

of it. 

1 

f b T* R E E Farmers, Edward, William and Thomas, 9 
% s all Neighbours, whoſe Lands lay contiguous, were, 1 
8 on ſome Occaſion, at a parochial Meeting, in reſpect to | 
i, i Pariſh Aﬀetsments. * 5 = 
Fa: " | | : h 
g. 5 Long before this, Edward and Milliam were known Þ 
to have conceiv'd Prejudice to Thomas, Edward, in pa- 
i. ttccular, continu'd implacable; was a Man of great Ma- BY 
So  liciolity of Temper, and though he had Cunning enough 3 
ir do avoid, as much as poſſible, any perſonal Squabble with 

by 4 Thomas in Public, yet (like all mean Cowards and Slan- 

it © Cderers who ſtab in the Dark) he, in an underhand Way, 

= y ſought every Opportunity to blaſt the CharaQer of Tho- 

FE mas among his Neighbours. But Milliam was a Man 


On the Concluſion of the above Meeting, the paro- 

© chial Buſineſs unluckily ended in quarrelling 6ne among 

4 © another, and very high, uoly Words arofe between Lil. 
lam and Thomas: Edward artfully work'd up the | 
Quarrel, reſerving a ſecret Malice to take Advantage of 4 
William's Expreſſions againft Thomas, : 


At Length William (warm in Liquor, though in his 
Heart, meaning no Ill) with an Oath, declar'd, in Hear- | 
ing of the whole Company, that, D---n him, but {+ 1 
* wauld be reveng d on Thomas the fit Opportunity,” Lid- ' 

: 2 764 | 


K } 


ward malicioufly hugg'd thoſe Expreſſions, but ſtill re- 
mained ſilent as to his quarrelling with Thomas z; Matters 
were ſeemingly pacified, the Company broke up, and 
all departed to their reſpective Homes. 


It muſt be here obſerved, that Thomas was, in his 
natural Diſpoſition, a ſober, pacific Man, and meant 
no Ill of any Kind, either //7{;am or Edward. It 
was alſo the general Method of Tema in the Summer 
Seaſon (as the particular JunCture thus deſcrib'd hap- 
pen' d to be) to get abroad very early in his Gicuads, 
being vigilaut and induſtrious in his Fartning Aftairs; and, 
among other good Rules of Oeconomy, he always made 
this one, 


Newer to leave that wndine will To-morrow, which the 
preſent Day would admit e, doing. 


The next Morning, after the Quarrel, Thomas was 
out at his uſual Hour, traveriing about a particular 
Spot, ſomewhat retired in its Situation, and his Servants 
at Labour within the Diſtance of about two Fields from 


Eduard, premeditating ſecret Revenge againſt him, as 
above remark'd, (and taking villainous Advantage of 

illiam's raſh Expreflions in open Company, as before 
recited) aroſe very early the ſame Morning; and in paſ- 
fing by William's Farm- Yard (whoſe People nor himſelf 
were then ſtirring) he pick'd up a Bill-Hook, and went 
forward in his Intention to deſtroy Thomas, if he met 
with him properly; and in leſs than a Quarter of an 
Hour's Walking, he had opportunely convey d himſelf to 
the very Spot juſt deſcrib'd, where on ſeeing Thomas a- 


lone, he at once made up to him, furiouſly attack'd 5 
| _ 
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deftroy'd him, with the very Bil- Hook belonging to 
Halliam, of which he had fo poffuſſed himſelf, by taking 


it away from Milliam's Farm Tard-Door, where it 


happened carceſs'y to lay; return'd immediately to his 
own Home, unconcern'd at what he had fo done, con- 
cludiag, that //7//iam (on account of the Cartel, and 
publick raſh Expreffions of Revenge) would of Courſe be 
inſtantiy ſuſpc ied and taken up for the Liurter, 
IJ<liam (within leſs than an Hour #fter Thomas was 
thus artiuily and villainoufly murdere:! by Edward) ha- 
ving Occalion, in his Way to Market, to paſs thro* the 
Fields of Thomas in walzing onwz de, oblery'd a Body lay 
welteriag in Blood, proſtrate on the Ground, with the 
Face dow! wards.-- Afton! at the Sight, but no ways 
rellecting who it might be, Curioſity and Concern un- 


luck ly ead him to turn over the dead Body, which he 


immediately diicovered to be the unhappy Man againſt 


whom he had io raſhly ſworn Revenge in public Com- 


pany the p:c:;ding Night, as before obſery'd. 


Struck with Horror at p extraordinary an Event, 
Milliam was for ſome Moments unable what to conjec- 
ture, or how to act. On recovering himſelf he obſerved 
a Bill, or Hedge-Hook, lay by the Deceaſed, which he 
looked upon, and found it marked with his own Name. 
This, no doubt, threw him into the utmoſt Dread, and 


Confuſion of Mind ; for, now he began to reflect on 


what he had ſo raſhly threatened, in a publick Manner, 
againſt Thomas, who thus lay murdered before him: 
And, tho' no Way privy to, or conſcious of, being in 
the leaſt guilty of this bloody Deed, yet Terror ſeized 
bim as to ſtrong Suſpicion againſt him on his Words of 
Revenge, &c. In this Affliction of Thought, he removed 
the dead Body into a Ditch juſt at Hand, covered it over 
the beſt he could, juſt within the Surface of the Earth, 

carried 


LY 
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carried off his Bill-Hook, returned inſtantly Home, went 
up into his Chamber, ſhifted his Cloaths, ſomewhat 
foiled with Blood locked them up with the Hook, which 
was of courſe, alſo bloody; ſecreting all in the ſame 
Drawer, unnoticed by his Family, 


Thomas, thus murdered and miſſed, was, in the After- 
noon of the ſame Day, traced out by his Blood - Co- 
roner's Jury impannell'd, and J7\{{zam immediately taken 
up, and carried before them, on the moſt violent Suſpi— 
cion, grounded on his own unhappy public Expreflions 


(as he well might) in his Innocence, as to the Murder; 
but, equally natural was it, for all he could urge, to have 
no Effect in bis Favour : The Coroner and Jury, com- 
mitted him; and, on ſearching his Houſe, his bloody 
_ Cloaths, Bill-Hook, Kc. were found ſecreted as above 


And who indeed, with ſuch ſtrong, corrobating, Inci- 
dents, (in their Appearance even beyond all Doubt) who, 
I fay, in ſuch a Caſe, or any Thing fimilar, would, 
not have concluded as they did, that /7 liam was guilty 


to all Intents and Purpoſes ? 


Thus then ſtood William, tho' perfectly innocent of 
the Fact, committed to the County Jail, unpitied, pre- 
viouſly condemned i in the Opinion of all, for a Crime 
perpetrated only by the Art, * and Hands of 
Edward, 


Edward, (the real Murderer of Thomas ) fung with in- 
ward Torments, and Pangs of a guilty Conſcience, Re- 


ſome. ſmall Conſol ation to Wi liam, by writing a he- 


of Threat the over Night.-Milliam perſiſted fir-cuoully | 


deſcribed ; nor could his Family give any Account in 
Relation to this uncommon and ſurprizing Circutnſtance, * 


morſe affected him, and he prevailed on himſelf to afford 


00 | 
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titious Letter to him in Jail, aſſuring him, that on his 
Day of Trial, the Murderer of Themas would ap- 
pear in Court, and clear up his Innocence in the Af- 
fair, This naturally yielded ſome Degree of Com- 
fort to the unfortunate Man in his Confinement; eſpe— 
cially, as he ſtood wholly uncondemned of the Fact in 
his own Breaſt, x 


His Trial at the Afſizes at length came on; and 
who ſhould be impannelled as Foreman of the Jury, but 
Edward, the actual Murderer : A Circumſtance extreme- 
ly remarkable, but an abſolute Fact, and a great In- 
ſtance of the Hand of Providence in it. 


On 7/liam's holding up his Hand, and the Trial pro- 
ceeded on, all the Circumſtances previouſly related, 
weighed with the whole Court (except Edward the Fore- 
man) at once to conclude him guilty, The Jury 
twice withdrew to agree on their Verdict againſt Milliam; 
whith, at laſt, could not be given conſiſtent, to Form 
of Law, becauſe Edward, as Foreman, would not agree 


to the Priſoner's Guilt. This ſecming Obſtinacy of Ed- 


ward, irritated the Judge and the-whole Court, it being 
a Caſe, which to them appeared obvious in every Point, 
to all Human Probability and Satisfaction. 


After an unuſual Time taken up on this Trial, the 
Court perſiſted to know what particular Reaſon Edward 
could poſſibly have, for not agreeing with them, and the 
other Jurors, that illiam was the real Murderer of 752 
mas. Edward, upon this, pre ſſed hard for Permiſſion to 
ſpeak to the Judge in private ; and that he would, on ſuch 
Indulgence, unravel, and fully explain himſelf withoutRe- 
ſerve: Which, after long Denial, and merely on Account 

of 


1 
of the peculiar Oddne* of the Affair, was, it ſeems, at 


laſt granted. 
On Retirement out of Court, Edibard addrefſcd him- 


ſelf to the Judge, to the following Purport ; 
My Lord, 

From the Tortures of 2 wounded Condit and, 
© that I may not draw upon myſci! a double Degree of 
d atrocious Guilt, I am now going to put my Life im- 
'E mediately in your Lordſhip's wer, by making an 
© ingenuous Confeflion, which I ſolemniy do, that I a- 
© lone am the very Wretch who actincially, and barba— 

* rouſly murdered the Man, for which the Priſoner at 
© the Bar ſtands accuſed and condemned, in the Opinion 

* of your Lordſhip, and the whole Court. Upon this 
voluntary Conteſſion, and the foregoing Circumſtan— 
ces being explained by him, as to the Manner and Per- 
petration of the Murder, Hillam was acquitted : Zdward 
took bis Vrial, and Mercy, in Lranſportation jor Life, 
was, with great Difficulty, obtained for Edward, in mere 
Confideration of his having fo ſaved the Life of lulu, 
(by his voluntary Confeſſion) which, other ways, 
would have been taken away on ſuch uncommonly ſtrong 
Preſumptions, and ever j corroborating Circumſtance 
of Gullt. 

Thus we ſee, that however ſecretly ated, however 
artfully manag , the Hand of God vrill bring Mor- 


therers to Li ght and h 


The 222 y of. a Wife's diſcovering her 22 
furhber by Dream. 


Perſon who liv'd a few Years ago in the City of 
Briſtel. ſome of whoſe Friends are till living there, 
being reduced in the World, left his Wife and Family 
there, and ſet out for London, ia order to get ſome 8 
2 
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Employment there; intending to remove his'Wife and 
Family, if he met with Succeſs, But the unhappy 
Man putting up on the Road at a little bye Alehouſe, he 
was there barbarouſty murdered for the fake of what 
Money he took with him: In the mean Time his poor 


Wife expected with the utmoſt Impatience every Poſt, 


News from her Huſband; and was as often to her great 
Grief and Trouble diſappointed ; being at laſt wearied 
out with Expectation, ſhe determin'd to, ſet out herſelf 
for London, to feek her Huſband among his Friends 
there; being thus determin'd ſhe ſet out by herſelf on 
Foot, not having wherewithal to bear her Expences any 
other Way; and Providence fo ordered it, that ſhe 
came to lodge one Night, at the ſame Houſe where her 
Huſband had been murdered. She did not conceal her Po= 
verty from the People of che Houſe, and to give them as 
little Trouble as poſſible, offer'd to lie with the Maid; but 
ſhe had nor been long a Bed before the dream'd that her 
Huſband had been murdered in that Houſe, and his Body 
buried in a certain Spot in the Garden, She awaken'd 
with this in a great Fright and Agony ; but having 
compos'd herſelf, ſhe again dropp'd aſleep, when the fame 
Dream was repeated ; the Maid who lay with her, was 
now awaken'd by her Agonies, but ſhe had the Preſence 
of Mind to conceal the Cauſe of them from the Maid, 
telling her ſhe was juſt taken very ill: In the Morning 


as ſoon as it was Light, ſhe deſired the Maid to ſhew _- 


| her into the Garden, which ſhe nicely obſerv'd, and 
remark'd one Spot which exactly anſwer'd to that ſhe 
had dream'd her Huſband was buried in: Upon this ſhe 
was in great Perplexity and Trouble, not knowing how 
to act, being in a Place where ſhe was an entire Stranger; 
but ſhe at length reſolv'd to enquire out the Miniſter of 
the Place, under Pretence of afking his Charity, and ac- 
quaint him with her Suſpicions of her Huſband's Mur- 
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der, which ſhe accordingly did, at which he was greatly 
ſurpriz'd and immediately goes with her to a neighbour- 
ing Juſtice, to whom he relates what the Woman had told 


him ; but the Juſtice being acquainted with the Publi- 
can, and having never known him charg'd with any 


Crime, laugh'd at her Dream, and treated it, as too 


flight Grounds for him to grant any Warrant on ; but 
the Clergyman being more inclin'd to give ſome Credit 
to this extraordinary Account, aſk'd the Woman a great 


many Queſtions about the Affair, as the Time her Huſ- 


band ſet out on his Journey whether he was on Horſe- 
back or on Foot, and the like; to all which ſhe gave 

roper Anſwers, and having told that her Huſband was 
on Horſeback, he aſk'd her if ſhe ſhou'd know the Horſe 
he rode upon, to which ſhe replied, that as it was a 
Horſe her Huſband had kept a great while, and which 
ſhe was very fond of, ſhe ſhould not only know the 


"Horſe but believ'd the Horſe would know her: the 
Clergy man had by this Time recollected that a ſtray'd 


Horſe, had ſometime before been taken up in the Pa- 


Tiſh, to which there had never been any Claim laid : He 
| therefore acquainted the Juſtice with this, and defir'd 


that at leaſt he would order the Horſe to be ſent for: 
which was accordingly done, and as ſoon as the Horſe 


Was brought in Sight, the Woman cried out, it was 


that which her Huſband rode upon; and afterwards the 
Horſe being turn'd looſe, and ſhe ſpeaking to him in the 
fame Manner ſhe had been uſed to do, he immediately 
came up to her, and laid his Head upon her Shoulder; 
the Juſtice being ſtruck with ſuch ſtrong Proofs, imme- 
diately iſſued a Warrant for apprehending the Publican, 


and gave Orders for ſearching the Garden, where in the 


very ſame Spot the Woman had dreamt of, was found, 


| the Remains of her murthered Huſband ; the Publican 
was upon this immediately committed to Goal, tried 5 
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the next Aſſizes, found guilty, and executed for the 
Fact. 


The Hiſtory of the 3 | 
de Brinvillier. 


The Marchimef de Brinvillier a young French Lady of 
great Birth and Fortune, in Conjun#tion with ber 
Gallant, cauſes her Father and two Brothers to be pat 

on'd, and attempts the ſame on her Sifter and Huſ= 
band How Providence interpoſes in the TTY 
and Puniſhment of her Crimes, 


 USTICE from Time to Time cuts off the Per- 
ſons, and expoſes the Crimes of the guilty, ſo as ta 
exhibit aſtoniſhing Spectacles, to the Eyes of the honeſt 
Part of Mankind, and to ſhock their Souls with the 
Manifeſtation of extravagant Offences, ſuch as are re- 
gnant not only to the Laws of Man and the Duty ef 
Rabies, but to the common Sentiments of Humanity, 
and that Senſe of Tenderneſs and Shame implanted in the 
human Soul, as ſoon as it is capable of comprehending 
and comparing Ideas ; of this Species of wretched Crea- 
tures, was the Marchioneſs de Brinvillier, who though 
a Perſon noble by Birth and Marriage, yet from the Ini 
quity of her Life, manifeſted in a long Series of the 
blackeſt Actions, ſhe ſcarce deſerves the Name of a Wo- 
man. Her Proceſs amazed all France, and even rung 
through all Europe; the following Hiſtory thereof can- 
not therefore fail, of affording a pleaſing Amuſement, to 
a Curious and inquiſitive Reader, on which Account it 
was thought wortby of a Place in this Collection. The 


which had brought his Affairs into great Confuſion. 


* 


To] 


The Perſon who is the Subject of this Hiſtory, was 


the Daughter of M. Dreux d Aubray, Lieutenant Civil; 


ſhe was married in 1651, to the Marquis de Brinvillier, 
Son to M. de Gobelin Preſident to the Chamber of Ac- 
counts. Their Fortune was ſuitable to their Birth; 
for the Marquis enjoyed an Eſtate of thirty thouſand 
Livres a Year, and the Lady brought him two hundred 
thouſand for her Portion, or to make this plainer to the 
Engliſh Reader, he had two thouſand five hundred 
Pounds per Annum: And ſhe a Fortune of about 
ſixteen thouſand Pounds. 


The Marquis 4 Brinvillier was Meſtre de 3 to 


the Regiment of Normandy, and during the War, he 


entered into an Acquaintance with the Sieur Godin, who 
went generally by the Name of St. Croix, a Captain of 
Horſe in the Regiment of Traſſi, he was the natural 
Son of a Perſon of Diſtinction, only he did not carry 
his Father's Name, that the Blemiſh of his Birth might 
be as much as poſſible concealed, This Man had a Soul 
capable of the moſt horrid Crimes, and at the ſame time 


_ endued with ſo much Art, as to be able to cover them 


under the faireft Appearance imaginable, The Marquis 
introduced him at his Houſe, where though he firſt ſet 
his Foot as a Friend to the Huſband, yet he ſoon after 
became the Intimate of his Wife, and by Degrees a paſ- 
ſionate Lover, who by his Addreſs and Aſſiduity, quick- 
ly inſpired thoſe Sentiments into her which he felt in his 
own Breaſt. The Marquiſs was ſo odd a Creature, that 


he quite overlook'd the Conduct of his Wife and her 


Galiant. St. Croix, in order to make himſelf more 
neceſlary to her, and that he might have her Effects the 


better in his Power, put her on applying for a Separa- 


tion from her Huſband on Account of his Extravagance 


3 his 


4 
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This as ſhe had full Proofs ſhe very eaſily obtained, and 
5 thereby ſhook off entirely every Dependence on the Mar- 
| quiſs, which was a Thing the more ſatisfactory to her, 
' becauſe ſhe was now wholly unreſtrained, and not o- 
| bliged to put any Bounds to her Paſſion. 
| The Reader will doubtleſs expect, that we ſhould 
here give him ſome Account, of the Perſon of this ex- 
traordinary Lady; Nature had been by no Means un- 
| kind to her, but on the contrary, had adorned her with 
Charms ſufficient to make her Miſtreſs of any Heart, 
ber Face was round but very handſome, and all her Fea- 
 turesextreamly regular and pleaſing, But the Beauty of 
her Perſon, ſerved only to make the Blackneſs of her 
Heart the more conſpicuous; as to. her Shape it was 
good, her Height no way remarkable, on the whole it 
may be juſtly ſaid, no one could look leſs what ſhe was, 
than ſhe, The Noiſe which her ſcandalous Commerce 
with St. Croix, made all over the Town, obliged M, 
de Aubray her Father, who ſaw with Shame, the Inſen- 
ſibility of her Huſband, to obtain a Lettre de Cachet; * 
whereby he had Power to arreſt St. Croix, which ac- 
cordingly he cauſed to be put ,into Execution, as that 
Gentleman was driving thro* the Streets, with the 
Marchioneſs in her Coach. He was immediately car- 
ried to the Baſtile,F and there is no Neceſſity for paint- 
ing the Diſtraction and Deſpair of theſe Lovers, which 
the Reader can eaſier gueſs than we deſcribe, In the 
Priſon, St. Croix entered into a ſtrict Intimacy with 
one Exili an Italian, who was perfectly well ſkilled in 
the abominable Miſtery of making, mixing, and admi- 
niſtrating Poiſons ; from this Wretch St. Croix learned 


An Order or Warrant from the King io arreſt ary 
Perſon. | | 
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his Art, for which he became ſo juſtly infamous him- | 
felf, 

After about a Year's Confinement he regain'd his Li- | 
berty, and at the ſame Time Exili alſo came out of Pri- 
ſon. St. Croix took him Home with him, that he 
might perſect himſelf in all the Secrets of his diabolical 
Profcfhion. St. Croix immediately renewed his Converſa- 
tion with the Marchioneſs; but however, he did not ma- 
nage it with the ſame Confidence as before; the Lovers | 
took Care to preſerve Appearances ſo well, that the La- 
dy found a Way to be reitored to her Father's Favour. 
St. Croix communicated to her the Secrets which he had 
Icarned from the Ialian; Revenge and Covetouſneſs 
wrought ſo ſtrongly on the Minds of theſe two unhappy 
Perſons, that they extinguiſhed all Senſe of Religion, 
and even the Seeds of natural Affection, inſomuch, that 
shey readily determined to deſtroy her Father, and all 
ber Family. | 

To be capable of Crimes of ſuch a Nature, Men 

muſt have Souls of a Turn different from thoſe of the 

reſt of the World; the Wickedneſs of theſe two Per- 
ſons ſeem'd to have fitted them for each other, and for 

the Deſtruction of other People, The End which they 

propoſed by theſe Poiſonings, was to render ,the Mar- 

chioneſs the Heireſs of her Family, which once effected, 

St. Croix made no Doubt, but as he was Maſter of 
the Lady's Heart, he ſhould likewiſe abſolutely poſſeſs 

that Fortune, of which, by theſe Practices ſhe was 

to become Miſtreſs. 

She made ſeveral Experiments with the Poiſons, which 
St, Croix had compoſed, ſhe mixed them in the Biſcuits, 
Which ſhe gave to the Poor, and took a great deal of Pains 
in enquiring what Effects they produced; ſhe even went 


herſelf to the Hotel de Dieu, & and there gave away theſe } 
| | poiſon'd N 
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poiſon'd Manchets. By theſe Practices ſhe grew herſelf 
accompliſhed in this deteſtable Science. She could not 
forbear trying her Art at Home, for ſhe gave to her 
Gentlewoman, Frances Rauſſol, ſome poiſon'd Gooſe- 
berries, and a Slice of Ham ſeaſon'd in the fame way, 
the Girl grew very Sick, and ſuffered very much by 
this baſe Attempt, but however ſhe did not die. 


She us'd to poiſon Pidgeon Pies, by which ſeveral 
People died, whom ſhe did not intend to kill; one Gen- 
tleman to whom ſhe made a Preſent of ſomething poi- 


ſon'd was three Years in dying of it; when ſhe was 


in Confinement for poiſoning her Father and Brothers, 
ſhe aſk'd whether this Gentleman was dead, and being 
e he was not, He dies hard ſaid ſhe. 


It is ſaid that having a Mind to marry St Croix, ſhe 
gave Poiſon ſeveral Times to her Huſband to get rid of him; 
but St. Croix, tho? ſuch a Villain himſelf, not chooſing to 
have ſo wicked a Wife, gave Antidotes to the Huſband, 
every Time, his Lady poiſon'd him; ſo that he Was 
poiſoned and unpozfoned many Times, 


The Lieut. Civil her Father went to Ofrement, his 
Country Seat, there it was ſhe perpetrated the horrid De- 
ſign, ſhe had conceived of putting him out af the World. 
She gave Poiſon in ſome Broth which ſhe preſented to 
her Father, and ſhe did it with ſo good Will, that it pro- 
duced immediately moſt violent Effects, hideous Vo- 


mitings, intollerable Pains in the Stomach, and racking 


Heats in the Bowels. What a hardened Spiri muſt this 
Woman have, not only to be guilty of ſuch a Eact, 
but to perſevere in it with ſo much Conſtancy and = 
neſs as to baffle all the Suſpicions which naturally ariſe 
on ſudden and violent Deaths ! 
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The Lieutenant Civil was obliged to return to Paris, 
where in a very ſhort Time his Conſtitution yielded to 
the Force of his Daughter's Poiſon; his Death was 
Strange ; but as no Body had a Suſpicion of its true 
Cauſe, the Marchioneſs was encouraged to attempt the 
Life of her eldeſt Brother, who ſucceeded his Father in 
his Office; and of her Younger alſo, who was at that 
Time a Councellor in the Parliament of Paris, 


It happened one Evening, that having drank more 
freely than ſhe was wont, the Marchioneſs went to re- 
poſe herſelf in her Chamber, there ſhe had the Impru- 
dence to ſhew a Woman who came ſome Times to the 
Houſe, a little Box, which ſhe took out of her Cabi- 
net, and to ſay, I have in this what will revenge me 
« of my Enemies, and bring me Inheritances enough.“ 
The Woman faw in that Box, Sublimate in Powder 
and in Paſte, which ſhe knew very well, being the 
JDaughter of an Apothecary, Thus Wine opens the 
deepeſt Secrets of the Heart. 


Seven or Eight Hours after, when ſhe had recovered 
her Senſes, ſhe recollected what had paſt, and in order 
to cover it, told the ſame Woman, That ſhe did not 
* know what ſhe ſaid, when ſhe talked of Inheritances ; 
She always took great Care of her Cabinet, and affected 
to have a great Confidence in this Woman, ſhe defired 
her, in Caſe ſhe ſhould die, to take that Caſket, and 
throw it into the Fire. At certain Times, when ſhe 
was either chagrin'd, on Account of Perſons whom ſhe 
had made away, or was in a violent Rage againſt any 
o ſhe ſuppoſed had done her Wrong, very odd 
ings would eſcape her, ſhe would ſay, She knew 
© how to get rid of whoever diſturbed or offended her, 


« and that when ſhe pleaſed, ſhe could make a Porrin- 
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ce ger of Broth that would do as ſudden and ſure Exe- 


« cution as a Piſtol Bullet. Thus out of the Abundance 
of a corrupt Heart the Mouth ſpeaketh. 


Their Schemes beginning now to ripen, the Mar- 
chioneſs and St. Croix reſolved to make Uſe of a certain 
Wretch, whoſe hardened Wickedneſs and Capacity for 
any Crime, they were perfectly acquainted with, and 
him they pitched on to poiſon her two Brothers, This 
Villain was called La Chaulſe, he had been a Footman 
to St. Croix, and in that honourable Station had perfected 
himſelf in every ſort of Vice. This Rogue ſhe had Tn- 
tereſt enough to introduce into the Service of her Brother 
the Counſellor, who lived in the ſame Houſe with the 


Lieutenant Civil. The Marchionels took Care to con- 


ceal that he had ever lived with St. Croix, viherwile lie 
could never have entered the Houle, 


This Varlet, won by the Promiſe of an Hundred 
Piſtoles, as foon as the Thing was done, and knowing 
that they mult take Care of him all the reit of his Life, 
came preſently into their Meaſures, and having put the 
Foiſon they gave him into a (laſs of Wine and Water, 
he preſented it to the Lieutenant Civil at Dinner. That 
Magiſtrate had no fooner drank it, than he ery'd out, 


40 Wretch, what have young! wen me! I believe I am 


&« noifon'd P Fe then ſet down the Glaſs, and refuſed 
to drink any more of it; and then bid his Secretary exa- 
mine it, who taſting a little of it in a Spoon, ſaid he 
found ſomewhat of Vitriol! in it. 


The Villain, who had given it, excuſed himſelf 


out the leaſt Confulion, by pre ending that the Counts — 


lor's Valet de Charnbre had taken ſome Medicine out of 
the Glaſs, which be forgetting to wipe it, from thence 
| | re- 
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retained an ill Taſte. By this Story he got off only with : 
a ſlight Reprimand for his Negligence, and Caution not 
to commit ſuch a Fault for the Futurz, 


Honeſt Men are not apt to ſuſpect others, much leſs | 
are they prone, upon flight Accidents, to apprehend | 
terrible Contriyances ; thus Virtue lays its Votaries open 
to the Vices of others, and this is one of the Advantages 5 
which the Children of Darkneſs have c over the Children i 
of Light. 1 


At Eaſter, which fell out in the Beginning of April, 
1670, the Lieutenant Civil went into Beauſſe, to his 
Eftate of / i/[equey, in order to paſs the Holidays there, 

and the Counſellor being of the Party, carried la Chau{/? 
with him; one Day at Dinner, there was a Tourte de 
Beatilles, that is, a Pye made of Sweetbreads, Cocks= | 
combs, and other Tit-bits, which is the litteral Engli/ j 
of the Word Beatilles ; ſeven Perſons who eat of that 
Pye, among whom were the Lieutenant Civil and his 
Brother, were immediately taken ill; whereas thole | 
who eat none of it continued in perfect Health. 


The Lieutenant Civil and the Counſellor were ſeized 
with ſevere Vomitings ; On the 12th of April, they re- 
turned from Villeguoy to Paris, the Lieutenant Civil 
looked as if he had been emaciated by a long Sickneſs, 
and the Counſellor, his Brother, looked very little bet- 
ter. The 20th of April, St. Croix, that he might be 
ſure of ſomething, obliged the Marchioneſs to promiſe 
him under her Hand thirty thouſand Livres, or cwo 
thouſand five hundred Pounds, 


r 


The Lieutenant Civil grew daily worſe and worſe, 
and after languiſhipg a long Time, he fell into a 9 
; | of 
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of all Sortsof Meats, which could be offered him; then 
his Vomitings returned, and became continual, and Na- 
ture being at laſt quite worn out, he died on the 17th of 
June, without any Fever; the three laſt Days of his 
Life, he looked very ghaſtly, comphined of a prodigious 
Drought, and of a flaming Heat in his Stomach. Upon 
opening his Body, the laſt-mention'd Part, and the 
Duodenum were black, ready to crumble to Pieces, the 
Liver gangreen'd, and as it were ſcorched up. 


St. Croix wrote the Marchioneſs an Account of this 


into the Country, and told her withal, that from an Ap- 


pearance of the ſame Symptoms, it was not at all to be 


doubted, but that the Counſellor would ſoon follow his 


Brother ; thofe who were preſent at the opening of the 
Lieutenant Civil, were clearly of Opinion, that he was 
poiſon'd ; but tho? this made ſome Noiſe, yet as they 
were utterly i ignorant of the true Source of this barba- 
rous Fat, no Body was named, 


Time made it manifeſt that St. Croix judged right, as 
to the Counſellor's Indiſpoſition, in three Months he 


gave up the Ghoſt, after ſuffering. all that his Brother 


had done before him. His Body alſo was opened, where- 
by it appeared that his Stomach and Liver were black, 
and as it were conſumed with Heat ; the poor Gentle- 


man, died with ſo little Suſpicion of the true Author of 


his unhappy End, that he left Ja Chauſſe, by his Will, a 
Legacy of an Hundred Crowns. 


There remained nothing now, , but the poiſoning of 
the young Madam d' Aubray, to accompliſh the Conſpi- 
rators End ; but ſhe, warned by the Fate of her Family, 
began to take apparent Precautions, and yet, tho? ſhe 
had the ſtrongeſt and yo Sufpicions of the Marchio 
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nel, ſhe” had the Generofity to treat her kindly under 
her Misfortunes, and ſend her counſiderable Sums of 


Money. 


Theſe ſudden Deaths, and the Circumſtances which 
attended them, by Degrees came more and more the 
Topick of publick Converſation, and it was no longer 
doubted but that the Father and two Sons were poiſon'd ; 
but as to the Perpetrator of this horrible Crime, all the 
Conjectures about them were vain, and quite dende the 
Truth. 


As for la CHauſſe, he had the good Luck to eſcape the 
Notice of every Bedy; for as his Matter had taught 
him how to commit Crimes, ſo he had likewiſe in- 
ſtructed him in the Art of concealing, and of appearing 
in a Family he had ſo deeply injured the moſt faithful and 
deſerving Domeſtick, which belonged thereto; but tho? 
theſe Artifces were capable of hiding from the Eyes of 
Men, a Tranſaction ſo black and fo terrible in its Na- 
ture, yet it eſcaped not the Eye of Providence, which by 
the following unforeſeen Accident, diſcloſed it, and all 
its Circumſtances to the World. 


St. Croix after all theſe horrid Effects of his Poiſons, 
was ſtill meditacing new Crimes, to which End he was 
every Day making new Experiments in his abominable 
Science, One Day while he was thus employed, the 
Glaſs Maſk which he wore, to preſerve himſelf from the 
Fumes of thoſe dangerous Drugs he made Uſe of fell off, 
and he was in a Moment ſuFocated, by the Smell of the 
Poiſons he was preparing; thus this wretched Artizan 
periſhed by his own Devices. This ſudden Death of a 
Man wheie Relations were not known, caulcd the ſend- 


ing 
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ing for a Commiſſary, who as ſoon as he came put his 
Seal upon the Apartment of the deceaſed, When they 
came to make an Inventory, they found a Cabinet which 
they opened, and the firſt Thing they ſaw therein, was 
a Paper containing theſe Words: | 


1 I moſt humbly beg thoſe into whoſe Hands this Cabi- 


net may fall, that they would do me the Favour to 
put it into the Hands of Madam the Marchioneſs of 
Brinvillier, living in the New-fſtreet of St. Paul; be- 
cauſe every Thing therein belongs to her, and cannot 
be of any Uſe to any other Perſon in the World. In 
Caſe ſhe ſhould be dead before this is found, I defire it, 
and all that is therein, may be burnt without opening, 
or meddling with any of its Contents, And to the End 
that they may not pretend Ignorance, I ſwear by the 
God that I adore, and by all that is moſt ſacred, that I 
ſay nothing which is not ſtrictly true. And if they dare 
to do any thing contrary to ſo juſt and reaſonable Inten- 
tions, I charge it on their Conſcience, in this World and 
in the World to come, in order to diſcharge my own; 
_ proteſting that, this is my laſt Will, made at Paris the 
25th of May in the Afternoon 167g, Signed de St. Croix; 
and lower was written theſe Words, Packet addreſſed to 
Mr. Penautier, which muſt be deliver'd to him. 


It is ſtrange, that St. Croix ſhould pretend to lay a 
Reſtraint, upon the Conſciences of thoſe into 'whoſe 
Hands his Cabinet might fall, and vainly hope, that this 
would hinder their penetrating into this Miſtery of Ini- 
quity, and fright them from diſcovering what were the 
Contents of this Caſket. Was it poſſible for him to 
fancy, that he could obtrude upon the World ſo abſurd a 
Notion, as that he had any Religion, whoſe Soul had 
been immerſed in Crimes of the deepeſt Dye? The fol- 
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lowing is an exact Catalogue of the Drugs contained in 
St. Croix's Cabinet. 


INVENTORY, 


7: Mprimis, There was found a Packet, ſealed with eight 
Seals, Charged with different Coats of Arms, whereon 


was written, Papers to be burnt in Caſe of Death, 


«* heing of no Conſequence to any Body; I humbly id 
« treat thoſe into whoſe Hands they fall to burn them; 
« arid I charge this upon their Conſcience, without 
© opening the Packet.” In this Packet was alſo found 


two others, filled with Sublimate. 


Item, another Packet ſealed with Seals of different 
Arms, in which was contained nothing but Sublimate to 


the Weight of half a Pound. 


Tem, another Packet, ſealed with ſix Seals of different 
Arms, on which was the ſame Inſcription, and* in it 
there were found three Packets, of which the firſt con- 
tained half-an Ounce of Sublimate, the ſecond two 
Qunces, and a Quarter of an Ounce of Roman Vitriol, 
in the third, Vitriol caicined and prepared, 


In this Cabinet there was alſo found a large Phial of 
flint Glaſs, holding a Quart of elear Water, which be- 
ing carried to Mr. Maureau a Phyſician, he de- 
clared he was not able to ſay what were its Proper- 
ties, until he had made ſome Experiment. 


Item, 
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zem, Another glaſs Bottle, holding a Gallon of clear 
Water, at the Bottom of which was a whitiſh Seddi- 
ment; concerning which, Dr. Maureau gave his O- 
pinion as of the former. A little Gally-pot, in which 
was contained two or three Drachms of prepared O- 


pium. 


Item, a paper doubled, in which was contained 


two Drachms of corroſive Sublimate in Powder, a little 
Box in which was a Piece of Stone called Lapis in- 
fernalis. | 


: 


A Paper containing an Ounce of Opiam, another 
containing a Piece of the Regulus of Antimony, weigh- 
ing three Ounces ; a Packet of Powder rouled up, on 
which was written, © To flop a Flux of Blood in Mo- 


„ men,” Dr. Maureau ſaid, that it was a Powder made 


of the Flour of Quinces, which for that Purpoſe had been 
dried, | 


Hem, There was found a Packet ſealed with fix 


Seals, on which was the ſame Inſcription before re- 


cited, in it were found twenty-ſeven Pieces of Pa- 
per, in each of which was written, More curious Se- 
crets. 


Item, Another Packet, containing ſix ſealed Parcels 


with the firſt recited Inſcription, in which were found 
ſeventy-five Pounds of Sublimate, divided into feveral 


Parcels, with particular Directions. 


There was found in the ſame Cahinet, ſeveral paſſio- 


nate Letters which the Marchioneſs had wrote to St. 
Croix, the moſt extrordinary amongſt them was that 
which follows. 

{ find 
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[find it proper to p an End to my Life, to which Pure 

poſe I ſhall take this Evening what you gave me to lay up 
fo carefully ; you will perceive by this that I make a 
Sacrifice to you of my Life : But I make you no Promiſe 
before I die, that I will not meet you ſomewhere to take a 
laſt Adieu. | | 


In all Probability ſhe impoſed upon St. Croix in what 
ſhe wrote on this Subject; for People if they once ſuffer 
themſelves to reflect, ſeldom or never proceed in ſuch 
Enterprizes. In the fame Cabinet they found the Pro- 


miſe of thirty thouſand Livres, which the Marchioneſs 


had given St. Croix under her Hand. That Lady was 
prodigiouſly alarmed when ſhe heard, that they had put 
a Seal upon his Effects, ſhe forgot nothing which it was 
poſſible to do, for the getting this fatal Cabinet into her 
Hands; to which Purpole the attempted to carrupt the 
Commiſſary, but all her Efforts were in vain, But 
when ſhe was informed, that St. Croix had mentioned 
her, and that he had even left it under his Hand, that 
ſhe had a Right to demand this Cahinet, from thoſe who 
ſhould get it into their Hands, ſhe wiſely determined to 
follow the Advice of her Relations, and to withdraw 
from a Storm which ſhe was not able to weather; ac- 
cordingly ſhe quitted her Lodgings in the Night, and 
took all the Meaſures ſhe poſſibly could to get out of the 
Kingdom. In the mean Time la Chœuſſe had the Im- 
prudence to interpoſe, and to do all in his Power to hin- 
der the ſealing up of St. Croix's Effects. He ' pretended 
that he had ſerved the Deceaſed ſeven Years, and that 
he had put into his Hands one hundred Pittoles, and a 
hundred Crowns in Silver, that this Money was tyed up 


in a filk Purſe with a Note, wherein it was acknowledged 


to be his, and ſeveral other Pieces of Paper yelating to his 


Affairs, which therefore he inſiſted fhould be delivered to 


him, 
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him, and thereby drew on himſelf thoſe Suſpicions, which 
however guilty he had hitherto eſcaped. 


But while the Marchioneſs endeavoured to get out of 
the Reach of Juſtice, her Lawyer appeared before the 
Commiſſary, and informed him, that the Marchionefs 
de Brinvillier was very much ſurprized to hear, rhat St. 
Croix had left behind him a Promiſe of her's in Writing, 
to pay him thirty Thouſand Livres, that ſhe could prove 
this Promiſe was drawn from her by Surprize, and that - 
therefore ſhe proteſted againſt it as null and void, and a 
Thing ſhe ſhould never comply with. 


La Chauſſe, by the Means he had taken, upon the 


ſealipg up of his Maſter's Effects, drew upon himſelf 


great Misfortunes and awakened in his Soul ftrong Pangs 
of Remorſe, for ſuch is the Conſtitution of human Minds 
that when ever they have been guilty of atrocious Facts 
they are altogether Strangers to Peace, and maintain in 
themſelves a Tormentor, more cruel and inexorable 
than any into whoſe Hands they may fall, by the Judg- 
ment of the Law. La Chauſſa was apprehended, and his 
Proceſs begun at the Chatelet, at the Suit of the Lady 
Mangot de Villarceau, Widow of the late Lieutenant Ci- 
vil; he was immediately adjudged to the Queſtion, 1. e. 
the Torture, But the Lady Mangot de Villarceat, took 
Care to interpoſe an Appeal, in Caſe La Chauf/e ſhould 
be acquitted, on his confeſſing nothing on the Rack; 
for the knew that the Parliament would proceed ſtriẽtly 
on ſuch Poofs as ſhould be produced before them whereas 
the inferior Courts are generally timorous and unſteady, 
from an Apprehenſion of having their Proceedings re- 
viewed and critically examin'd, by the ſuperior Judges, 
However, Sentence was pronounced at the Tournel!e, 
whereby La Chauſ/ſe was convicted and attainted, for 
P having 


— 
1 
ws PF 


* r A or > ee 
—_——————————————O — 
- > * 
2 es ” 
N „ , * 


- . * 
1 2— 


—— 9 er Le 2 ĩ—ů—————v—-— 2 erat os . 
_— CC ———— — — — 
_ — . — = —— — a - _ m__ — — > =P 
- , 6 5 5 Aer. . * e 
2 * 7 7 4 by 
_—_— * 99 * —— * 


06 


having poiſoned the late Lieutenant Civil and the Coun- 
ſellor, for which he was adjudged to be broken alive, 
and to expire upon the V heel, after having been again 
tortured to diſcover his Accomplices. The Marchioneſs 
de Brinuillier was at the fame Lime condemned for her 
W to be Beheaded. 


Ta Chauſl/e being put to the Queſtion, declared that 
St. Croix had told him, the Marchionefs de Brinvillier had 
furniſhed hin: with the Poiſon which was given to her 
Brothers; he likewiſe zcknowledged, that they were 
poiſoned in Water and in Broths, that he had put in a 

eddiſh kind of Liquor into the Glaſs, which he preſented 
to the Lieutenant Civil at Dinner, and acizar Water 
into the Tourte which was ſerved up at Villequry, That St, 
Croix promiſed him a hundred Piſtoles, and always to take 
Care of him, and that he always gave an Account to St. 


Croix of the Effect of the Poiſons, who affirmed, that KF 


the Lady Brinvillier did not know how they were em- 
ployed. St. Croix it ſeems had a Mind to be the ſole 
Maſter of the Marchioneſs's Secret, and in all Probabi- 
lity had forgot, that he had told his Servant one {he gave 
him the Poiſons. 


But Ia Chanſſo was clearly of Opinion, that whatever 


his Maſter faid, ſhe was perfectly well acquainted with 
what they did; becauſe whenever he went to her ſhe 
talked to him of Poiſons, and perſuaded him after the 
Death of her Brothers, to go out of the Way, and 
even gave him Money for that Purpoſe. St, Croix had 
a great Mind to poiſon Madamoiſelle ' Aubray, Siſter to 
the Marchionefs, to which End he was at great Pains to 
introduce a Domeſtick, who might be as faithful to her 


as this Tool had been to her Brothers, This Con 
ion 


#% ys foods 2 


w wo 


— 


4 — „K Wain, ft —„ AH —x ¶— — — 2 


1 , 2 


We” 


=" 5 3 Ww (0 e (0d po 


[- 107 J 


ſion made it very prohable that 13 Chaufſ had repeated 
his Practices on the Lieutenant Civil and the Counſellor, 
till they had the deſired Effect. This Wretch was 


exccuted as he deſerved. 


There is one Circumſtance neceſſary to give us a per- 


fest Idea of that horrid Degree to which the Heart of 


this Villain was corrupted, and which ought not there- 
Glen to be committed, Whenever he was aſked how 
Monſicur d' Aubray, the Counſellor his Maſter did, he 
was wont tO answer, « O? He is as Sick as can be 
wiſhed | He won't give us a great deal of Trouble; but 
[ cannot tell you preciſely when he will kick up!“ And 
when after his Demiſe, he was put into his Winding- 
ſheet, this Varlet expreſied himſelf in theſe Words. 
« Well! He is dead! and I am juſt come from winding 
him up! I have turned him, and turned him! if he had 
been alive, I would not have done ſo much for bim.“ 
Yet we have heard that his Maſter left this Villain a Le- 
gacy of a hundred Crowns; how was his Liberality 
miſplaced, and how obdurate muſt the Heart of this 
Wretch be, whom all the Tenderneſs of ſo indulgent a 
Mafter could not move? 


All the World was now perſuaded that the Marchio- 
neſs was guilty, and the Idea conceived of the Crimes, 
of which ſhe had been the Authoreſs, ſtruck every 
Body's Mind with ſo much Horror, that the very pro- 


' nouncing of her Name was ſuthcient to ſet People a 


trembling. 


This wretched Woman imagined. that ſhe ſhould find 
an inv:olable Sanctuary at Liege, and therefore had taken 
up her Abode in that City. All Sovereigns are wont to 


protect ſuch Strangers as take Shelter: in their Dominions, 
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and the maintaining their Authorities in this Reſpect, is 
thought an indiſpenlable Right of independent Princes; 
but it is however agreed, that Poiſoners and Coiners are 
every where to be excluded ſrom this Favour. 


Des Gray, Exempt of the Marſbalſæa, was diſpatched 
to Liege, in order to ſeize the Marchioneſs; he was 
eſcor ted by a ſmall Troop of Archers, and was furniſhed 
with the King's Letter, addreſſed to the Council of Sixty 
in that City, "whereby he demanded that the Criminal 
ſhould be delivered up, in order to be puniſhed. Des Gray 
made it appear to them that ſhe had been privy to the 
ray of ſeveral Perſons, The Council heard him 

ith Attention, aud in the End gave him leave to ſeize 


bh 


However that Officer was afraid of taking her out of 
the Convent, to which ſhe had retired, as fearing that it 
would create a Sedition in the Town, and prevent his 
carrying her cit at all, He went in Diſguiſe to the 
Monaſtery, he paſſed Gr a Frenchman, who came to ſee 
her out of Curioſity, He made her ſeveral Viſits, and 
at laſt began to talk in the Style of a Gallant, he ma- 
naged his Afiairs ſo well, that he met with a fa- 
vourahle Reception from her, and engaged her at laſt 
to go and take a Walk with him a little Way out of 


Tn. 


When they were in the Fields, her Lover changed of 
a ſudden into an Exempt, who arrefted her immediately, 
and having put her into the Hands of the Archers, poſted 
in a proper Place for that very End, he returned to the 
Convent, which he entered by Virtue of an Order ob- 
tained from the Council of Sixty. He went directly to 


the Marchioneſs's Appartment, and upon her Bed found 


a Caſket, 


* F 
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2 Caſket, which ſhe afterwards endeavoured to get from 


him in vain, 


She expreſſed the utmoſt Uneaſineſs (and indeed well 
ſhe might) about a Paper contained therein, it was ad- 
dreſſed to her Confeſſor, and contained five or fix Sheets, 
being the Memoirs of her Life. In the very firſt Ar- 


ticle of it ſhe confeſſed that ſhe had ſet Fire to a Houſe, 
in another ſhe owned ſhe was debauched at Seven Years 


of Age; ina Word ſhe accuſed herſelf, not only of all 
the Crimes with which ſhe was charged, but alſo a 
great many others, of which ſhe was not ſo much as 
ſuſpeAed. 


She found out one of the Archers who loved Money, 
him ſhe corrupted, and put into his Hands a Letter, 
which ſhe defired him to carry to one M. Theria, a 
Perſon of her Acquaintance, by which Epiſtle ſhe be- 
ſought him to make uſe of ſome Means or other to get 
her out of the Hands of Des Gray, and his little Troop. 


| She truſted to the ſame Archer another Letter, addrefled 


likewiſe to Theria, wherein ſhe informed him that Des 
Gray's Guard of Archers conſiſted but of eight Perſons, 
and that five Men might eafily attack them, and pro- 
cure her Liberty. Theſe Letters not producing any 
Effect, ſhe wrote a third Epiſtle ts the ſame Man, con- 
Juring him to come to her, and if he could not reſcue 
her by Force, that he would at leaſt cauſe the two fore 
Horſes of the Coach, in which ſhe travelled, to be ſhot, 
and thereby gain an Opportunity of petting into his 
Hands the little Caſket, which ſhe directed him to 
throw into the Fire, otherwiſe ſne told him ſhe ſhould 
be undone. | | 4 


Thoug 


1 


Though Theria never received any of theſe Letters, 

et he came to /1ac/{r:cht, a Place through which he 
knew the Marchioneſe mult paſs, he endeavoured to cor- 
rupt the Guard of Archers, out in vain, notwithſtan— 
ding his offering them a thouſand Piſtoles to let her flip 
througu tlieir Hands. She next attempted to deftroy 
herfelf, by ſwallowing a Needle; but ſhe was prevailed 
on to deſiſt from her Deſign, by an Archer, *who dif- 
covered what ſhe was about to do. Ir. was evident 
that the Dread of her Puniſhment aficighted her much 
more than any Concern ſhe had through a juſt Senſe of 
her Crime; for fuch is the Nature of Criminals, har- 
dened like her, that they are equally regardleſs of 
Bon Souls, and fearful of what may happen to their 

odies. 


After ſhe was committed Priſoner to the Conciergerie 
at Paris, a Letter was intercepted, which ſhe had written 
to the Sieur Peuautier, in Which ſhe told him how much 

e apprehended her Life to be in Danger; ſhe likewiſe 
gave him an Account of what Steps ſhe had hitherto 
taken in Reſpect to the Proceſs formed againſt her, ac- 
knowledging nothing, but diflembling all, notwithſtan— 
ding the Circumſtances that appcared againft her; ſhe 
entreated his Sentiments on this Behaviour of her's, and 
deſired at the ſame Time, that he would give her his beſt 
Advice, as to what ſhe had beſt to do ior the future, and 
that he would employ the Intereſt of all his Friends on 
her behalf, While ſhe was in Priſon, ſhe defircd to play 
a Game at Piquet to paſs away the Time, 


When ſhe came to be examined, ſhe anſwered every 
Interrogation negatively, ſhe diſovined the Letters which 
me had written before her Flight, and thoſe ſhe had 
written fince her being apprehended, and ſhe would not 


be 


71 
4 
w 
ant 
* 
72 
5 
by 
* 
12 
2 
* 
5% 
0 
50 
* 


__ 


ak. a 


WS © + 


be brought to know any Thing about the Caſket, which. 
St. Croix had ſo earneftly delired ſhould be pu? into her 
Hands. As to the Note ſhe had given St. Crair for 
thirty thouſand Livres, ſhe inſiſted that it was done 
merely to make his Creditors eaſy, and that ſhe had a- 
nother Writing from him to inde mnify her; but 
| that by ſome Accident ſhe had Joſt it upon the 
Road. 


M. Nivelle, a celebrated “ dvocate, publiſhed a Pa- 
per in D-fence of the Marchtonefs, ig which he con- 
ſidered this Quieſtion* “ Whether it be lawful to pro- 


* duce a Confeſſion, put into Writing by a Ferfon ac- 


cuſed, in order to be delivered to a Conteſſor, as Evie 
dence againſt the Perſon who wrote it?“ Before he en- 
tered into an expreſs Diſcuſſion of the Points in De- 
bate, he endeavoured to give ſome . favourable Impreſ- 
ſions of the Marchioneſs de Brinvillier, to ſuch as ſhould 
read his Paper; He faid that St. Cragx was the Dzmon 
which had raiſed this Tempeſt, and troubled the Quiet 
of the Lady's Family; he owned that by his great Aſſi- 
duity, he had gained an Aſcendant over the Marchioneſs's 
Temper, by making himfelf neceſſary in the Manage- 
ment of her Affairs. 


He blamed her for having placed her Confidence in fo 
horrible a Villain; but he excuſed her again, by ob- 
ſerving that St. Croix had an Art peculiar to himſelf, in 
hiding his i] Qualities, and putting on the Appearances 
of good ones, fo that it was no Wonder he impoſed upon 
a Woman, and cheated, with a Shew of Virtue, a Per- 
fon who had no Suſpicion. He obſerved that St. Croix 
was incenſed againſt the Family of Mr. d Aubray, for 
cauſing him to be im priſoned, that this inſpired him with 
the cruel De eſign of re venging mimte upon his two Sons, 

whom 


(1 mw 3 


whom he procured to be poifoned by the Agency of 1 
Chauſſe ; that he had never truſted the Marchioneſs with 
his fatal Secret, having formed in his own Heart a De- 


ſign of making hinſel Maſter of the whole Effects of 
the Family. 


He recounted, in a few Words, the miſerable Fate of 
the wretched la Chauſſe, who fell a Victim to his own 
Crimes, and thoſe of his Maſter. Be pretended that 
the Marchionefs, finding herſelf included in the Accu- 
ſation, retired indeed, but not with a View to ay from 
Juſtice ; but merely to avoid being torn to Pieces by her 
Creditors, who, incenſed by the Stories they had heard 
came upon her without Mercy, 


In Juſtification of the Charge, he ſaid that two Sorts 
of Proof had been offered againſt his Client, viz, Tei- 
monies Viva Voce, and in Writing; he inſiſted that the 
more atrocious, and the more horrible Crimes were, the 
more ſtrong, the more clear, and the more convincing 
the Proofs of them ought to be; for this he quoted St. 
Cyprian, who makes Uſe of this Paſlage : Quanta ma- 
Jora ſunt Crimina, tanto mag is idoneis et indulitatis teſti- 
bus indigere. He inſiſted, that inaſmuch as this was an 
Accuſation brought againſt a Perſon of good Family, 
and excellent Education, it was to be preſumed that 
both theſe would guard her from becoming the Inſtru- 
ment of ſuch horrid Offences, that even the meaneſt 
Souls are apt to ſtart at ſuch black Crimes as theſe, and 
therefore it was to be believed, Perſons well born and 
bred, would never be drawn into it; and from this Pre- 
ſumption he argued, that the Proofs oftered in Support of 


the Preceſs, ought to be the ſtronger, 


In 
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In the next Place he attacks the Teſtimonies, Yiua 
Doce, he found, he ſaid but three Depoſitions which de- 
ſerved to be taken Notice of, the. firſt was that of Clue: 
Sergent, who depoſed that the Marchioneſs told him, 
* 1 hat ſhe did not value the Death of her elder Bro- 
ther; that if ſhe had pleaſed ſhe could have had him 
aſſaſſinated by Gentlemen, on the Road to Orleans, when 
he was going thither in Quality of Intendant; that ſhe 
would have given Fifty Louis d'Ors to have got the 
Caſket into her Hands, after the Death of St. Croix. 
That ſhe had done all that lay in her Power to have 
it put into her Hands in his Lite-time, and. that in Cafe 
ſhe had ſucceeded, ſhe would immediately have cauled 
St. Craix's Throat to be cut,” 


The Advocate infiſted on the Improbability there was, 
that a Woman capable of ſuch Crimes as the Marchia- 
neſs was charged with, ſhould ever enter into a Con- 
ver ſation of this Sort, with a Fellow ct fo little Conſe- 
quence, as the at nant from whom tnereſare ſhe 
could not hope for Secrecy ; and that as to the earneſt 
- Defire ſhe had to get St. Croix's Cabinet into her Hands, 
it might very probably ariſe from her wanting ſeveral 
Papers which ſhe knew were contained therein. He ob- 
jected to the Depoſitions of the two other Witneſies, be- 
cauſe they did not ſet fort Matters of which they 
were Eye-Witneſſes, but only Hear-ſays and Con- 
jectutes, on which he infrllgd no certain Judgowent could 
be made, gf 


As for the Paſſion, which the Marchioneſs had for St. 
Croix, he ſaid, if the Truth of it was to be admitted, 
it would not prove any Thing, with Reſpect to the 
Crimes ſhe ſtood accuſed of; for certainly, thy" a Heaic 


may be prone to Love, it does not follow that it is 
2. capable 


OS. 
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capable of Poiſoning and Murders. He inſiſted ſtrong- 
Jy on the dying Words of 4a Chauſſe, who bad declared 
the Marquis St. Croix had ſaid, that the Marchioneſs 
was not privy to the Poiſoning of her Brothers ; in or- 
der to give this the greater Weight, he expatiated on 
the Credit due to a Perſon ſpeaking with Death ſtaring 
him in the Face. He obſerved that in that Inſtant 
the moſt puilty, the moſt wicked Perſon was to be 
believed; becauſe it is not to be conceived that hu- 
man Nature could be capable of ſo groſs an Impiety, 
as daring the Almighty God, in the very Article of 
Death, by obſtinately perſiſting in a Story oppoſite to 


Truth 


In Reſpect to the Paper found in the Cabinet of St. 
Croix, wherein he declared that it, and all therein, be- 
longed to the Marchioneſs; our Advocate laboured to 
ſhew, by the Date which was upon the Paper, and thoſe 
of the Inſcriptions on the Papers, in which the Poi- 


| ſons were encloſed, that the latter were placed there af- 


ter the former, and therefore it could not be ſuppoſed 
that the Declaration related to them. That as the Caſ- 
ket had likewiſe in it ſeveral Billet-Doux of the Mar- 
chioneſs's, which might be of ill Conſequence, in Re- 
ſpe of her Reputation, St. Croix doubtleſs wrote that 
Paper, with an Intent to prevent their appearing, and 
therefore the Directions for burning without looking up- 
on them, ought to be apply'd to theſe Papers, and not 
thoſe in which the Poiſons were contained, 


He farther took Notice, that if theſe amorous Letters 
were Proofs of the Marchioneſs's Paſſion for this wicked 
Man, they were likewiſe Proofs that ſhe would hide no- 
thing from him, and that conſequently ſince no Traces 


were found in them of her being privy to the Dezth of 
| her 
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her Brothers, it was the ſtrongeſt Evidence ; the Nature 
of the Thing would allow, that ſhe was really igno- 
rant thereof, or of the Manner in which they were pro- 
cured, | 


Theſe Points premiſed, the Orator came next to that 
fatal Confeſſion, in which all the horrid Crimes com- 
mitted by the Marchioneſs de Brinvillier, were clearly, 
fully and minutely ſet forth, under her own Hand, and 
that voluntarily, and for the Sake only of diſcharging her 
Conſcience. ; 


In this Confeſſion which began with theſe Words, 


] confeſs to Amighty God, and to you my Fa- 


ther, ſhe accuſed herſelf of having poiſoned her Father 


and two Brothers, and having atttempted to poiſon her 
Siſter. 


M. Neville undertook to prove, that this Accuſation 
could not by any Means be made Uſe of in a judicial. 
Proceſs againſt his Client; becauſe that Law which 
commands whatever is diſcovered under the Seal of Con- 
feſſion to be kept in inviolable Secrecy, abſolutely takes 
away all Poſſibility of producing Confeſſions if written, 
or of giving Evidence as to the Effect of them, viva voce, 
to ſerve any Purpoſe in civil Life. 


M. Nivelle, that he might ſay all which could be faid 
in Favour of a Client, took Notice, that from the very 
Strain of this Confeffion itſelf, it appeared to be the 
Work of a Perſon out of her Senſes ; he gave ſome In- 
ſtances of Things of a like Nature; inſiſted that many 
of the Crimes, of which ſhe accuſed herſelf therein, ſhe 


| could not poſſibly have committed; ſo that if it were 
read in Evidence, it would amount to no more than 
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the Ravings of a troubled Spirit, and the chimerical Fan- 
cies of an oppreſſed Mind, _ 


But this great Orator, who was certainly a Man of a 
prodigious Capacity, and one of the moſt able of his 
Profeſſion, forgot that by alledging this, he effectually 
deſtroyed all that he had advanced before, ſince if what 
the Marchioneſs ſaid was merely the Effects of a frantick 
Delirium; then it followed that this was not ſuch a 
Confeſſion as fell under the Injunction of Secrecy, becauſe 
it is impoſſible for us to judge with Certainty of the In- 
tention of a diſtempered Mine. 


"The Court, before whom this Proceſs was heard, 
were cl-arly of Opinion, if the Confeſſion of the Mar— 
chionels de Þr invilher were abſolutely laid aſide, either 
en Account of the Secrecy due to a Confeſſion, or as 
the raſh Act of a Perſon diſtemper'd in Mind; yet 
there ſtill remained Proofs more than ſufficient to de- 
morſttate her Guilt. They looked upon the Crimes, 
with which ſhe was charged, as clearly proved under the 
Proceſs againſt CHhauſſe; and they were likewiſe of O- 
pinion, that from what appeared at this Trial, and from 
his Confeſſion at his Death, it might well be concluded 
who were the Contrivers of theſe Facts, of which he was 
only the Inſtrument, and theſe they A to be 
St. Croix and the Marchioneſs. 


Intereſt, the grand Motive to all Crimes of this Na- 
ture, appeared to them the true Spring of all that was | 
gone by theſe wicked Perſons. That the Marchtoneſs 
had formed in her Heart a Deſire of making herſelf Mi- 
ſtreſs of the whole Effects of her Family, though at the 
Expence of her Fathet's, her Brothers, and Siſter's Lives; 
that St. Creix was engage, thro' the Hopes of diſpoſing 
ab- 


Ma 
abſolutely the Fortune of a Woman bliad! 15 attached to 
him by her Paſſion, 


The fatal Cabinet of Poiſons, which belonged to the 


Marchioneſs, as appeared by the Declaration of St. Croix, 


ſeemed to the Judges one of the ſtrongeſt Proofs of her 
Guilt, that either was, or could be produced. To this 
they added the Criminal Paſſion of the Marchioneſs for 
St. Croix, and the dying Confeſſion of la Chauſſe, with 
the conjectural Proofs cftabliſhed on the Words which 
had fallen from the Marchioneſs, at ſeveral Times, her 


Flight, and other Circumſtances, whence they were led 


to pronounce the following Sentence, 


Record of the Max chIOY ESS DE BRINVILLIER'S 


Conviction. 


HE Grand Chamber and Journelle aſſembled, and 


having examined therein the Criminal Proceſs, com- 


menced before the Provoſt of Paris, or his Lieutenant 


Criminal, at the Chatelet, at the Inſtance of the Subſti- 
tutes of the Procurator General of the Ning, and con- 
tinued at the Inſtance of the Lady Maria Thereſa, Man- 
got de Villarceau, Widow of Meſſire Anthony d Aubray, 
Chevalier Compte 4 O remont, Lord of Villers, and o- 


ther Places; Counſellor of the King in his Councils, 
Ordinary Maſter of Requeſts in his Houſhold, and Lieu- 


tenant Civil of the Provoſty and Viſcountcy of Par, 
Complainant ; with the ſaid Subſtitute againſt Lady 
Mary Margarct 4 Aubras, Spouſe to the Marquis de 


Bris 
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Brinvillier, John Baupin, Valet de Chambre, abſent, 
and John Amelin (called la Chauſſe) ſome Time Servant 
to Meſſire d Aubray, Counſellor in the ſaid Court, Pri- 
ſoner; and Lady Magdalen Betrand au Breuit, Widow 
of John Baptiſt de Godin, Sieur de St. Croix, heretofore 
Captain of Horſe in the Regiment of Traci, Defendants 
and Accuſed. The faid Proceſs, judged in the Chamber 
of the Tour nelle, againſt the ſaid Ja Chauſſe, and by 
Contumacy againſt the ſaid Marchioneſs de Brinvillier; 
and afterwards continued in the ſaid Chamber, at the In- 
tance of the Procurator of the King, and the ſaid Lady 
Mangot, Widow, the ſaid Lady d Aubray Brinvillier, 
Sc. This Court having heard the Advocate General, 
Sc. hath declared, and doth hereby declare the ſaid Au- 
Bray de Brinvillier duly Artainted and Convicted, of 
having poiſoned M. Dreux d Aubray, her Father, and 
the ſaid Meſſieurs 4” Aubray, the one Lieutenant Civil, 


the other Counſellor in this Court, her Brothers ; and F 


to have attempted the Life of the late Thereſa d' Aubray, 
her Siſter, and for Reparation have condemned, and do 
hereby condemn the ſaid Aubray de Brinvillier, to make 
the Amende honorable before the principal Gate of a 
Church at Paris, whither ſhe ſhall be brought in a Dung 
Cart, with her Feet bare, a Cord about her Neck, hold- 
ing in her Hands a lighted Torch, weighing two Pounds, 
and there kneeling down, ſhe ſhall ſay and declare, That 
ſhe wickedly of Malice, afore-thought, had procured to 
be poiſoned her Father and two Brothers, and had at- 
tempted the Life of her Siſter, of which ſhe repents, and 
aſks Pardon of God, the King, and the Juſtice of the 
Nation ; and then ſhe ſhall be bound, and carried in the 
ſaid Dung Cart, to the Place de Greve in the ſaid City, 
there to be Beheaded on a Scaffold, to he erected for that 
Purpoſe, her Body burnt, and the Aſhes thrown into the 


Air, ſhe having before ſuffered zthe Queſtion ordinar A 
5 | an 
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and extraordinary, in order to diſcover her Accompli- 


ces. The Inheritance to which ſhe ſucceeds by the 
Deaths of her Father, Brother and Sifter ; as alſo thoſe 
to which ſhe has already ſucceeded; from the Time in 
which ſhe began to perpetrate theſe Crimes, with all 


that by any Means whatſoever ſhe has acquired, are 


hereby declared confiſcated ; and as to ſuch Effects as 
are not in their Nature confiſcable, there ſhall be taken 
out of them the ſeveral Sums following, 4000 Livres to 
be paid to the King, 500 Livres to be given for the ce- 
lebrating Services for the Repoſe of her Father, Brothers 
and Sifters, in the Chapel of the Conciergerie du Palais, 
10,000 Livres to be paid by way of Satisfaction to the 
Lady Mangot, Reli& of her elder Brother, and ſuch o- 
ther Amends as was decreed in the Caſe of Amelin 
de la Chauſſe, done in the Parliament the 16th of July, 


1679. 
The Marchioneſs, who had hitherto ſteadily denied 


her Crimes, acknowledged them as ſoon as Sentence was 
paſt, M. Perot, Doctor of the the Sorbon, who con- 
feſſed her, and who remained with her *ti!l ſhe was con- 
ducted to the Place of Execution, hath leſt us a moſt mo- 
ving Account of the laſt twenty-four Hours of this ex- 
traordinary Woman; this Relation is in Manuſcript, 
but it is a great Pity that we have it not printed, in it he 
deſcribes her as a Perſon, whoſe very Soul was pierced 
with Grief, and whoſe Mind was at length fo enlighten- 
ed with divine Grace, and ſhe gave ſuch indubitable 
Signs of true Converfion, that the DoQor could ſcarce 
help ſaying, © He wiſhed himſelf in her Place.“ He 
ſays farther, that ſhe deſired him to give her the Holy 


Communion, which he could not comply with, it being 


forbidden ever to allow it to Perſons who are to ſuffer 
capital Puniſhments, a 
He 
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He ſays farther, that he told her, that ſhe ought to 


look upon herſelf as a publick Penitent, who could not 
be admitted to the Participation of the Euchariſt, She 
then intreated him to give her the bleſſed Bread, as it 
had been given to the Marſhal de Marillac, her Relation, 
before he was executed; but the Doctor told her, that 


his Crime was far leſs enormous than her's, which could 
not be expiated, but by the Privation, not only of the 
Sacrament itſelf, but even of the Reſemblance of the Sa- 


crament of the Euchariſt, 


The famous Painter, a Brun, placed himſelf in the 


h Way as ſhe went to Execution, in order to have an Op- 
portunity of taking a View of her Countenance, that 
from thence he might paint the Agonies of a Convict, 
under all thoſe Apprehenſions which ſtrike the Miad, 


when an ignominious Death is in Sight. As ſhe paſſed 
along, obſerving ſeveral Perſons of Quality, whom ſhe 


knew, waiting to ſee her End, ſhe looked upon them 


with a very ſteady Countenance, nor could forbear utter- 


ing at the ſame Time, with an Air of Diſlike, theſe 


Words, Laila un beau Spectacle a voir, Afine Sight truly 


Ladies to come to ſee, 


There is nothing ſaid throughout the proceſs of the 


Marquiſs of B/ -invillier, who was ſtill living, but who 
was fo far ſhocked and ſurprized at the Blackneſs of his 
- Wife's Crimes, that the poor Nobleman withdrew from 
the World, and hid himſelf in an obſcure Retreat. Thus 


Innocence itſels may {ometitncs ſuffer by the very Re- 
flection of the Guilt of near Relations, 2 Thought 
which one would imagine might make {ome Impreſſion 


on the Minds of Per ſons tollerably well born, and hinder 


them from gratifying a momentary Paſſion at ihe 


Expence, not only of their own Lives and Fortunes, 
but 


m 7 
but even of thoſe of their Relations at a diſtant, as well 
as near in Degree, and for many Ages to come. 


Glaſer the Apothecary, from whom St. Croix had 
bought his Drugs, was included in this Proceſs, and it 
tas not without a great deal of Trouble that he extri- 
cated himſelf out of the Difficulties that it brought up- 
on him, However it occaſioned an Arret of Parlia- 
ment, bearing Date the 27th of February, 1677; where- 
by all Apothecaries, Grocers, and other Perſons dealing 
in Drugs, were forbid to ſell ſuch as might be employed 
to ill Pur ; poſes, without great Precautions, to be rein- 
forced and put into ſtrict Execution. They were now 
commanded not to vend ſuch Things indifferently to all 
Perſons, but to ſuch only as they had juſt Reaſon to be- 
lieve, would really uſe them to the End pretended at the 
Jime of buying them, and for the greater Security theſe 
Traders were directed to keep a Book or Regiſter, of 
the Names ot all who bought any dangerous Drugs from 
them, with the Purpoſes declared at the Time of buy- 
ing them, ſo that Recourſe might be had at all Times 
thereto, on any Suſpicions of People being poiſoned, 


The fallaving Letter was tyrate immediately efter her 
Execution, by a Lady wha wwas preſent, a 

Paris, Friday, July 17. 
« It js all over 5 Brinvilher is reduced to Aſhes; ; her 
poor little Body, after her Execution, was thrown into 
a very great Fire, and her Aſhes into the Air; ſo that 
we ſhall craw them in vith our Breath, * by the 
Communication of the ſmall Particles we ſhall be fezed 
with an Inclination of Poiſoning, which will do 2 great 
deal of Miſchief. She was tried Yelterday ; this Morn= 
ing her Sentence was read to her, and the Te Vas 


ſhewn her; but ihe ſaid there was no need of it, for 
j? he 


= 1 


dhe would confeſs every Thing: And indeed for four 
Hours together, ſhe gave an Account of her Life, which 
was ſhocking beyond Imagination, Ten Times ſuc- 
ceſſively did ſhe poiſon her Father, and yet had much 
ado to kill him, Love and Intrigues had always a Share 
in her Crimes. She deſired to ſpeak to the Attorney- 
General, and was an Hour wit}, him; but the Subject 
of their Converſation is not yet publickly known, 

& At Six in the Evening ſhe was carcied in a Dung 
Cart, without any Cluatls but her Smock, with a Hal- 
ter about her Neck, to the Church of Notre Dame, 
where ſhe made e mende honorahle, Then ſhe was 
put gain into he Cart, where I ſaw her lying on ſome 
Strive that was in it, wich the Doctor on one 
Side, and the Ex-cutioner ca the other. I conteſs 
the Sicht mace me tremble, Thoſe who ſaw the Exe- 
cution relate, that ſhe ſhew'd a Courage above her 
Sex : For my Pare I was upon the Bridge of Notre 
Dame, and I never faw ſo many People together, and 
Pari: ſo ſilent and attentive. If you aſk me what I 
law, I anſwer you, I faw a Head-dreſs, that is all.“ 

In her ſecond Letter, this Lady writes as follows: 
& She died as ſhe l., d; that is, in a bold and reſolute 
Manner. She went to be Room where they intended 
to put her to the Ter ure, and ſeeing three Pails full of 
Water: Indeed, ſaid ſhe, “there is enough to drown 
me; for if they conſider my Size, they cannot expect I 
Mall be able to drink all that,” * She heard the Judge 
pronounce her Sentence without Fear or Weakneſs ; and 
towards the Concluſion ſhe made him begin again, ſay- 
ing, The Dung Cart ſhock'd me at firft, and hin- 
deted me from taking Notice of what followed.“ She de- 

* Tt ſeems by this, that the Torture or Queſtion, as 'tis 
called, is perform'd at Paris by making the Criminal drink 
Water untill he confeſſes or is almoſt ſuffocated. 


ſired 
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Fred the Executioner might be placed before her, that 
ſhe might not ſee that Villain Des Gray, as ſhe called 


him, who apprehended her ; for that Officer rode before 


* the Cart. Her Confeſſor having reprimanded her for 
this; Well, ſaid ſhe, “then let me have the Sight of 
him; I beg your Pardon for abuſing him.“ She got up- 
on the Scaffold alone and bare-footed, and the Execu- 
tioner ſpent a Quarter of an Hour in ſhaving and placing 


her Head; which the People complain of as a very 
great Cruelty, The next Day People fought for her 
Bones, as they had a Notion ſhe was a Saint. She had 


two Confeſſors, one of whom told her ſhe muſt conceal 
every Thing, the other that ſhe was obliged to divulge 
every Thing: At which Difference of their Opinions 

ſhe could not forbear laughing: I may, faid ſne, with 
a ſaſe Conſcience do whatever I pleaſe.” She faid no- 


t ing at all of her Accomplices. 


In another Letter ſhe writes, © The World is very 


unjuſt, and has been ſo in Reſpe& of Brinuillier : Such 


Crimes as her's were never treated in fo tender a Man- 


ner: She was not put to the Torture; but expected her 


Pardon, and never thought of dying, till ſhe got on the 
Scaffold: Then ſhe cried out , © Now I find it is in 


earneſt 


Madam Sevigne ſays farther, © "Tis not poſſible this 


wicked Woman ſhould be in Heaven, her guilty Soul 


muſt needs be feparated from thoſe of the Righteous, To 
murder a Perſon at once is nothing, in Compariſon of 


being employed eight Months in killing one's Father, re- 


ceiving Tokens of his Love and Tender neſs almoſt every 


Day, and yet repaying all his Favours by increaling the 


Doſes of the Poiſon,” But let us reflect a little, and we 
Mall conclude, that this Lady had not a juſt Idea of 
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God's Mercy, wien is extenſive beyond our Compre- 


henfion. 


It is to be remarked with Reſpect to poiſoning, that it 


is a Crime much oftener committed by Women than 
by Men, for they not having it ia their Power, nor per- 
haps in their Will, to avenge themieives openty on ſuch 
as oftend them, 


The celebrated Roman Hiſtorian Livy in the eighth 


Book of the firſt Decad of his noble Work, hath re- 


corded a very extraordinary Inſtance of this Kind, In 
the Year (ſays he) wherein arcs Claudius Marcellus, 
and Titus Yalerins Flaccus were Conſuls, there happened 
a very extraordinary Calamity at Rome z3 many Citizens 
of conſiderable Quality, deceaſed in an odd Manner 
and with ſtrange Symptoms, which at firſt were aſcribed 
$0 a Kind of Peſtilence; but when theſ: Accidents grew 
more fr guent. and the Apprehenſions of the People 
ſtronger ; at Aa Chamber- Maid preſented herſelf be- 
fore Quintus Labins Maximus, then Aidile, offering, 
{provided fhe herſelf might be pardoned) to make a full 
Diſcovery of the true Cauſes of theſe ſtrange Deaths, Fa- 
hius ſurprized at this Information, went immediately 
and declared it to the Conſuls, the Conſuls to the Senate, 
who thereupon by a Decree, pledged the publics Faith 
to the Diſcoverer, that ſhe {ould be ſafe, the Woman 
then informed the Senate, that what had hitherto been 
accounted a Plague, was no more than the Effect of the 
Villainy of their Wives, many of whom to gratify their 
Paſſions bad poiſoned theirwHuſbands, and many more 
were preparing to do the ſame Thing; for the Proof 
of this ſhe directed them where they might immediately 
find the Managers of this deteſtable Wickedneſs, which 


Was zccordingly done, and the Women actually found 
bolling 
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boiling the poiſonous Drugs, with ſome of them ready 
made up, in various Sorts of Food; theſe were imme- 
diately produced in the Market Place, and about twenty 


Women of ſome Faſhion, who were charged with being. 
concerned in theſe Practices, were ſeized and brought thi- 
ther alſo, among whom Cornelia and $: gta inſiſting in 
their Defence, that this was a wicked Contrivance of an 
angry Wenchand that the, Things ſeized were ſo far from 
being poiſonous, that they were certain rich and whole- 
ſome ConfeQions, which out of Love to their Huſband's 
they had prepared; the Maid anſwered very calmly, that 
it might be ſo, but that as a Proof thereof, they ought. 
to take ſome of theſe Confections themſelves, whereupon 


E they Ladies demanded Time to conſider of that Propoſal, 
* which being allowed them, Cornelia and Sergia periuaded 
them to do as the Maid had propoled, as the only Means 


whereby to avoid a {ar more crucl and iznominious Death; 
accordingly in the Sizht of all the People, each of them 
took a large Draught of their own Cups, and in a ſhort 
Time after yielded up their Lives; wicreupon their 
Accomplices were inſtantly feizcd and put to Death, to 
the Number in all of one hundred and ſeventy, and on 
this Occaſion was made the firit Law againſt poiſoning, 
in the Roman Common-Wealth ; nay, the Enormity of 


the Fact appeared to them fo great, and the Number of 


Perſons who died, ſtruck them with ſuch a Pannick, 
that they had Recourle to the extream Remedy in their . 
Policy, which was the creating a Dictator, who by 
ſtriking a Nail in the Temple of Tupiter, according to 


the Superſtition of thoſe Limes, might deliver the Poo 


ple from any farther Apprehenſions, and free them fro 
that Anxiety to which they were failen, on the Proſpect 
of ſuch exceſlive Wickedneſo. 


Juſtice 
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Juſtice to fay the Truth, ought to apply herſelf ta 
nothing with gieater Attention, than to the extirpating 
of Poiſoners; becauſe Poiſon is in a peculiar Manner 
the Bane of Princes, inaſmuch as it is the only Kind of 
Death from which they find it impoſſible to defend 


themſclyes, | 


We are told in the Memoirs of an Embaſſador from 
Ferie, that under the Pontificate of Urban the VIIIth, 
an Jcalian Gentlemen confeſſed, that he had poiſoned 
five P. pes. Hiſtory acquaints us, that Princes them- 
ſelves have ſometimes had Hearts ſo corrupt, as to make 
Ui of this deteſtable Means to rid tbenſelves of their 
Enemies ; it is particularly reported, that Cardinal de 
Birnowe uſed ſometimes tc fay to the Kings Charles the 
IXth, and Henry the 3d, that they had never got the 
better of ſo mary of their Enemies without the Afiis- 
tance of their Kitchens and of their Cooks. 


Ic the ing 1ifitive Reader will give us Leave, we will 
Juſt hint at one or two extraordinary Inſtances of this 
Sort, which have happened in England, 


In the Reign of Queen Elizabeth, the famous Earl of 
Leicefer bad an Halian Phyſician, who was fhrewdly 
ſuſpected to have had a Hand in ſhortening the Lives of 
many great Men; the unhappy Earl of E, Father 
to an Earl more unhappy, who was likewiſe Father to 
one not very Fortunate, is thought to have periſhed by 
a Draught out of an Italian Cup, prepared by the Phy- 
 ficign before mentioned, in the 36th Year of his Age: 
Certain it is, that the Ear! thought ſo himſelf ; for when 
the Mother of a young Gentleman who attended him, 


and who taſted of the ſame Cup, told him in his laſt IIl- 
nels 


F 


tor Drake, 


detected. 
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neſs that her Son was better, but had loſt all his Hair, 
the ſick Earl anſwered, Alas ! “ he loft his Hair, but 
I loſe my Life!” As to the other Feats of this /talian 
Doctor, they may be found in the Life and Memoirs of 
the Earl if Leiceſter ; written when he was in Power, 
and re-publiſhed not long ago, with a Preface by Doc- 


In the next Reign, the poiſoning Sir Thomas Over- 
bury, was a very extraordinary Fact, inaſmuch as ſome 
Perſons of a far higher Quality than the Marchioneſs of 
Brinvillier were concerned therein; but it ſeems they 
were but Bunglers in their Trade, for after various 
Attempts to no Purpoſe, if we except the Tcrments 
the unhappy Gentleman ſuffered, on whom they were 
tried, in the End they were forced to ſmother him, 
as niay be ſeen at large in the State Trials, and in 
the Letters of the Lord Chancellor Bacon and other Great 
Mei, who lived in thoſe Times. 
In our own Days, General Count Daun Vice-roy of 
Naples, did a very memorable and. conſiderable Action, 
in Relpect to a Buſineſs of this Nature. There was a 
celcbrated Female Artiſt in poiſoning, whoſe Name was 
Trafania, who had attained ſuch a Skill in her execrable 
Proleſſion, that ſhe was able to poiſon People in ſuch a 
Manner, that on the opening of their Bodies no Marks 
thereof ſhould appear, either in the Brain or about the 
Heart or the Lungs, from the Symptoms appearing 
in ſome or other of which Parts, Poiſon is generally 


It was clear Water, which differed nothing in Colour 
or Smell from Spring Water; nor was it to be diſcerned 
therefrom even by Tafte, ſo that there was no Means 
poſſible for avoiding it, even when People took the = 

mo 


i 
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moſt Precautions, It operated by caufing a great De- 
fuxion on the Lungs, which was incurable in its Na- 
ture, and which yet was not to be diſtinguiſhed from 2 
Defluxion proceeding from natural Cauſes, This Lady 
was mighty communicative of her Secret; if a Nephew 
had ain. Uncle Who threatened to live for ever, ſhe ſoon 
put him in a Way to cut his Thread ſhort; if a Wife 
diſliked her preſent Huſband and had a Mind to another, 
Truſunia ftood her Friend; if a Man had taken a Picque 
ava nit another, and durſt not draw his Sword, ſhe 


could help hu £9 as effectual a Weapon, 


In a Werd it one Perſon ſtood in the Way of aho- 
ther, this Gentlesoman, for a ſmall Gratuity, had her 
Water Boil: ready wfhove him out. Practices of this 
Stamp, when they become frequent, can ever be long 
conce-icd ; the Fame of 7rufan's began to ſpread, atid 
her Exploits were the ang of publick Converſa- 
tior ; when Count Daun vs appointed Viceroy, he was 
no ſooner informed of thi: Matter, then he gave Orders 
for her being arreſted, © which having Notice, {he fled 
for Sanctuary to a ured; whence according to the 
Cuſtom of 7taly, ſhe vught not to have been forced on 
any Account; but the Viceroy, conceiving otherwiſe of 
the Matter, and not well underſtanding why he Houſe 
of God ſhould be made an Azylum for an Ofender in ſo 
high a Degree, ordered her to be ſeized even there, 
and having brought her out, he delivered her into 
the Hands of Juſtice, fo that after a legal Corviction, 
ſhe ſuffered ſuch a Death as her enormous Crimes de- 
ſerved, 
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The Hiſtory of the Diſcovery of a Murder after 


many Years Concealment, by means of a Pic- 
ture. 


| A Gentleman of high Rank and Fortune Abroad, had 
F invited ſereral Officers to dine with him, (amongſt 
Which was the Father of the Gentleman who told us 
the Story) and juſt as they ſet down to the Table, one 
of the Officers looking up cried out Good God! I 


6 am a dead Man, take her away for Pity's ſake, take her 
away, for I cannot bear that Look.” And immediately 


he fell from his Chair in a Fit upon the Floor. They 
gave him all proper Aſſi ſtance, and recovered him enough 
to place him again on his Seat, when looking to the 
ſame Side of the Room, he again cried out, There 
ſme is ſtill, take her away, or I ſhall confeſs all, and ſuf- 
Z fer the Puniſhment I ſo well deſerve.” He then fell in- 
to a ſtronger Fit than before; and the Gentleman of 
the Houſe having great Compaſſion for the poor Man, 
and thinking he was ſeized with a frenzy Fever, or- 
2 dered him to be carried up Stairs, and put to Bed, and 
ſent to the next Town, which was ſix Miles off, for a 
Surgeon to let him Blood. 


One of the Company obſerving, that his Agonies 
came on, by his looking up at a Picture which hung in 
the Room, aſked the Gentleman of the Houſe, whoſe 
Picture it was; to which be anſwered, that it was the 
Picture of a young Lady who about two Years before 
had been found murdered in her Bed, and her Houſe 
robbed of all the moſt valuable Eftects in it; that there 
never had yet been the leaſt Trace to find out the Mur- 
derer; that all the remainder of her Furniture had been 
publickly fold, and that he had bought that Portrait as 
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being well drawn, and the Repreſentation of a fine 
Woman. The Gentleman of the Houſe then aſked the 
other Officers, what they knew of the Man who was 
gone to Bed in a Fit, for he had only invited him out of 
Civility to the Reſt of the Gentlemen of the Regiment, 
They declared they knew nothing of his Family, but 
that he had lately bought a Pair of Colours. 


As ſoon as the Surgeon arrived, he blooded the fick 


Man, who again came to his Senſes ; and being aſked 
what had given him ſo much Uneaſineſs, he look'd wild- 


ly, would give no Anſwer, and only muttered that he 


was ſubject to ſuch Fits; but looking up earneftly in 
the Surgeon's Face, he ſeem'd in great Confuſion, and 


they apprehended, was again falling into a Fit. The 
Gentleman of the Houfe taxing the Surgeon apart, 
aſked him, if he knew the Perſon he had blooded. The 
Surgeon avſwered,, that he believed he did not know 
him, for he heard he was an Officer in the Army, where- 
as he ihould otherwiſe have taken him for an wile Fel- 
low, that he once remembered to have ſeen, who was 
not likely, either by his Birth or Fortune, to bear the 
King's Gion The Gentleman deſired the Sur— 
geon to go to him again, and to accoſt him by the Name 
of that Vagabond, to ſee what Effect it would have on 
him, and if it was a Miſtake, *twas eaſy to aſk his Par- 


don, and it would ſoon be made up. Tae Surgeon re- 


turning into the Room, came familiarly up to the Offi- 
cer, who was ſtill in Bed, took him by the Hand and 
ſaid, Ho is it Pedro? I little thought to have ſeen 
you here, nor knew you juſt now while you was in your 
Fit.” On which he cried out, Well ſince I find TI am 
diſcovered, I will confeſs all, if you will not let me look 
on that Face in the Parlour any more,” He according- 
ly before the Gentlemen of the Houſe, mae a ful! Con- 
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ſeſon of his having entered the Houſe of the Lady, 
whoſe Picture had fo terrified him, and by the help of 


one of her Servants, whom he killed and buried in the 


Cellar, and who, it was ſuppoſed, was fled for the Rob- 
bery and Murder, had rifled the Houſe, and murdered 
the Lady. That he found Five Hundred Pounds in 
Gold in her Bureau, with which he equipped himſelf 
for the Army ; but all her Jewels, Plate, &c. he had 
bury'd for fear of a Diſcovery, in a Place, where by his 
Direction, they were all found; as was alſo the Bones of 
the murdered Servant in the Cellar. He was accordingly 
executed for the ſame, , 


The Hiſtory of the Diſcovery of a Murder in 


France, by Means which could never be ac- 


counted for; 


N the North of France, a moſt barbarous and cruel 

Murder had been committed on a young Gentleman 
of Fortune; and, with all the Care and Vigilance of the 
Magiſtrates, not the leaſt Trace of the Murderer could 
be found. Seven Years after this had happen'd there 
was a current Report all over the Town where he had 
liv'd, that now the Murderer of this young Gen- 
tleman was found, for it was Monſieur De that 
had done it, who was his moſt intimate Friend, and 
lived, at that Time in great Credit and Reputation 
in the Town. After this Report had prevailed one 
whole Day, it began to be wonder'd at, that Mon- 
was not taken up, and on that, by en- 
deayouring to trace the Foundation of ſuch an Accuſa- 
tion, *twas found to be only a general Rumour, and no 


one could be fix'd on as the firſt Inventor; on which 


the Report ſoon died, and every one wiſh'd to find the 


Author of ſo baſe a Calumny. 
| = Juſt 
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Juſt that Day Twelvemonth the ſame Rumour again 
prevail'd all over the Town, with this Addition, that 
Monſieur De had confeſſed the Fact, and had 
thewn to the Magiſtrates a Place in his Garden where 
he had buried in a Box the Hanger with which he had 
kill'd his Friend, and all his own bloody Cloaths in 
which he had committed the Murder. This Report 


made a Crowd gather about the Gentleman's Houſe, 
ſaying that they would come in to look at the Things 


that had been diſcover'd in the Garden. The Gentleman, 


ſeeing a Mob at his Door, aſk'd from his Window the 
Cauſe of the Riot, and hearing what“ they ſaid, with 
many Imprecations alſo on him for his Cruelty, and ſcme 
Sticks and Stones flung at his Head, he really believ'd 
himſelf diſcover'd, and flipping down a Pair of back 
Stairs, he haſtened to his Stable, which was behind the 
Houle, took his beſt Horſe and fled as faſt as poſſible to 
get out of the French Territories, "The Magiſtrates of 
the Town, knowing the Report of the- Gentleman's 
Confeffion to be falſe, ſent proper Officers to quiet and 
diſperſe the Mob, and to prevent the Gentleman from 
being kill'd by their ill-founded Rage, But on finding 
he was privately fled, they began to reflect ſeriouſly on 
the Matter, and to think that this ſtrange Rumour, the 
Author of which again could not be found, was ſent by 
Providence to detect this Murder; they therefore or- 
der'd ſome Men to dig in the Garden, in the Spot where 
the bloody Cloaths, &c. were reported to be hid, and 
there they found all the Things which had before been 
deſcribed, and tho' they had been buried eight Years, the 
Blood was as freſh on them as ever. Meſlengers were 
Immediately ſent in purſuit of Monſieur De 
whom they overtook about two Leagues from the City, 


for his Horſe having thrown him, he was lying on the 


Ground, with his Leg broke ſhort off. As ſoon as he 
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was brought back, he preſently confeſs'd the Fact, and 


Was executed accordingly. 

The two laſt preceding Stories were told us by a 
Gentleman whoſe Father was an Officer in the [-þ 
Regiments, in the French Service, and who, he ſaid, 
was an Eye-Witneſs to the former; and had the Re- 
lation of the latter from a French Officer whom he 
knew to be a Man of great Honour and Veracity, 


The Hiſtory of @ French Gentleman, who having 


debauch'd a Farmer's Daughter ; afterwards 
gets her and the Child ſecretly murder'd. 


| * is a juſt Reward for the Vanity of our Thoughts, and 
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a true Recompence for the Errors of our Youth that 
we buy Pleaſure with Repentance, and the Sweetnefs of 
Sin with the Bitterneſs of Afflictions: But if we vio- 
late the Laws of Chriftianity, and abandon ourſelves to 
Luft and Fornication, then we ſhall fee with ſhame, 
that Men will not pity us, and find with Grief that 
God will puniſh us, It isan excellent Vertue in Mai- 
dens, not to liſten to the lewd Temptations of Men, and 
in Men not to hearken to the Charms of Luft : But if 
we firſt forget ourſelves, and then our God, by adding 
and heaping Sin upon Sin, as firſt, to perpetrate Forni- 
nication, and after Murdering, than aſſuredly our Ef- 
tate is ſo miſerably wretched, and wretchedly miſerable, 
as we have no Hope left for better Fortunes, nor Place 
for Worſe, And becauſe Example is both pleaſing ta 
our Memory and profitable toour Judgment, this mourn- 
ful enſuing Hiſtory ſha}l make good and confirm it to us, 
Therefore let us ſhut the Door of our Thoughts, and 

that 
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that of our Hearts agaiaſt the Malice of Hell, and we 
ſhal! not only make our Fortunes immoveable in this 
World, but our Felicity eternal in that to come, 


In the South-Eaſt Part of France, within a Days 
ourney of the tamous City of Lions, near Durency (a 
certain Village) there dwelt a poor Country: Farmer 
named Andrew 12:1/ard, who buried his Wife, and had 
one Child left him by her, being a very fair young Girl, 
ahout the Age of Twelve Years old, named Fo//elina, 
whom he hoped ſhould prove the Staff and Prop of his 
Age, and reſolved when ſhe grew up in Years and 
came to Woman's Eſtate, to marry her to ſome of his 
Neighbours Sons, and at his Death, to give her all that 
little which either his Parents, or his own Labour and 
Induſtry had left or procured him. 


Two or three Years ſliding away, in which Time 
Mollard, increaling in Wealth and his Daughter in Years 
ſhe was, and was juſtly reported to be the faireſt Nymph 
of thoſe Parts, and by all the ruſtick Swains termed the 
fair 7Fo//elina, efteeming themſelves happy if they might 
ſee her, much more, if they might enjoy her Pre- 
ſence. 8 


Now within a League of Mallard's Houſe, dwelt an 
ancient and wealthy Gentleman, ramed Monſieur de 
Conche: who had many Children, but among the Reſt, 


very hopeful and brave Gentleman, who was firſt a 
Page to that generous Nobleman Mounſieur de la 
Guichs, ſometicnes Governor of Lyons, and ſince his 
Death, a chief Gentleman to Monſieur de Saint Ferrant, 
now a Marſhal of France. 


This 
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his eldeſt Son, termed Monſieur de Mortaign, was a Þ 
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This Mortaign having lived ſome 3 in Paris, 
with his Lord the Marſhal, where he followed all ke 
nocabl Exerciſes, as Riding, Fencing, Dancing, and 
the like (whereby he purchaſed himſelf the honourable 
Title of a moſt perfet and accompliſhed Gentleman) 


was at laft deſirous to ſee his Father, partly becauſe he 


© underſtood he was weak and fickly ; but eſpecially to be 


: at the Nuptials of a Siſter of his, termed Madamoiſelle 


de la Haye, who was then to be married to a Gentle- 
man of Avergne, termed Monkeur de Caſſalis. 


This Marriage being ſolemnized, Mortaign having 
conducted his Siſter into Avergne, and now ſeeing his. 


Father recover, he begins to diſlike the Country, and to 


* wiſh himſelf again in Paris, where the ratling of 


Coaches, and the Variety of fair Ladies did better de- 


light and pleaſe him; he craved leave of his Father and 
Mother to return, which (becauſe he is the chiefeſt 


ſtay and comfort of their Age) they unwillingly grant 


him, and ſo he prepares for his Return to Paris. But 
an unlooked for Accident ſhall ſtop his Journey for the 
preſent 3 and another, but far more fatal, ſeconding 
and ſueceeding that, ſhall ſtop and hinder him from ever 
ſeeing it. 


For the Niabt bebe the Morning he was to depart, 
de Concye his Father is moſt dangerouſly taken with a 
burning Fever, and ſo neither he nor his Mother will 
permit him to depart. Living thus in the Country, and 
few Gentlemen living near his Father's Houſe, he gives 
himſelf to hunting and hawking, Paſtimes and Exer- 
ciſes, which though before he loved not, yet now he 
exceedingly delights in. And one Day hunting in his 
Father's Woods (hollowing for his Dog which he had 


| loſt in a Thicket } he by chance ſprung a Pheaſant, which 


Rying 
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Rying to the next Wood, he ſends for his Hawk, with 
an intent to fly at him; but being not ſo lucky as again 
to ſet Sight of him, be ranged ſo far and withal fo faſt, 
that he was very thirſty, but ſaw no Houſe near him, 
that he might call for Wine ; till at laſt happening on 
that of Andrew Mollard, of whom we have formerly 
made mention. Mortaign, ſeeing a Man walking in 
the next Vineyard, demanded if he were the Man of the 
Houſe, and prayed him to afford him a draught of Wine, 
alledging that he was very thirſty ; Mollard knowing 
this young Gentleman by the Likeneſs of his Face, pre- 
ſumed to demand of him if he were not one of Monſieur 
de Concye's Sons; He anſwered, yes, and that his Name 
was Mortaign. Moellard preſently calling to Mind that 
he was his Father's Heir, very courteouſly (in his Faſhion) 
prays him to enter his Houſe, and fo being ſet down, he 
ſends his Daughter To/e/lina for Wine, which ſhe 
fetched, and they both drink, when honeſt Mollard 
thinking himſelf with ſo great (and as he thought fo 
good) a Gentleman, very cheerfully profers him Pears, 
Grapes, Walnuts, and ſuch homely Dainties as his poor 
Cottage could afford. But we ſhall ſee Mortaign re- 
quite this Courteſy of Mollard, with an extream Ingra- 
titude. | 


Mortaign whoſe Eyes was ſeldom on Mollard, and 
never from his Daughter, admires to ſee ſo ſweet a 
Beauty in ſo obſcure a Place; he cannot refrain from 
bluſhing, to behold the delicacy of her pure Complexion : 
For though ſhe were poor in Clothes, yet he ſaw her 
rich in Beauty, which made not only his Eyes, but his 
Heart conclude, that ſhe was wonderful Fair; fince it 
is ever the ſign of a true and perfect Beauty, where the 
Face graceth the Apparel, and not the Apparel the 
Face. And now comparing 7e//e/ina's Complexion, to 
| 5 that 
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that of the gallant Ladies of Paris, he finds that the 


; truth of Nature exceeds the falſhood of their Art: 


For through the Alabaſter of her Front and Neck, 
he might perceive the azure of her Veins. And for her 


' Eyes, their Splendour was fo clear, and their Influence fo 


piercing, as they not only captivate his Thoughts with 


1 Love, but wounded his Heart with Affection and Ad- 


miration. But if Mortaigu gaze on the Freſhneſs and 
Sweetneſs of Toſſelina's Beauty, no leſs doth ſhe on the 


Properneſs and Perfection of his Youth, only his Eyes 


look at her with more Liberty, and her's on him with 


ther; who hath now put him in Suit of 
Herriots, and therefore beſeecheth him for his good 


Modeſty, Reſpect, and Secrecy ; which Mortaign well 
eſpying, he vows to obtain her Favour, or to loſe his | 
Life in reſearch thereof: But the End of ſuch laſcivious 
Reſolutions ſeldom proſper, 


But ſee how all Things favour Mortaign's Affection, 


or rather his Luſt, to Jo//e/rna | for Mollard tells him, 


he holds a ſmall Tenement near 1 to his Fa- 
aw for two 


Word and Favour to his Father in his Behalf, Mor- 
taign glad of this Occaſion to ſerve for a Pretext and 
Cloak for him tg have acceſs to his Houſe and Daugh= 
ter, promiſeth him to deal effectually with his Father 


for him, and the next Time he paſſeth that Way, to 
acquaint him with what he had done therein; and fo 


ſtealing a Kiſs or two from 7o/elina, as her Father 
went into the Court, and withal, ſwearing to her, that 
he loved her dearly, and would come often to ſee her; 
he thanking MAollard for his good Chear, for that Time 
departed, | 


But the further he goes from Maollard's Houſe, the 


nearer his Heart approacheth his Daughter F/cina, ſo 
'E his 
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walk in the Park and Woods, he ſteals away privately 


to her, but brings her ſome Preſents, thereby the ſooner 
to obtain his Deſire, but as yet he is {111 deceived ; for, 
and will not hearken to his Allurements and Entice- 


| Death leſs mournfol. 


nacy, is thereat no way the leſs, but rather far the more 


mit him to enjoy his Deſire, he will marry her, not- 


Wife. 


the Fruit of this their unchaſte Pleaſure, in a ſhort 
Time ſhe proves with Child. Mollard her Father dif- 


his Thoughts being ſteadfaſtly and continually fixed on | 
her, he begins to diſtaſte his Father's Houſe, yea, for- 
fakes all Company; and many Times pretending to | 


—_ 


to ſee his new Miſtreſs. He viſits her often, but eſpe- | 
cially when her Father is at Market, and gives her | 
Gloves, Lawn, and Silk Girdles ; yea, he never comes 


although ſhe be humble and ſimple, yet ſhe is Chaſte 3 


ments. Had Jeſſelina continued conſtant in this Reſo- F 
lution, her Life would have proved more happy, and her 


Mortaign perceiving Poſſelina's Coyneſs and Obſti- Þ 


inſnared and inflamed with her Beauty; and now per-! 
ceiving that all his Viſits, Gifts, Speeches, Prayers, 
work no deſired Effect, he had recourſe to that old fal-. 
lacy and ſubtile Invention, whereby ſo many filly Maids] 
are abuſed and deceived ; he vows that if ſhe will per- 


withſtanding that their Birth and Quality were fo une-Þ' 
qual and different: and this, and only this Battery and! 
Allurement, was that which vanquiſhed 7e/elina's Þ 
Chaſtity : But ſhe ſhall pay dear for this her Folly ; for Þ 
ſhe ſhall live Mortaigu's Strumpet, and never die his þ 


covers it; he prieves thereat, tears his whire Hairs, and] 
vows, his Daughter's infamy will ſhorten his Days. He 
| tor- 
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torments her with reproachings and threatnings, ſo. as 


ſhe could find no Reft or Tranquility in his Houſe : She 


' advertiſeth Mortaign hereof, and requeſts his Aﬀiſtance 


in this her Affliction. 
way, ſends her ten Leagues off from Durenq, placing 


ſte, 2 


ice- 


elo- Þ 


her | 


»ſti-Þ 
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Mortaigu by Night ſteals her a- 


her in a poor Kinſman's Houſe of his, where ſhe is de- 
livered of a young Son, But ſhe ſhall ſhortly ſee (with 
Repentance) what it is to have a Child e're a Huſband, 
In the mean Time ſhe feeds herſelf with Hope, that 
Mortaign wlil ſhortly marry her; but he reſolves no- 
thing leſs: For the Gallants of theſe Times ( who build 
their Triumphs upon the Shipwrack and Ruins of Mai— 
dens Honour) will promiſe any thing, e're they enjoy 
their Deſire, but perform nothing when they have ob- 


- tained it; but rather ſpurn at thoſe Pleaſures, as at 


Noſe gayes, which they delight in, in the Morn, and 
throw away e'ce Night, 


Calintha ( Mortaign's Mother) all this while knows 
nothing of theſe Occurences betwixt her 8on and 7oſ/e- 


ina; and defires to fee him married, that ſhe might 


have the Felicity to fee herſelf a Grandmother : To 


which end, ſhe reſolves to ſeek a Wife for him; and 
makes a Motion to Monſieur de Vaſjay, the Seneſchal of 


nan 


for 


his! 
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He 
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Motion; the young Folks ſee and love: 


la Paliſſe, to match her Son with Madamoiſelle da Va- 
rina, his only Daughter. De Vaſſay diſlikes not this 
So as in all 
human Senſe, and outward Appearance, it ſeems a 
ſhort Time will finiſh and conclude this Match ; but it 


Was otherwiſe determined in Heaven. 
for Þ 


j 


This News doth amaze and terrify Jeſſelina: But, 
as one Misfortune ſeldom comes alone, ſhe likewiſe, 


and] that very Inſtant, underſtands that Mollard her Father 
© (for very Griet of her tou) Fact) is dead, and hath diſin- 


1 


herited : 


2 


1 


herited her, leaving her nothing but the Memory of her 


| Lance to comfort her: And this indeed is the forerunner 
of her future Miſery. Wherefore now, if ever, it is 
for her to look to herſelf and welfare; to which end ſhe 
reſolves to write Mortaign a Letter, to put him in Mind 
of his Promiſe, and to take Compaſſion of her Poverty, 
being already reduced to this Miſery, that ſhe hath not 
 wherewithall to maintain herſelf and Child. Her Lets» 


ter was as ivllows.. 


FOSSELINA to MORTAITIGN. 


which (had Jas much Grace as Vanity) I ſhould 
Life, Your promiſe to make me your Wiſe, was the 
Folly z at the Remembrance whereof, I grieve with 
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© ſee you are ſo far from performing it, as you hate me, 
inſtead of loving me: Let the Sweetneſs of my Youth, 
© and the Freſhneſs of my Beauty, (which with many 
© Oaths you proteſted you both admired and adored) 
judge whether I have deſerved this Diſcourteſy of you: 
< But it is a juſt Puniſhment for my Sin; and now! 
too late, though formerly I would not believe, that 
* the Fruit of Pleaſure was bitter, reſembling thoſe 
« Pills which ſeem ſweet to the Palate, but prove Poi- 
* ſon to the Stomach ; and may all Maidens beware by 
my Example, If you will not advance my Fortunes, 
yet ſeek not to make Shipwreck of my Life, as you 
6 
* 
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tenance 


Shame for her Portion and Dowry, and only Repen- 


| Y O U have bereaved me of mine Honour, the | 
have eſteemed far dearer and more precious than my] 
only lure which drew me to conſent to that Error and 


Shame, and ſhame with Repentance, eſpecially fince I Þ 


have done of my Chaſtity. You know my Father is] 
dead, and with him all the Means which in this World] 
I can either hope or expect, as well for the Main- 
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tenance of myſelf, as of your Son, except from your- 
ſelf ; which, with Millions of Sighs and Tears, I 
beg and beſeech you to afford us, and if not for Love 
to me, at leaſt for Pity to bim; if you will not grant 
me the Honour to be a Piece of yourſelf, yet in Na- 
ture you cannot deny but your little Son is not only 
your Picture, but your Image : Therefore if you will 
not affect me for his Sake, at leaſt do him for mine; 
and think, that as it will be an extream Ingratitude in 
you, not to give her Maintenance, who hath given 
you a Son; ſo it will be extream Cruelty, not to al- 
low that poor Babe wherewithal to live, ſince he has 
received both his Being and Life of you : But, I hope, 
you will prove more natural to him, and more chari- 
table to myſelf ; oterwiſe reft aſſured, that ſuch Diſ- 
reſpect and Unkindneſs, will never go long, either 
e of Men, or unpuuiſhed of God. 


JossELIN A. 


DO ors go on Vu 


Joſſelina having penned this Letter to Mortaign; ſhe, 

deſirous to draw Hope and Aſſiſtance from all Parts, 
thinks it fit likewiſe to write another to Calintha his 

Mother, to the ſame Effect; which ſhe doth, and 
ſends it by a truſty Meſſenger, with expreſs charge 

to deliver them ſeverally, the Tenor thereof is thus, 


FOSSELINA to CALINTHA. 


6 24 Know not in what Terms either to relate you my 
Misfortunes, or reveal you my Miſery; eſpecially 

© ſince my own Folly and InCiſcretion gave Life to the 
_ © firſt, as your Son Mortaign's Ingratitude doth to the 
78 ſecond ; had I been as wiſe, as now ſorrowful, or as 
© chaſte as now repentant 3 3 or Which is more, had I not 
ny * then 
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then loved him, as much as he now hates me, I need 
not bluſh as I do, to write to you, that his Promiſe to 
make me his Wife, hath made me the unfortunate 
Mother of a young Son, whereof he is the unkind 
Father. I may well term myſelf unfortunate, fince 
I no ſooner loſt mine Honour, but my Father, for his 
Diſpleaſure of my Shame and Folly, gave all his Means 
from me, which before, Right and Nature had pro- 
miſed me; and I may jufily term your Son AMriagn 
unkind, ſince he not only refuſes to marry me, but 
alſo to allow Maintenance, either for myſelf or his 
Child, I. is therefore to you, wanting and deſpair— 
ing of all other Means, Friends, and Hopes, that with 
many Bluſhes and Tears, I preſume to acquaint yuu 
with the Poverty of my Fortune, and the Riches of 
my Miſery, the which I humbly requeſt you both to 


pity and relieve ; at leaſt, if you will not, that your | 


Son may, who is the Cauſe thereof, My Love to 
him, hath not deſerved your Hatred to me; and there- 
fore in excuſing my Folly, or rather if you pleaſe, my 
Youth, I hope you will be ſo charitable to the poor 
Babe my Son, that I ſhall not want for his Sake, nor 
he for his Father's; or if you will frown, and not 
ſmile on me, but rather triumph to ſee me languiſh 
and faint under the Burthen of my Poverty, yet 
vouchſafe to excuſe his Innocency, though you con- 
demn mine Error; and ſo, if I muft die miſerably, at 
leaft let me carry this one Content to my Grave, T hat 
I may be ſure he ſhall live happily. Nature cannot 
deny this Charity, and Grace will not excuſe that 


Cruelty. 
: JOSSELINA, 


While Joſſelina flatters herſelf with hope, that theſe 


Letters will procure her, her Deſire and Comfort; Mor- 


taigu, 
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taign, and Calintha his Mother receive them, As for 
Aortaign, he like a baſe Gentleman, (whoſe Courteſy 
was now turned into Inhumanity/) no more thinks 
of her, but with Diſdain and I}|-will : For the Beauty of 
Varina, hath quite defaced and blotted out that of 7e /e- 
lina. Neither doth thus this Crueity of Mortaign end 
in her, but it begins in the pretty Babe his Son: for he 
ſo far degenerates from the Laws and Principles of Na- 
ture, as he not only hates the Mother for the Child's 
ſake, but the Child for his Mother's fake ; yea, he is ſo 
far ſrom giving either of them Maintenance, or both 
Content, as he ſcorns the Mother, and will no way ei- 
ther own or relieve the Child; and ſo burning his Let- 
ter, and forgetting the Contents thereof, he very un- 


grateſully and cruelly reſolves to anſwer it with Silence; 


and this is the beſt Comfort which ſhe and the poor 
young Babe, her Son, receive from Mortaigu. 4 


If Joeſſelina and her Babe receive ſuch Diſrepect and 
Inhumanity from Mortaigu, it is to be feared and 
doubted, that they will meet with little better from bis 
Mother Caliutha; who no ſooner received and read her 
Letter, but, full of Wrath and Indignation, ſhe in diſ- 
dain throws it away from her ; yea, her Diſcontent and 
Malice is ſo inflamed againſt 7:/elimma and her Child, as 
fearing it may prove a Blur and a Block to Mortaign's 
Marriage with Varina, ſhe not only refuſeth to relieve 
them, but is ſo cruel and inhumane, as ſhe wiſheth them 
both in another World, as unworthy to live in this, 
But her Choler is too paſſionate, and her Paſſions too un- 
natural and cruel : For if ſhe would not relieve Fo/ſelina, 
whom her Son Mortaigu had abuſed ; yet, in Pity, yea, 
in Nature, ſhe ſhould have taken order for the Main- 


tenance of the Child, whom her Son had begotten ; for 
if the Mother had deſerved her hatred, yet this poor 


Babe 


- 
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Bahe was innocent thereof, and rather merited her Com- 
' paſſion, than her IIl- will; or, at leaſt, if there had been 
any ſpark of Humanity, or good Nature in her, if ſhe 
would not have been ſeen courteous, and harboured them 
herſelf, yet ſhe might diſpence with her Son, and wink 
if he had performed it. But nothing leſs ; her Rage is ſo 
outragious and unreaſonable, as ſhe refuſeth it herſelf, and 
commands him to the contrary : Being once reſo- 
lute, not to caſt away ſo much Time as to return 7o//elina 
an Anſwer, but ſhe at laſtin a Humour, wherein Diſdain 
triumphed over Pity, and Humanity over Charity, calls 
for Pen and Paper, and return'd her this bitter and cruel 


CALINTHA to FOSSELINA. 


c H Aving been ſo graceleſs to abuſe my Son, T won- 
E 


der how thou dareſt to be ſo impudent, as to of- 
« fend with thy Letter, which I had once thought 


rather to have burnt, than read; but I find it not 


ſtrange, that being defective of thy Body, thou art fo 


gave all from thee, that, I, who am a meer Stranger 
to thee (as I wiſh thou hadſt been to my Son) ſhould 
afford or give thee any Thing. Neither doth this Re- 
ſolution of mine proceed from Contempt, but Charity; 
for as thou art a Woman, I pity thee ; but, as a 
Strumpet, hold it no pity to relieve thee, Now 
then, deſpairing of any Hope for thyſelf, thou pleadeſt 
for thy Brat; but ſince he is the Object of thy Shame, 
as thou art of my Son, and withal the Cauſe 3 why 
ſhould I look on the Child with Compaſſion, ſince I 
neither can nor will ſee the Mother, but with Diſdain: 


Thou complaineſt of thy Misfortune and Miſery, with- 


© out 


4 


of thy Judgment, to think, ſince thine own Father 
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out conſidering thy baſe Birth never pointed thee 6ut 
for ſo high an Eſtate, as of a Clown's Daughter, to 
become a Gentleman's Wife: Thou doſt likewiſe tax 
my Son of Unkindneſs towards thee, without confi- 
dering that his Love to thee has been. Cruelty to him- 
ſeif z for as thou art like to buy his Familiarity with 
Tears, ſo, for onzht I know, may he thine with Re- 
pentance. If thou expects any Comfort, thou muſt 
hope for no other than this, That as my Son diſdains 
to marry thee, fo do I that either myſelf or he relieve 
thee, Look then on thyſelf with Shame, on thy 
Child with Repentance, whilſt my Son and I will re- 
member you both with Contempt, but neither with 


« Pity,” 
CALINTH A: 


Poor Jeſſelina having received and peruſed Calintha's 
Letter, and ſeeing, withal, Mortaign fo inhuman, that 
he diſdains to write. to der, for mere Grief and Sorrow 
ſhe, with her Babe at her Breaſt, falls to the Ground in 
2 Swoon ; and had not the Noiſe thereof advertiſed 
thoſe in the next Room to come to her Aſſiſtance, ſhe 
had then and there ended her Miſery with her Life, and 
not afterwards liv'd to ſee and endure ſo many ſharp Af 


flictions, and lamentable Wants and Misfortunes. 


Alas | alas ! She hath now no Power to ſpeak, but 
to weep ; yea, if her Tears are not Words, I am ſure 
her Words are Sighs ; for, being abandoned by Mortain, 
and hated by his Mother, ſhe is fo pierced to the Heart 

with the Conſideration of that Cruelty, and the Re- 
bans of this Diſdain, that ſhe tears her Hair, re- 
pents . herſelf of her former Folly, and curſeth the Hour 
that Mortaign firſt ſaw her Father's Houſe, or ſhe him: 
Rut this is but one Part of her Sorrows and A : 

» O4 


IS 


jo! here comes another, that is capable to turn her Dit. 
content into Deſpair. 


By this Time, Calintha underſtanding by her Son 
where Fo/elina reſided and ſojourned, ſhe ſo ordered the 
Matter, that when Fo/elina leaſt thought thereof, ſhe and 
her Babe, in a dark and cold Night, is moſt inhumanly 
turned out of the Houſe where ſhe was ; yea, with ſo 
great Barbarity and Cruelty, that ſhe was not ſuffered to 


Place within Doors, but was forced to lie in the open 
Field, where the bare Ground was her Bed, a Mole- 
Hill her Pillow, the cold Air her Coverlid, and the Fir- 
mament her Curtains and Canopy. And now it is, 
and never before, that her Eyes guſh forth whole Ri- 
vers of Tears, and her Heart and Breaſt ſend forth many 
Vollies of deep Sighs ; yea, having no other Tapers but 
the Stars of Heaven to light her, ſh: looks upon her 
poor Babe for Comfort ; whoſe Sight, God knows, doth 
but redouble her Sorrows and Afflictions, becauſe it lies 


Woman) ſhe had not to give it : When, being in this 
miſerable Caſe, and accompanied with none but the 
Beaſts of the Field, and the Birds of the Air, (who yet 
were far happier than herſelf, becauſe they were gone to 
their Reſt, and ſhe could receive none) ſhe, after many 
bitter Sighs and Tears, uttered theſe Speeches to herſelf : 
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Alas, alas, poor Joſſelina | It is thy Folly, and not thy 
Fortune, that hath brought thee to this Miſery ; ſor hadſt 
thou had the Grace to uſe, and not to abuſe thy Beau- 
ty, thou mighteſt have ſeen thyſelf as happy, as now 
thou art wretched and miſerable. But ſee what a dou- 
ble Loſs thou receiveſt for thy ſingle Pleaſure ; for the 
Loſs of thy Chaſtity to Mortaign, was that of thy oh 
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reſt, either in the Hay-Loft, Barn, Stable, or any other 


crying at her Breaſt for want of Milk, which (poor 
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Father to thee ; and now, being deprived of both, what 
wilt thou do, and whither canft thou fly for Comfort ? 
But alas! this is not all thy Mifery ; for, as thy Loſs is 
double, ſo is thy Grief ; for now thou muſt as well 
grieve for thy Child, as for thyſelf; yea, Jeſſelina, for- 
get to grieve for thyſelf, and remember to do it for thy 
Babe, ſince thou haſt brought it into the World, and 
haſt not Wherewith to maintain it. And then, not 
able to proceed further, ſhe takes it up and kiſſes it, and 
rains Tears on its Cheeks, though ſhe could not ſtream 
Milk into its Mouth; when again recovering her 

Speech, ſhe continues thus : 


Ay me, Joſſelina] thou art both the Author and the 
Cauſe of thine own Miſery, and therefore thou muſt not 
blame Heaven, but thank thyſelf for it; for thy Af- 
gictions are ſo great, that whereſoever thou turneſt thy 
Thoughts or Eyes, thou findeft nothing but Grief, no- 
thing but Sorrow; for if thou thinkeſt on Mortaign, 
he looks on thee with Diſdain; if on his Mother Ca- 
lintha, ſhe with Rage: Yea, thou canſt not behold the 
World without Shame, thy poor Infant without Sorrow, 
nor thyſelf without Repentance : Nay, conſider further 
with thyſelf what thou haft gotten by caſting (or rather 
by caſting away) thy Affection on Mortaign; he found 
thee a Maid, and hath left thee a Strumpet; thou haſt a 
Child, and yet no Huſband; then thou waſt ſo happy ' 


as to have a Father, and now thy Son is fo miſerable ax 


he can find none; yea, then thou waſt a Friend to 
many, but now thou findeſt not one that will be fo to 
thee ; and, which is worſe, thou haſt not wherewithal- 
to be ſo to thyſelf. Alas! alas & thou haſt no Houſe to 
go to, no Friend to truſt to, no Meat for thyſelf, nor 
Milk for thy Child; 9 poor Fo{elina, ſaith — 
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bow happy ſhould we both be, if thou waſt buried, and 


he unborn. 


She would have finiſhed her Speech, but Tears inter- 
rupted her Words. By this Time her Babe falls aſleep ; 
but her Griets are fo great, and her Sorrows ſo pier- 
eing, that ſhe cannot cloſe her Eyes, nor yet be ſo much 
beholden either to Sleep or Death to do it for her; which 
perceiving, as allo that the Moon was going into a 
Cloud, and that the Stars began to deny her the Com- 
fort and Luftre of their Light, ſhe (fearing to be over- 


faken with Rain, and perceiving a thick Wood a pretty | 


Way off from her) takes her Babe, and as faſt as her 


weak and. wearied Legs could perform, (bitterly weep- | 
ing and ſighing) hies thither for Shelter? But Heaven | 
proves more kind to her than Earth; for lo, both the 


Moon and Stars aſſiſt and comfort * in this her ſor- 
rowful Journey. 


Being come to the Wood (which indeed was farther 


off than ſhe thought) ſhe began to be weary ; and there 
making a Bed of Leaves, (which at that Seaſon of the 
Year fell abundantly from the Trees) ſhe thereon for a 


while reſted herſelf, hut ſleep ſhe could not; and nov, | 


if any Thing in the World afforded her Comfort, it 


was to ſee that her Infant ſlept ſoundly ; But here, if 5 


her Eyes craved Reft, ſo her Stomæch craved Meat; for 
it was now Midnight, and the had eaten nothing ſince 
Noon; fo pulling off her upper Coat, ſhe wraps and 


covers her Child as hot as ſhe could; it being faſt | 


aſleep, and lay ing it on the Bed of Leaves, ſhe goes from 
Tree to Hedge, and gathers Blackberries, Slows, and 
wild Cheitnuts ; wherewith, inſtead. of better Food, ſhe 


faiiched her Hunger: And now ſhe. ſees herſelf on the 
| Top of a Hill, at whos Foot ſhe perceived a 1 ** | 
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and a great ſtony Bridge over it ; which ſhe knew, as 
alſo that there was a little Village near about a Mile be- 
vond it; which indeed, in the Midſt of her Miſeries, 
afforded her ſome Comfort: So back ſhe hies to her 
Child, which ſhe finds out by its crying; it wanted not 
only its Nipple, but its Nurſe; and ſo, with many Tiſ- 
ſes, ſhe takes it up in her Arms, and hies towards the 
Bridge, and from thence to the Village, which ſhe now 


remembers is termed %epont, where ſhe, arrives at 


Five o'Cleck in the Morning, and lodged herſelf in a 
very poor Inn, being extreamly glad, and infinitely joy- 
ful, that ſhe had recovered fo good a Harbour. But ſhe 
had no Money to pi er Expences, and to lie in Inns 
upon Credit, is oftcy i!] attended, and worle looked on; 
ſo ſhe is enforced, yea fain to fell away her Caps, her 
Bands, and her upper Coat, to diſchat ge her preſent Oc- 
cations. Por YHelina ! How happy hadſt thou been, 
if thou had had as much Wit and Chaſtity, as Beauty, 


or rather, more Chaſtity and leſs Beauty | But it is now 


too late to remedy it, though not to repent it. 


Foſſelina knowing Villepont to be but ſeven Eeagues 
from Durency, (the Pariſh where ſhe was born) is irre- 
ſolute whether to ſtay here, or go thither. Want of, 
Means perſuades her to the firſt ; but knowing that 
Mortaign's Love was turned into Hatred, and that it 
was dangerous for her to be near his incenſed Mother, 
{he reſolves to ſtay in /7/{epaxz, and to write to her Kinſ- 
folks and Friends, to ailiſt her in this her Miſery and 
Neceſſity. In the mean Time ſhe is forced to content 
herſelf with a poor little Chamber, vehere there is nei- 
ther Chimney nor Window, but only a ſmall Hole, 
through which the Sun ſcarce ever entered ; and yet ſhe 
is extreamly well contented, and glad hereof, But 
Wealth finds many Friends, and Poverty none: Di- 
. | verſity 
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Diverſity of Fortunes is the true Touch-ftone of Frieng- 


ſhip ; we may therefore more properly and truly term 
thoſe our Friends, who aſſiſt us in our Neceſſity, and not 
thoſe who ſeem to pleaſure us in our Proſperity 3 for 
_ thoſe are real Friends, but theſe verbal; thoſe will per- 
form more than they promiſe, and theſe promiſe much, 


but perform nothing. But 7o//e/;na is ſo wretched and 


unfortunate, that ſhe finds none to aſſiſt her in this her 
Miſery ; ſo that miſerable Neceſſity enſorceth her to di- 
vulge her Misfortunes, and to complain to all the 
World of Mortaign's Treachery, and of his Mother 
Calintha's Cruelty ; yea, ſhe threatens to ſend him his 
Son, ſince he will not afford her wherewith, to maintain 
bim. 


This is not ſo ſecretly carried in Villepont, but De 
Faſfie and Farina his Daughter have News thereof in 
La Paliſſa, which occaſioned her to grow cold in her 
Affection, and he in his Reſpet to Mortaign; fo that 
all Things decline, and there is little Hope or Appear- 
ance that this Match ſhall go forward. Mortaign is too 
Clear ſighted to be blinded herein; yea, he preſently 
knows from wheat Point of the Compaſs this Wind: 
cometh, and is fully perſuaded that Feſſelina is the Cauſe 
of- theſe Alterations and Storms : He 1s exceedingly en- 
raged and enflamed hereat, and gives ſuch Way to his 
Paſſion and Choler, that theſe Obſtzcl-s muſt be remov'd, 
and he vows to deſtroy both Jaſfelina and her Son. 
A bloody Reſolution, not beſeeming either a Chriſtian or 
2 Gentleman; for was it not enough for him to rob 
Joſſelina of her Honour, bnt he muſt likewiſe bereave 
her of her Life, and ſo add Murder to his Luft * Alas? 
what a baſe Gentleman is this ! yea, how far degene- 
rates he from true Gentility, to be ſo cruel to her that 


hath been ſo kind to him ! But the Devil ſuggeſteth +a 
x : in 


E 
bis Thoughts, and they to his Heart, that Varina is fairy | 


and that there is no Way nor Hope lett to obtain her, 
before Joſſelina and her Brat were diſpatched, 


Nov, if Grace could not perſuade him from being ſo 
cruel to Fofſelina, yet, methinks, Nature ſhould have 


witheld him from being ſo inhuman to his own Son: 


But his Faith is ſo weak towards God, and the Devil is 
ſo ſtrong within him, that he cannot be removed or 
withdrawn from his bloody Reſolution, only he altereth 
the Manner thereof; for, whereas he reſolved firſt to 
deftroy the Mother, then the Child, now he will fuſt 
diſpatch the Child, then the Mother, O Heavens! 


why ſhould Earth produce ſo bloody and prodigious a 


Monſter ! 


Now, the better to diſſemble his Malice, he thmks to 
reclaim and pacify 7 elina, and fo gives Order that ſhe 
ard her Child be lodged in a better Inn, in the ſame Vil- 


lage of Villepont, and ſignifies to her that he hath gotten 
a Nurſe, and hath provided Maintenance for his Son; 


and that he will ſhortly ſend his Lackey for him; but 
withal, that ſhe muſt keep this very ſecret, becauſe he 
will not have his Mother Calintha acquainted therewith, 
Fojjelina rejoiceth, and ſeems to be revived with this 


| 3 News; yea, ſhe begins to forget her former 


iſery, and flatters herſelf with this Hope, that Fortune 
again will ſmile on her: So, within three Days Her- 
tation ſends his Lackey La Verdure to her, for the Babe; 
which, with many Kiſles and Tears, ſhe delivereth him, 


hoping that Mortaign, his Father, would be careful of 
dis Maintenance, not ſo much as once dreaming or con- 
ceiving he had an Intent to murder it: But ſhe ſhall find 
the contrary, for henceforth ſhe ſhall never ſes her Babe, 
nor her Babe her: | | 
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Pala to his old Wife 
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La Verdive, the Lackey, following his Maſter's Com: 
mand, is not four Leagues from Villepont, before he 
ftranoles the Child, and wrapping it in a Linen Cloth, 
{which he had purpoſel y brought with him) throws it 
into the River Leg non. 


hut this is not enough 3 for Mortaign's deviliſh Ma- 
lice and Revenge will not be quenched or ſatisfied, till 
he ſees the Mother follow the Son: To which E nd he 
agrees with her Hott, LA Palma, and his atoreſaid 
Lackey, La Verdure, to ſtifle her in her Bed; which; 
for two Hundred Franks, they perform, and bury her in 
the Garden, ſhe being ſoundly ſleeping, and, poor Soul, 
not ſo much as once dreaming of this her mournfu] and 
lamentable End. What Tygers or Monſters of Na- 
ture are theſe, to commit ſo cruel a Murders ; as if there 
was no God in IIe —_ to detect them, nor Earth or 
Hell to puniſh them ! 


But we ſhall fee the contrary 3; yea, we ſhall ſee both 
the Murder and the Murderers revealed and difcovered 
by an ex. vary Means, wherein God's Providence 
and Glo; ul mot plainly ſhine forth. 


As ſoon as La /erdure and La Palma had murdered 
our harmleſs Velina, they both poſted away to Du- 
rency, as well to equaint Mortaign therewith, as alſo to 
receive their Money, whereof the one half was paid 
them, 2nd the i den due, This News was ſo pleaſing to 
him, that he cheerfully pays them the reft of the Mo- 
ney, and ſo they both frolick i in the Village, La J erdurt 
making no Haſte Home to bis Maſter Mortaigu, nor 1 
Iſabella. 
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In the. mean Time (a Month being paſs'd away) 
Airtaign hoping the Way clear, and all the Rubs re- 
moved that hindered him from obtaining his fair Miſ- 
treſs Varina, he procures his Father, De Concye, and 
others of his Friends, to ride to La Paliſſe, hoping to 
finiſh the Match between La Varina and himſelf ; but 
he and they are enforced to ſee themſelves deceived of 
their Hopes, for De VJaſhe and his Daughter having 
heard that Jeſſelina and her Son were conveyed away, 
and could not be heard of, they (ſuſpecting and fearing 
that which had fallen out) in plain Terms gave Afortajgn 
the Refuſal ; who, galled to the Heart herewith, doth 


now hang down his Head, and fee his former bloody 


Errors and Crimes; but it is too late, for GOD hath 
tent his Bow, and his Arrow is ready to revenge them. 


La Palma underſtanding of Mortaign's Arrival from 


F La Paliſſe, thinks it high Time for him to leave Du- 


rency, and ſo returned Home to Villepont, to his Wife 
Jſabella; who being an old Woman, and be a young 


Man, was not only impatient, but jealous of his long 


Stay, which was near five Weeks; and the rather, for 
that he departed, as ſhe thought, in Company with /- 
ina; who, becauſe ſhe was young and fair, ſhe vehe- 
mently ſuſpected he had ſince entertained and ſtaid with, 
But this Jealouſy of her's, God makes his Inſtrument to 
diſcover this execrable Murder, | 


For La Palma coming Home, his Wife Jſabella be- 
ing incenſed with Anger, and inflamed with Jealouſy, 
gives him this bitter Entertainmene and Welcome: La 
Palma, ſays ſhe, you was very unkind, ſo ſoon to forſake 


your Whore Joflelina, La Palma being pierced to the 


| 4 
3 


Quick with this bitter Speech of his Wife, like a lewd 
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W hore in ſpeaking it. She hath Fire in her Looks, 
and he Thunder in his Speeches. So after many bitter 
and ſcandalous Injufies banded one to the other, ſhe 
adds Rage to her Words, and he a Box on the Ear to 
his Choler, wherewith he fell'd her as dead to the 
Ground ; yea, the Servants and all that beheld it, cry 
out a Main, as if her Soul had already taken her laſt fare- 
wel of her Body. At this Tumult the Neighbours aſ— 
ſemble, and deeming Jabella dead, they laid hold on 
la Palma her Huſband, and carried him before the 
Magiſtrate, of la Pal:/7>, who was then in the Vil- 
lage of Villepont; Who, without further Examination, 
commits him to Priſon; and ſo goes in Perſon to viſit 
Jſabella, who by this Time is a little recovered, but not 
treed from the Danger of Death. She relates all that 
had paſt betwixt her Huſband and herſelf ; as allo of his 
Departure with Jeſſelina, and of his long ftay in Du- 
rency, adding withal, that he hath heretofore many 
Times beaten her, and now ſhe hopes that this Blow will 
not go unpuniſhed ; yea, her Rage, or rather God's 


Providence carries her fo far, as ſhe conſtantly avers to | 


the Magiſtrate, that if Jeſſelina be not her Huſband's | 


Strumpet, ſhe believes he is her Murtherer ; and to con- 
clude, ſays, her Servant Maid Jagueta can ſay more. 


Faqueta examined, ſays, That the Night before her 


Maftet's Departure for Darency, he was at Mid-night in | 


Fofjelina's Chamber, together with one La Verdure a 
Lackey, and that ſince, Fo//zlina was neither ſeen nor 
heard of ; and being farther demanded if ſhe knew whoſe 
Lackey it was z ſhe anſwered, he was Monſieur Mor- 
taign's Lackey, who was Son to Monſieur de Concye, 
The Mzgiftrate, conſidering their ſeveral Depoſi- 
tions; doth ſhrewdly ſuſpet there was more in the 


Wind than is vet diſcovered + He leaves TW and goes : 


to 


_ 
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to her Huſband in Priſon ; and after he had ſharply 
checked him for beating his Wife, he enquires and 
chargeth him with theſe two Points: Firſt, why he, 
and La Verdure were in Foſſelina's Chamber at Mid- 
night: And ſecondly, what was become of her, ſeeing 
fince that Time, ſhe hath neither been ſeen nor heard of. 


La Palma is terrified and amazed with theſe Demands, 
(and far the more, becauſe he leaſt expected them) the 
which apparently appeared in the Alteration of his Co- 
jour and Complexion, which commonly betrays an in- 
ward Perturbation of the Mind and Heart. He an- 


ſwereth not punctually to thoſe Points demanded of him, 


but runs on with many bitter InveRives again the Rage 
and Jealoufie of his Wife, and then being by the Ma- 
giſtrate bid anſwer to thoſe two Points he formerly de- 
manded of him; he, after many frivolous and extrava- 
gant Speeches, denies that either he or La Yerdure were 
in Jaſſelina's Chamber; and that he neither ſaw her 


Departure, nor knew what was become of her; and 


withal, prays the Magiſtrate to releaſe him of his Im- 
priſonment. | 


But the Magiſtrate, being very familiar with Monſieur 
de Vaſſay, his Colleague and Fellow Judge of La Paliſſe, 
remembered that he had formerly heard him ſpeak 
of this Monſieur Mortaign, who lately fought his 
Daughter La Varina, in Marriage; as alſo of his enter- 
taining and rejecting this Jo//:/ina, a Farmer's Daughter 
of Durency, by whom he had a baſe Son; and now 
conſidering, that at ſuch an unſeaſonable Hour his Lackey | 
La Verdure ſhould be in her Chamber in La Palma's 


Houſe, and La Palma himſelf in his Company, and ſhe 


never fince ſeen or heard of; he thinks there is ſome 


* Fire hid and covered in theſe Embers, and there is ſome , 
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deeper Miſtery in this Buſineſs, which as yet was not 
revealed. | 


Wherefore, like a wiſe Magiſtrate he holds it fit, the 
ſame Night to ſend La Palma privately to La Paliſſe, as 
alſo his Wife Iſabella, and Jagueta, for Witneſſes ; 
and rides thither himſelf ; to fir upon this Proceſs 3 with 
whom the Lieutenant of that Juriſdiction joined. But 
for Monſieur de Vaſſay, the chief Magiſtrate, he (for the 


Regard he bore to Mortargn, becauſe he vehemently ſuſ- | 


pected he had a deep and chief Hand in this Buſineſs) 
would not be preſent, but purpoſely abſented himſelf at a 
Houſe of his in the Country; the next Morning La 
Palma is examined, as alſo the two Witneſſes, and Ja- 


queta is confronted with him, who ſtands firm to her for- 


mer Depofition ; but he flatly denies all. The Magi- 
ſtrate and the Lieutenant adjudged him to the Rack. He 
endured the firſt Torment ; but at the ſecond he con- 
felleth, that he and La Verdure had ſtifled and murthered 
Joſſelina in her Bed, in his own Houſe, and had buried 


Her in his Garden ; and that they were fet at Work and þ 


hired to do it by Monſieur Mortaign, who gave them 


two hundred Franks to effect it. 


Look here by the Mercy and Providence of God, La 
Palma's Malice to his Wife Iſabella, and her Jealouſy to 
him, hath diſcovered and brough: to Light this cruel 
bloody Murder, which was ſo ſecretly contrived, and ſo 
cunningly acted upon the Body of Fo/ſelina, But her's 
being diſcovered, let us likewiſe fee how that of her 
harmleſs and innocent Babe is likewiſe brought to Light; 


the two Judges themſelves ride all Night to Villepont, 


they ſearch the Garden, and find the dead Body of 7% 
felina, having no other Windinz-ſheet, but her own 
Dmocs, They ſend away the Provoſi to apprehend 


Har- 
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Mortaign and his Lackey for this Murder; who meets 
La Verdure by the Way, and ſeizes Mortaign in his 


Bed. 


They are ſeverally brought to La Paliſſe; and firſt 
La Verdure is confronted with La Palma, who denies 
all; but they preſent. his Feet to the Fire, and then he 
confeſſeth not only the Murder of Foffelina, but like- 
wiſe that of her Infant don; whom he firſt ſtrangled, 
and then threw him into the River Lignon; and this, he 
ſaid, he did at the Requeſt of his Matter Mortaign; of 
whom, for his Labour, he received one hundred 


F ranks. 


We haye here found two of theſe Murtherers, and 
now what reſteth there, but that the Third, who is the 
Author, and as it were, the capital great Wheel of 
theſe bloody T ragedies, be produced and brought to his 
Arraiznment ? The Magiſtrate and Lieutenant repair a- 
gain to the Priſon, and charge Mortaign with theſe two 
bloody Murders : He knows it is in vain ta deny it, 
ſince he is ſure his two execrable Agents have revealed 
it; therefore he, aſhamed at the Remembrance of his 
cruel and unnatural Crimes, doth with many Tears very 
ſorrowfully and penitently confeſs all. 


It is a Happineſs for him to repent of theſe Murders 
but it had been a far greater, if he had never contrived 
and committed them ; yea, the Judges are amazed to 
hear the Cruelty hereof and: he People to know it; and 
both ſend their Praiſes and Thankfulneſs to God, 
— he hath thus detected and brought them to Light on 

arth. 


Le 
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La Palma is condemned to be hanged and burnt ; La 
JVerdure to be broken on the Wheel, and his Body to be 
thrown into the River Lignon; and Mortaig n, though 
the laſt in Rank, yet firſt in Offence, to be broken on 
the Whec], his Body burnt, and his Aſhes thrown into 
the Air; which Sentence, in the Sight of a great Mul- 
titude of Spectators, was on a Market Day accordingly 

exccuted and performed in La Paliſe. 


And this was the fad end of Martaign, and his two 
cruel Inſtruments, for murthering innocent 7o//elina, 
and her tender Infant, May all Maidens learn by her 
Example, to preſerve their Chaſtities, and Men by La 
Jerdure's and La Palma's, not to be drawn to ſhed inno- 
cent Blood for the Lucre of Wealth and Money, and 
by Meortaign's, to belels laſcivious, inhuman and bloody ; 
thereby to prevent ſo execrable a Life, and ſo infamous a 
Death. „ | 


The moſt extraordinary Diſcovery of a Murder 


committed upon the Body of Mrs. Joan Norket, 
as it was atteſted by Serjeant Maynard, extracted 
from his Manuſcripts, 


T H E Caſe, or rather Hiſtory of a Caſe, that hap- 

pened in Hertfordſhire, I thought good to report 
here, tho' it happened in the 4th Year of King Charles I. 
that the Memory of it may not be loſt, by Miſcarriage of 
my Papers, or otherwiſe. I wrote the Evidence that 
was given, which I and many others alſo did hear; and 
T wrote it exactly according to what was depoſed at the 
Trial at the Bar, in the King's Bench, viz. 


Joan 
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Le | Joan Norket, Wife of Arthur Norket, being mur- | 
be | gered, the Queſtion was, How ſhe came to her Death; 
8l | the Coroners's Inqueſt, on view of the Body, and De- 


on poſitions of Mary Norket, John Otebam, and Agnes his 
to Wife, inclined to find Foan Norket, Felo de ſe; for they 
1 informed the Coroner and the Jury, that ſhe was found 
ly | gead in her Bed, and her Throat cut, the Knife ſticking 
in the Floor of the Room. That the Night before ſne 
was ſo found, ſhe went to Bed with her Child, now 
vo Plaintiff in this Appeal, her Huſband being abſent, and 


ay that no other Perſon (afterſuch Time as ſhe was gone to 
er Bed) came into the Houſe, the Examinants lying in an 
-a Outer- room, and they muſt needs have ſeen, or known, 
_ if any Stranger had come in; whereupon the Jury gave 
1d up to the Coroner their Verdict, that ſhe was Flo de ſe. 
hut afterwards, upon Rumour among the Neighbour- 
E hood, and their Obſervation of diverſe Circumſtances, 


which manifeſted that ſhe did not, nor (according to 
thoſe Circumſtances) could poſſibly murder herſelf, there- 
upon the Jury (whoſe Verdict was not drawn into Form 
75 | by the Coroner) deſired the Coroner that the Body 
„ which was buried might be taken up out of the Grave, 
4 which the Coroner aſſented to, and 30 Days aſter her 
Death ſhe was taken up in the Preſence of the Jury, and 
a great number of People; whereupon the Jury changed 


| their Verdict. The Perſons being tried at Hertford 
- Aſſizes were acquitted ; but ſo much againſt the Evi- 
t | dence, that the Judge let fall his Opinion, that it were 
. | better an Appeal were brought, than ſo foul a Murder 


f | ſhould eſcape unpuniſh'd. And Paſch. 4. Car. they 
t were tried on the Appeal, which was brought by the 
J young Child, againſt his Father, Grandmother, and 
e | Aunt, and her Huſband Ok-ham, And becauſe the EB- 
vicence was fo ſtrange, I took an exact and particular 
Notice of it; and it was as followeth, viz, After the 
Li Matters 
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Matters abovementioned relzted, an ancient and grave 


Perſon, Miniltt: % where the Fact was com- 
mitted, being ſworn wy... .vr-nce according to the 
Cuſtom, depoſed, that the I dv being taken out of the 
Grave, Thirt, Days after the rarty's Death, and lying 
on the Grafs, and the four Defendants preſent, they 
were required each of them to turn the dead Body, Oke- 
ham's Wi ite fell on her Knees, and prayed God to ſhew 
Token of their Innocence, or to ſome ſuch Purpoſe, 
bur her very Words I forgot.) The Appellees did 
touch the dead Body, whereupon the Brow of the Dead, 
which was before of a livid and Carrion Colour (that was 
the verbal Expreſſion, in the Depoſition of the Witneſs) 
began to have a Dew, or gentle Sweat ariſe upon it, 
which encreaſed by Degrees, till the Sweat ran down in 
Drops on the Face, and the Brow turned and changed to 
a lively 2nd freſh Colour, and the Dead opened one of 
her Eyes, and ſhut it again, and this opening the Eyes 
was done three ſeveral Times; ſhe lizewiſe thruſt out 
the Ring, or Marriage Finger, three T imes and pull'd 
it in again; and the Finger dropped Blood from it on 
the Graſs. Hyde, Chief Juſtice, ſeeming to doubt the 
Evidence, 2{k'd the Witneſs, who ſaw this beſides you? 
1ſt. Wiineſs. 1 cannot ſwear what others ſaw, but my 
Lard, ſaid be, I believe the whole Company faw it, and 
if it had been thought a Doubt, Proof would have been 
made of it, and many would have conteſted with me. 
Then the Witneſs obſerving ſome Admiration in the Au- 
ditors, he ſpoke further, My Lord, I am Minifter of 
the Pariſh long knew all the Parties, but never had any 
Occaſion of Diſpleaſure againſt any of them, nor had to 
do with them, nor they with me ; but as I was Mini- 
ſter, the Thing was wonderful to'me, but I have no 
Intereſt in the Matter, but as called upon to teſtity the 
Truth; and that I have done, This Witneſs was a 
Reverend 
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er erend Perſon, as I gueſs about 70 Years of Age; his 
 Teftimony was delivered gravely noe temperately, but 
© tothe great Admiration of the Auditory, Whereupon, 
| applying himſelf to the Chief Juſtice, he ſaid, My Lord, 
my Brother here is Miniſter of the next Pariſh adjacent, 


and Jam aſſured ſaw all done that I have affirmed ; 
whereupon that Perſon was ſworn to give Evidence, and 


did depoſe in every Point, viz. the ſweating of the Brow, 


the changing of its Colour, opening of the E. e, and 


© the thrice Motion of her Finger, and the drawing it in 


again: Only the firſt Witneis added, that he himſelf 
dipped his Fin zer in the Blood that came from the dead 
Body; and {wore, he believed it was really Blood, I 
conterred aſterwards with Sir Edward Yowell, Barriſter 


at Law, and others, who all concurred in this Obſer- 

vation; and for myſelf, if I were upon my Oath, can 
depoſe that theſe Depoſit ions (eſpecially the firſt Wit- 
| =o are truly reported in Subſtance. 


The other Evidence given againſt the. Prifoners, was 
viz. againſt the Grandmothber of the Plaintiff, and againſt 
teham and his Wife, that they confeſs'd they lay in the 
next Room to the dead Perſon that Night, and that none 


came into the Houſe till they found her dead the next 


Morning; therefore if ſhe did not murder herſelf, they 
muſt needs be the Murderers; ; and to that End further 
Proof was made. 


1ſt, That ſhe lav in a compoſed Manner in her Bed, 


the Bed Cloths nothing at all diſturbed, and her Child by- 


ber in Bed. 


2d. Her Throat was cut from Ear to Ear, and her 5 


N Rb broken, and if ſhe firſt cut her Throat, ihe could 


| vor break her Neck in the Bed, nor e Contra, 
2d, There 


* 


* 


. 
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3d, There was no Blood in the Bed, ſaving there 
was a Tincture of Blood on the Bulſter whereon her 
Head lay, but no other Subſtance of Blood at all. 


4th. From the Beds-head there was a Stream of Blood 
on the Floor, which run along on the Floor, till it 
ponded on the Bendings of the Floor, to a very great 
Quantity, and there was alſo another Stream of Blood on 
the Floor at the Bed's-feer, which ponded alſo on the 
Floor, to another great Quantity ; but no Continuance 
or Continuation of Blood of either of thoſe two Places, 
from one to the other, neither upon the Bed; ſo that 
ſhe bled in two Places feverally. And it was depoſed, 
turning up the Mat of the Bed, there was Clots 
of congealed Blood in the Straw of the Mat under- 
neath. 


th. The bloody Knife in the Morning was found 
Kicking in the Floor, a good Diftance from the Bed; 
but the Point of the Knife, as it ſtuck in the Floor, Was 
towards the Bed, and the Haft from the Bed. 


Laſtly, There vas a Print of a Thumb and four Fins 
gers of a Left Hand on the dead Perſon's Left Hand, 


Hyde, Chief Fuſtice, to the Witneſs. How can 
you know the Print of a Left Hand, from the Print of 
a Right Hand in ſuch a Cate ? 


 Wimuſs. My Lord it is hard to deſcribe, but if it 
pleaſelthat Honourable Judge, to put his Left Hand up- 
on your Left Hand, you cannot pofſibly place your Right 
Hand in thedame Pofture ; which being done, it ap- 
peared fo, the Defendants had Time to make their De- 
fence, but gave io Evidence to any Purpole, The) * 
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D ” GJeparting from the Barr, and returning, acquitted Oke- 
” 5am, and found the other Three Guilty; who being ſe- 
” yerally demanded what they could ſay, why Judgment 
4 | ſhould not be pronounced? ſaid nothing; but each of 
it |, them faid, I did not do it, I did not do it. Judgment 
at was given, and the Grandmother and Huſband were 
mn executed; but the Aunt had the Priviledge to be ſpared 
e | from Execution, being with Child. TI enquired if they | 
de confeſſed any Thing at their Execution, but they did 
5, not as J was told, 
t EY Ein 
| 
s We History of a Gentleman murdered by an Inn- 
. keeper, and the Manner of its Diſcovery. 
W HERE our Hearts are given to Covetouſneſs 
d and Cruel y, there is little ſign of Grace, and there- 


3 FE fore leſs hope of our Proſperity either in this Life or 
the next; for thoſe are Sins which fo eclipſe our Judg- 
ments, and obſcure and darken our Underſtandings, that 
we therehy run blind-folded and headlong to all Miſery 

- and Confuſton ; and make our Eftates ſo deſperate, that 

we ſhall not deſerve to be pitied of others, becauſe we 

- would neither pity or compaſſionate others. A deplo- 

rahle Example whereof, this enfuing Hiſtory will pre- 

fF | fent to our Knowledge and Conſideration, in the Per- 

ſons of two execrable Wretches. May we religiouſly 

read it, to the Information of our Conſciences, and Re- 
formation cf our Lives, 


A rich Goldſmith of Dijon (the Capital City of Bur- 
gundy) name Monſieur de Laurier, aged Threeſcore 
Years or upwards, having been at Frankfort Mart, and 


there ſold many Jewels, Bracelets, and Chains. of — 
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for the which he had there receiv'd 1700 Crowns; as he 
returned homewards with all that great Sum of Money ,con- 
verted into double Piſtoles, which he carrie” behind him in 
his Cloak bag; and ſome remaining Jewels in a private 
Leather Girdle next to his Body. It chanced that he 
fel] Sick on the Way, and hnding himſelf ill and we 
and unable to travel he got into a poor Country I av: Tn 
upon the Highway, five Leagues off from the lows of 
Salynes, where he took up his Loda ing for that Night; 
and there three other Merchants who were in bis Com- 

any very unkindly forſook him and left him alone © 
h mſelf. His Sickneſs that Niant increating (which gave 
him much Pin and lit le Reſt) he not liking bis Lodge 
ing, and fearing himicit not fate there, the next Mlorn— 
ing takes Ho .r[e; and rides very ſortly towards Salynes, 
Where he arrived about Two of the Click after Dinner, 
and went into the very firſt Inn which he met, at the 
extreameſt end of the Town, at tte Sipn of St, Denis, 
whereof the Hott of the Hook was named Arian and 
his Wile Iſabella; they were both of them about Forty 
Years old, very ſhort of Stature, and weak of Confti- 
tution of Body; ; he of a black Countenance, but ſhe 
was very fair and of a pæle Complexion. As for him he 
was of a diilolute life and carriage, extreamly given to 
Wine and Women, and was of a poor Parentage, and 
born to no Means at all ; but ſhe was well deſcended, 
and brought him at leatt two thouſand Crowns to her 
Portion in Marriage; the which he had prodigally 
waſted, and ſpent and deres away in following of 
his vicious riot and obſcene Pleaſures: As for her, ſhe 
Was of a modeſt Carriage, and of a virtuous Diſpoſition 
and Inclination. 


And 
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And into this Houſe, and to this vicious Hoft, is our 
fick de u ier entered, for the end of his Sickneis, and 
tl. covey Of his Health; but he cauld not have en- 
td 111 Aa worſcz but ſuch woes his Fate, ſuch his Mis- 
fortune. te likes the carriage of Jabella his Hoſtels, 
far better that lin Countenance or Chnditfon of Adrian 
her. Huſband ; it he grieves to be Sick in an unkgown 
Place, and among Strangers; and far more to be ſo far 
off from. his own Houſe, and from his only Child and 
Sen, Leonards, whom he loves far dearer than himdiclf, 


I: is another Afdiciion to him, that his Money and ſome 


+ ay 
Jewels are about him, and fears the 805 and I nouledge 
taercof may engender ! Danger, bur ke conceals it as well 


as he can, for he puts bis little Caſket wherein it is, un- 
der his Head and Boliter, He cauſeth Adrian his Hoſt 
to bring him a Pin ſician named La Matte; who ſeeing | 


bis Water and feeling his Pulſe, tells him he is very dan- 
gerouſty Sick of a burning Fever, the which to prevent 
he lets him Blood two ſeveral Days „ollowing, and then 
gives him far more hope than deſpair of his Health; but 


all this notwichſtanding, de Laurier finds ientelf very 


weak, and his S ckneſs rather much to encreaſe, than 
any way to diminiſh, As for /abella, according to the 
Laws of Hofpitalicy (which ought to be inviolable to all 
the World) ſhe tends him with much Ræſpect and Dili- 
gence, and in a Word, performs the Part and Duty 


both of a good Hofteſs, and of a good Woman. But 


for her Huſband Adrian, his Thoughts and Retolutions 
run another Courſe : For he imagining de Laurier ta 
be Rich, doth therefore verily hope and pray, that he 
may ſpeedily die in his Houſe, or elſe he had LrOney de- 
termin'd to murder him. He finds it not only a work 
of Difficulty, but of Impoſſibility, to know what rich 
Stuff he hath in his Caſket and Cloak: bag, becauſe he 
ill keeps it under his Pillow; and yet gathering and 

wreſting 
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Wreſting from him that he is a Goldſmith of Dijon, and 


that he now came from Frankfort Mart, he therefore 
believes, that he hath ſtore of Gold and Jewels about 
him. He ſets his Wi:s and Invention to Work to dif- 
cover it; but he finds him to be as cautious and ſecret 
in concealing, as he himſelf is curious to find it out: He 
purpoſely keeps all Company from him, and will not fo 
much as permit . his Phy cian or Apothecary to ſpeak a 
word with him, but he will be ſtill preſent to hear and 
underſtand it. He with oily Words and ſilken Speeches, 
pries into his deepeſt Secrets, and purpoſely endea- 
voureth to inſinuate and ſcrew himſelf into his Fami- 
liarity. But de Laurier doth rather fear than love him, 
and fo efteems the revealing of his Gold to he accelera- 
ting of his Danger; but he is ſo miſerable to ſee his Mi- 
ſeries approach, becauſe the Violence of his Fever doth 
encreaſe, therefore prays his Hoſt, Adrian, to bring him 
a Prieft to give him the Sacrament ; Ad ian performs 
his Requeſt, but brings him a Prieſt named Father 7. 
rinian, of his own Humour and C omplexton, and * 
loves Whores and Wine better than he doth God; 
this unſpiritual Father gives him the Extream Dates 
and prepares him for his Journey and Tranſmigration 
from Earth to Heaven, tis continual Prodigalitics, 
have likewiſe made him poor ; fo being equal with 4- 
drian, both in Vice and Poverty, be is |. kewiſe equal, 
and ſympathizeth with him in hope and deſire to repair 
Indigence, and to enrich himielf by the ſuppoſed Trea- 
ſure of de Laurier. Whilſt thus de Laurier's Sickneſs 
and Weakneſs encreaſeth, and his Prieſt's and Adrian's 
Covetouſneſs begin wholly to weigh, down their Souls 
and Reſolutions, to haſten his Death; as the Prieſt is 
ready to break his Mind to Adrian, how and in what 
Manner they ſhould finiſh and compaſs this blood) 15 
nefs, 
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neſs, Adrian breaks his Mind hcreof to his virtuous and 


k religious Wife Jſabella, who he ſecks to draw in as an 


Actor in this mournful, and as an Agent in this cruel 


Tragedy. 


His virtuous Wife i/abz!la is amazed and aftoniſhed at 
this Bloody and inhuman Propoſition of her Huſband; 
and all trembling, with Sighs and Tears, receives it from 
bim with no leſs true Afflict jon and Sole than he 
delivered it with Cruclty and Impiety. Her Checks was 
as red for Shame, as his were pale with Anger thereat: 

She prays him to reſume and put on a conſtant and re- 
ligious Reſolution, no more to ſeduce her, or to ſuffer 
himſelf to be ſeduced by the Devil, in the embruing their 


guilty Hands in the innocent Blood of this honeſt and 


harmleſs Goldſmith de Laurier, whom God hath now 
made their Gueſt and Lodger ; but her Huſband Adrian 


(las a moſt wretched Villain) takes this godly refuſal and 


denial of his Wife, in ill Part; and Day and Night, he 
haunts her as a Ghoſt, and never leaves purſuing of her 
with his importunate Solicitations, to draw her Conſent 
to the acting and perpetrating of this bloody Buſineſs; 
but God ſo well afhfied her Mind and Thoughts with 


the Grace of his noly Spirit, that her Huſband's Perſwa- 


tions could not gain, nor his Threats or Menaces obtain 
any Thing of her; but ſtill ſhe anſwered this murtherous 
Requeſt of his ſometimes with religious refuſals, and then 
again with paſſionate and peremptory Denials; and there- 
fore the more ſhe ſees her Huſband bent to do harm to 
de Laurier, the more devoted and reſolute ſhe is to 
reſpect and tend him, ftill bearing a careful and vigilant 
Eye over him during all the Time of his Sickneſs to ſee 
that no Diſafter whatſoever might befal him in her 
Houſe, 


Adrian 
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Adrian miſſing of this his purpoſe and defire in his 


Wife, is vet fo violent in this his Bloody Deſign towards 
de Laurier, that * of Father Fuftinian, the 
Prieſt, by himſelf, and finding a Conformity ip their 
de baucbhed Vices and Taclinations. he the ſooner hopes 
to find a Sympathy in their Affect ons and Reſolutions ; 
and therefore, although he be a p. elt, vet knowing him 
to be extream poor, he the. more eafily believes, that 
the hope of Gold and Silver will act Wonders with 
him, 


Upon theſe hopes h delays no Time, but on a Mon- 
day Morning repairs to his Houſe ; and after their Morn- 
ing Cups, telling him he hath a Secret of great Impor- 
tance to reveal to him, he rakes him into a little G 
of Walnut Trees, behind his Houſe, and there (ſwear— 
ing him to Secrecy) reveals this his bloody Dunes, 
* where this vicious Prieſt, Juſtinian, in hope of de Lau- 
rier's Wealth, needed no great Force to be drawn to 
make one in this Tragedy ; for, had not Adrian now 
opened it to him, fuch was his ioſatiable thirſt and de- 
fire of Gold, that the next Day he was fully reſolved to 
do it to him; fo be freely conſents: to him herein, and 
ſwears to aſſiſt and ſecond him in Soy. of de Lau- 
rier; and the Condition of this their heljiifh Ba-gain is, 
That what Gold, Silver or jewels, they ſhall find him 
to have, they wil ny after his Dea: th equally divite 
and ſhare between them; and hereunto thev inter- 
changeably give Hands, and ſolemnly ſwear each to o- 
ther. Noe from the * of this their bloody De— 
fign, they proceed to the Manner and Time thereof. bit 
they then are prevented in : For Father Jufbiniau's 
little Boy who was accuſtomed to anſwer him at Maſs, 
comes thirker haſtily, tells him, that there were many 
Pe. ſons who ſtayed ſor him before the Altar on their 
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Knees, and earneſtly enquired for him to ſay Maſs ; ; 
whereupon they both refer the Concluſion hereof to the 
very next Morning, and in the very ſame Place and 
Grove, but at leaſt an Hour ſooner. So away goes 
Adrian home to his Houſe, and away likewiſe goes Fa- 
ther Fuſtinian with his Surplice under his Arm, and his 
Breviary (or Mattins- Books) in his Hand to the Church, 
where every one may imagine, what a prophane Sa- 
crifice his bloody Hand and Heart offeretn up to 


God. 


They this Night thinking of nothing but of Gold and 
Blood, in the Morning they (impatient of all Delays) 


© come at the aforeſaid Time and Place of their Rendez- 


vous, where they preſently fall to their former Conſul- 
tation of the Manner and Time of murthering de Lau- 
rer; firſt they propoſe to Rab him in his Bed; but 
this they reject, becauſe the Blood will appear in the 
Shezts, Bed and Chamber; ſo they reſolve to poiſon him; 


and to this end Adrian buys the Poiſon, and Father Fuſ- 

| ?inian will give and adminiſter it to him in a Wafer or 
Agaus Dei, which he ſometimes was accuſtomed to 
dire him in his Sickneſs, But here Father Juſtinian 


ſuggeſteth another Doubt, and propoſeth another De- 
ſign; which is, that Adrian muſt draw in his Wife J. 
Jabella, to make one in this bloody Coaſp.racy and Mur- 
der, or elſe he alledgeth that it can never be fafe fer. 
them to attempt or effect it, Adrian, anſwereth him, 
that he hath heretofore with his beſt Power and Art 


5 thought io ſeduce his Wife hereunto, but that he finds it 


wholly impufiible to draw her to this Conſent. But Fa- 


ther Fuſtiman well yet make another Trial and Expe- 


timent on her himſelf ; ſo he, and her Huſband, ſet a- 


| freſh on her, to allure her, to bring at leaſt her Con- 


| fent, if not her Hand, to the murthering de Laurier. 
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But Habella is ſtill one and the ſame Woman, for ſhe 
hears theſe bloody Speeches and Perſwaſions of theirs, 
with infinite Diſcontent and Deteſtation : She is too 
much a Chriſtian, to conſent to the Murder of this 
honeſt Man, and therefore (with a World of Tears and 
Prayers) ſhe feeks to divert them from it : They are 
both much grieved at this her reſolute Repulſe and Denial; 
and yet, to make a Virtue of Neceſſity, and to caſt the 
better Gloſs and Varniſh on their Villainy, they now 
icem to be diſſwaded from this Murder, by the Sight of 
her Tears, and the Conlideration of her Requeſts and 
Prayers ; wherefore they tell her, that God by her re- 
ligious Speeches and Diſwaſions, hath now made them 
wholly to abandon that bloody Attempt of theirs againſt 


de Laurier, as alſo the very Thought thereof; and there- | 


fore they conjure her to keep and ſwear Secrecy here- 


in from all the World; which ſhe very willingly Þ 


doth, 


Here Father Juſtinian and Adrian do conclude and 


reſolve, that Iſabella muſt be ſpeedily removed from Sa- 


Yes. to ſome Place in the Country, without once ſee- 


ing and ſpeaking with de Laurier; when a favourable 
Occafion ſeconds their Intents and Deſires herein: For 
now there is unexpectly brought them Word, that her 
Father, who dwelt four Leagues off from Sahmes, | is 
very ſick, and not like to live; whereupon Adrian pre- 
ſently diſpatcheth away his Wite 1/abella to him and with 
her their Servant-Maid Graceta. But before her Depar- 
ture, ſhe is defirous to ſee de Laurier, and take her 
Leave of him; but her Huſband will by no Means per- 
mit her: So ſhe goes from her home and from him, in- 
to the Country, with a forrowful anda trembling Heart; 
for her Heart frames her ſo many Apprehenſions, Fears, 
Teriors, that her Huſband and Father FJuſtinian " 
fully 
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| fully reſolved to murder and make away de Laurier as 


ſhe abſolutely believes that he ſhall never ſee her more, 
nor ſhe him. Poor de Laurier takes his Hoſteſs Iſa- 
el/a's ſudden and unexpected Departure from him, very 
penſtvely and heavily, and far the more, in that ſhe 


could not be permitted to ſee him before ſhe went; he 


holds it for a bad Preſage, and fatal Omen to him, in | 
regard the was as diligent as her Huſband diſtruſtful to 
him; ; for that her Care and Carriage towards him, 
pleaſed as much, as his harſh Looks and four Counte- 
nance di! contented him: And now it is that God firſt 
imprints in his Heart and Thoughts a ſuſpicious Fear, 


| that his Hoſt Adrian, and Father Fuflinian the Prieſt, 


have aſſuredly ſome dangerous and execiable Plot both 
againſt his Gold and his Life. For he now fees himſelf 
reduced to this Miſery, that he can be permitted to ſee 
no Body, nor no Body to fee him, except only they » 
two. He prays them both, that his, Phyſician Za Motte, 
may come to ſee him to C: onfer with him about the State 
of his Sicknels ; but they tell him he is gone into France: 

this refuſing Anſwer of theirs doth now very much daunt 
de Laurier, fo that his Fear encreaſeth with his Sickne's 
and his Sickneſs with his Fear. Every Day brings him more 
cauſe of Deſpair, than hope of Conſolation, and almoſt 
every Moment he wiſheth his Gold and himleif in Di- 
j with his Son die Pont, or he here in Sa/ynes with him, 
to comfort him with his Sight and Preſence, He ſtill 


|  concealz his Gold and Jewels from this Prieſt and his 


Hott, with the greateſt Art and Care he can, for he 
very often ſecs them privately whiſpering together, and 
{till he obſerves ſome bad Sign in their Looks and Conn- 
tenances, which infallibhy tell him that all is not well. 
And although they give him good Words, yet he not- 
withſtanding believes that they are 90 other but falſe and 
Rattering Sun-ſhines, which portend ſome enſuing cruel 
| Storms 


1 


Storms and diſmal Tempeſts towards him. Once he 
was minded to write and ſend to Dijon for his Son, but 
then he as ſoon reſolves the contrary, as finding it to re- 
liſh more of Danger than Diſcretion, as well for the 
Matter which his Letter might contain, as allo for the 
Party who ſhould carry it thither to him. 


Adrian the Hoſt is ſo haſty as he tells Father Zu/t;- 


nian, that they delay too long from murthering de Lau- 
Yer, and that it is high Time, yea more than Time 
for them to diſpatch him. But Father Zu/tinian mature- 
ly conſidering that it were both a Folly and a Madneſs 
for them to murder him before they firſt knew he were 
Rich, and that he had ſome ſtore of Gold about him, 
he therefore pathetically adviſeth him to write and ſend to 
his San du Pont to come over and comfort him ; when 
likewiſe, he proffereth to ride to Dian himſelf to deli- 
ver it him with his own Hands. Our poor ſick de Lau- 
ner taking this Prieſt's kind Advice to him in good Part, 
thereupon firſt thanks him for his Courteſy, but then 
a2ain deeming and fearing that it proceeded more from 
Treachery, than for any true or rea! Affection to him, 
he begins to giow cold therein, and ſo rather to reject, 
than embrace and follow that Reſolution ; but at laſt, 
weighing and conſidering his Sickneſs, and the Gold and 
Jewels he had with him, as alſo if he ſhould chance to 
die or miſcarry there, that his Son were then conſe- 
quently yuined in the Loſs thereof; he thereupon 
changeth his Reſolution, and preſently reſolves to write 
and fend over to Dijon for his Son, and ſo prays his 
Hoſt Adrian to undertake that Journey and Buſineſs, 
which he willingly, and chearfully granteth. Now the 
reſt of that Day, and the greateſt part of the next Night 


to 


a: Laurier lies muſing in his Bed what he ſhould write 
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0 * Son, and no leſs doth Father Juſtinian. and Adrian 
to think and know what he would write to him; the 


next Morning, Six of the Clock having ſtrucken, de 
Laurier takes his Pen and Paper, and with a weak and 
trembling Hand writes this Letter to his Son. An 
Hour aſter, Adrian comes to his Chamber booted and 
ſpurred to receive his Commands, whom he bad to 
take and ride his own Horſe, then gives him four double 
Piſtoles to defray his Journey, and ſo ſeals, and gives 
him this enſuing Letter, and prays bim and his Son d, 

Pint to make all poſſible ſpeed back from Dion to 


bim. 
De LAURIER ta Du PONT. 


48 OME fven Weeks fince, coming from Dunks | 
fort Mart, I fell fick at Sahnes, where I ſtill lie 
very 9 in Body, and much diſcontented in Mind, 


in the Houſe of my Hoſt Adrian (the Bearer hereof}: 


* who I purpoſely ſend over to thee, to pray and com- 
© mand thee to ride hither to me with all poſſible 


' © ſpeed : I have here with me in Gold and Jewels to the 
value of one thouſand ſeven hundred Crowns, and (for 
| © ſome private Reaſons) I fear that neither it nor my 


© Life is ſafe here; come away with an Intent to find 
* me dead or dying. Conceal this Letter from all the. 


; « Waoki- Tins a Meſſenger, but truſt him not; God 


* proſper my Health, and ever bleſs thy Proſperity. 
De LAURIER, 


As ſoon 8 4 Laurier had delivered his Hoſt 1 


this Letter, and he taken leave of him, Father Zu/tiniag 
| begs leave of de Laurier to lee Adrian take Horſe. But 


alas 
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alas ! theſe two lewd Villains do deceive his Hopes, to 
rform their own treacherous Purpoles ; for they fly to 

a low Parlour, and then lock and bolt the Door to them, 
where they haſtily break up the Seals of de Laurier's 
Letter to his Sod. and wretchedly reſolve to make that 
very ſame enſuing Night to be the very iaft- of de Lau- 
rier's Time, and the firſt of his Eternity + Jo which 
end Adrian huſheth himſelf up privately in his Houſe 
from the Sight of all the World, and eſpecially from de 
Laurier's Knowl:dge, and fo here ke ends his pretended 
Journey to Dijen, before he began it: And he, having 
procured ftrong Potion, therewith that Night to fend 
de Laurier to Hear en, whereof giving a little to his great 
old Maſtiff Dog in a Piece of Bread for a Trial, he 
therewith preſently fell dead to the Ground; be like- 
wiſe ſends away Themas his Oſtler a Days Journey into 
he ( ountry upon ſome feigned Buſineſs, to the end he 
de no Witneſs of this foul and cruel Fact of their's; 

all Things being, by tbeſe two execrable A- 

nts, prepared in Readineſs, Father Fuſtinian goes up 
de . Chamber, and treacherouſty entertains 


nim With it, e of his recovery of his Health, the 
hafte Journey, and conſequently with the 
aon vi his Son % Pont to him from Dijon. 


de Laurier's Heart and Mind is pre -ccupated 
w.th tov many olnoxious en and Fears, and 
taken up with too much [Doubt and Diſpair to the con- 
traiy. For itil his Fears IP Doubts inform him, and 
his Y chenſions and Deſpair prompt him, that either 
Father Juſtinian the Prieſt, or his Hoſt Adrian, or both 
of them, had conſpired to murder him; waich he oncc 
thought to have revealed to Father 772 Hinian, but vet 
again he dares not, as holding it more Folly than Diſ- 
cretion, and that it might produce him more 1 
than 
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than Safety; he neither can, nor will eat any Thing 
that Day, and his Heart and Mind is ſo inceſſantly per- 
plexed with Fear, that he fears he ſhall not out-live th2 
next enſuing Night And now indeed comes that ſor- 
rowful and diſmal Night, wherein theſe two bloody 
Villains have refolved to poiſon him, Adrian having in a 
jower Room the Poiſon ready, and Father Fu/tmian a- 
bove ready to call for it; de Laurier near about Twelve 
of the Clock of that Night awakes out of his furrowtul 
diſtracted Slumbers, and prays Father 7u/?inzan to give 


him a little Spoonful or two of warm Wine, in a ſmall 


earthen Pot, wherein he was uſed to drink ; when this 
Monſter of Men, rejoicing, for this fit Opportunity, he 
ſteps forth to his bloody Companion Adrian, takes the 
poifoned Wafer fron him, and pours the Poiſon from it 
into the ſmall black Pot of Wine, and fo warms it a little 
by the Fire in de Laurier's Chamber, aud then gives it 
to him to drink, which he as preedily as innocently 
doth, whereof, aſter many ftrong Convulſions and Strug- 
lings, he within one Hour after dieth, having neither 
the Means to utter one Word, or the Power to cry out, 
and yet for fear and doubt hereof, they like two Furies, 
with the Bed-ftaves ran in a great Holland Towel into his 
Mouth, that he may tell no Tales, when God knows 
that deadly ſtrong Poilon had wrought its Operation be- 
fore, made a full Conqueſt of his Life, and given up his 
Soul into the Hands of his Redeemer, | 


As ſoon as theſe two wretched Mfiſcreapts have diſ- 
patched this lamentable Buſineſs, then they tear off bis 
ſecret Leather Girdle full of Gold from his Waſte, and 
then break open his Caſket which was under his Pillow, 
before the breathleſs Body was half cold) they find this 
aforeſaid great Sum of Gold and Jewels, which they 

pre- 
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| preſently divide, and equally ſhare between them; when 
hiving curiouſly ſearched his Purſe, Pockets, Doubles, 
Ho ts. they make a great Fire, and immediately burn it 
al, as alſo his Riding Coat, Caſket and Leather Girdle, 


yea, and his Hat, Band and Cuffs, that no Marks might | 
remain cjther of it or him, add likewiſe turn his Horſe into | 
the open Field and Highways, to ſeek for 2 new Maſter; 


thus arttul (as they thought) were they in their Villain 
and fo induſtrious and cautious in their deviliſh Cruelty, 
By this Time, as the murthered Corps of de Laurier 
grew cold, they begin to provide for his Burial, fo a 


Jirtle after Two of the Clock, they dig a Pit in Adriar 


Orchard, next adjoining to his Houſe, and giving him no 
other Winding-ſheet or Coffin but his Shirt, they ſecret- 


ly and filently carry down his Body between them, and | 


there bury him; and to make all Things ſure, they co- 


ver over thePit or his Grave with green Turts, that no | 


mortal Eye might take Suſpicion or Notice thereof. This 
bloody Buſineſs being thus acted and perpetrated by theſe 


two execrable Wretches, Father YHinian and Adrian, | 


who now wallow in Gold ase! Jewels, they preſently 
pet themſelves in new Apparel and coſtly Suits, and then 
Day and Night haunt and frequent the Taverns and 


Stews, whereof their Neighbours, yea all Sahnes takes | 


Obſervation, as wondering at the Manner, but far more 


deed. 


Three Weeks being paſt over, Adrian now holds it 
fit to ſend for his Wife //abella home to Sahne 
which he doth; who much wondering at her Hal. 
band's unaccuſtomed Finery, ſhe preſently enquires of“ 
him for Monſieur de Laurier, when he putting on 2 


brazen Face, tells her that he departed thence ſafe _ 
wel 


at the Cauſe hereof, or from whence it ſhould pro- 


well ten Days ſince, that he gave him fifty Crowns for 
the Charges of his Entertainment and Lodging, and 


| for a Token of his Love, had likewiſe left her and Fa- 


ther Tu/tinian, to each of them twenty other Crowns 
in Gold: But his Wife Vabella (out of her Goodneſs 
and Piety) deeming theſe Speeches of her Hufband to be 
falſe, and verily ſuſpecting and fearing, that he (with 
the Aſſiſtance of Father Jaſtirian) had ſent that harm- 
les good old Man to an untimely Death, ſhe burſts 
forth into Sighs and Tears; as ſuſpecting all was not 
well: He proffers her the twenty Crowns in Gold, but 
ſhe fearing it to be the hire and price of innocent blood, 
refuſeth it with as much Diſdain and Diſcontent, as he 


- endeavoured to give it her with Affection and Defire, 


We have ſeen this deplorable and cruel Murder com- | 
mitted on the harmleſs Perſon of old de Laurier, by A. 
drian and Father Fuſtinian the Prieſt, we ſhall not pro- 


ceed much farther in this their Hiſtory, but we ſhall ſee 


God's juſt Judgments miraculouſly ſhine forth in his 
Puniſhments on them for the ſame : For we may pro- 


perly term Murder and Puniſhment to be Individuals 


and Companions, in regard the one follows the other, 


as the Shadow doth the Body, as the firſt derives its Ori- 


ginal from Satan, ſo doth the ſecond from God, to whom 
(in a Language of Blood) it ftill cries for Reſtoration 
and Satisfaction. But nevertheleſs God js fecret in diſ- 
poſing of the Manner and Time thereof, and in ordain- 
ing by whom, when and how he will afflict and exe- 


cute it: It is a true Maxim, That God who made all 
Things, ſees and governs all Things, and that nothing can 


be concealed from the Eyes of his ſacred Power and divins 


Providence. All the four Elements are the Miniſters of 


his Juſtice, yea, Men and Angels, the Sun, Moon, and 


Stars, the F owls of the Air, and the Beaſts of the Field 


A2 prove 
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prove many Times the Agents of his Revenge; the 
ſame Day Month next after, that Adrian and Fu/tinian | 
had buried the dead Body of de Laurier, behold a huge 
and ravening Wolf (being lately arrouſed from the adja. 
cent Woods) ſeeking up and down for his Prev, came in. | 
to Adrian's Orchard next adjoining to his Houſe (pur. 
poſely tent thither by God as a Miniſter of his facred 
Juſtice and Revenge) who ſcenting ſome dead Carrion 
which indeed was the dead Corps of de Laurier, that was 
but ſhallowly buried there in the Ground) he fiercely 
with his Paws and Noſe tears up the Earth, and at Jaf 
pulls and drags it up, and there till an Hour after the 
break of Day remains devouring and eating up the Fleſh 
of bis Arms, Legs, Thighs and hinder Parts, But (x 
God would have it) he never touched any Part of hi: | 

Face, but leaves it fully undisfigured; when ioftantly | | 
ſome Gentlemen Hunters of Sahnes, and the Neigh- 
bouring, Pariſhes, being aſcertained by ſome Peaſants in 
the Fields, that the Wolf was paſt that Way, they 
Cloſely follow him with their Dogs and Horns, and ſo 
at laſt find him in Adrian's Orchard, eating as they 
think of ſome living Beaſt or dead Carrion: But the 
Wolf being terrified with the Noiſe of the Hunters | 
loud Shouts and Cries, as alfo of their Dogs, preſently 
forfakes his Prey, and ſaves his Life by his Flight, al- 
though the Dogs and many Peaſants do eagerly purſue 
him; Whilſt all the Gentlemen (as if led by the im- 
mediate Finger of God) with their Javelins and Bore- 
ſpears in their Hands, ruſh into the Orchard to ſee and 
find out whereon the Wolf had preyed, when lo ! (con- 
trary to their Expectations) their amazed Eyes behold | 
the pitiful Spectacle, and lamentable Object of a mangled 
dead Man's Body, miſerably devoured and eaten by the 
Wolf, and which they ſaw he had digged and torn up, 
as they fully believed from his untimely Grave : * — 
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fad the greateſt Part of the Fleſh of his Body devoured 


by the Wolf, but his Face whole and untouched, by which 


they ſee that it was a grave old Man with a long white 


| Beard. 


Here they ceaſed to purſue the Wolf, and becauſe nei- 
ther of them knew this poor miſerable dead Carcaſs, they 
therefore ſtep to the other end of the Orchard, and there 
conſult what is fit to be done in this lamentable Buſineſs 
and Accident, But their Opinions as fo many Lines 
concur and terminate in this Center, that abſolutely this 
dead Body was cruelly murthered, and there by the 
Murderers privately buried, They farther vehemently 
ſuſpe& and believe, that becauſe it was buried in Adrian's 
Orchard, that therefore it was apparently probable, it 


Was he with his Wife and Servants who had murthered 
and buried him there 3 wherefore they place a ſtrong 
Guard of their Servants and Peaſants to watch the 
Doors and Windows of Adrian's Houſe, that none iffue 
forth thence, and they themſelves go preſently to the 
Criminal Judges of the Town, and acquaint them with 


this lamentable Odject and Accident. 


In the mean Time the harmleſs Iſabella,, hearing the 
loud ſhou:s and outcries at her Doors ſo ſoon in the 
Morning, ſhe in the Abſence of her Huſband, (who lay 
forth of his Houſe that Night debauching and revelling) 
fearing. that all was not well, lay bitterly ovine 


and weeping in her Bed, becauſe her Thoughts and 


Mind, her Suſpicions and Fears told her, that this unſea- 
fonable Alarm and Noiſe might ariſe from ſome News 
of de Laurier, and if this Storm and Tempeſt fell not on 
her, yet alas ! ſhe extreamly fears and douhts it would 
fall on her Huſband, whom ſhe vehemently thought and 


feared had imbrued and imbathed his Hands in the inno- 
| cent 
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cent Blood of this honeſt Man. As for Thomas her Oft- 
ler, and Graceta her Maid, although this unaccuſtomed 
Noiſe made them ſuddenly forſake their Beds, and ap- 
pare! themſelves to receive their Miſtreſs's Commands, 
how they ſhould bear themſelves in this hurly-burly, yet 
they only deemed, that it was either ſome unlawful Aſ- 
ſembly of Peaſants, or elſe ſome caſt and diſbanded Sol- 
diers from Flanders, who came to rob their Maſter's 
Houſe or Poultry in his Abſence, wherefore meer Fear 


hereof, kept them from either opening the Doors, or 
looking out at the Windows. By this Time the Gen- 


tlemen Hunters bring the Criminal Judges on the Place 
to view this dead Body, and with them come a great 
Number of the Neighbours and Inhabitants of Salynes to 
do the like, and amongſt the. reſt, the Phy ſician /a Mott: 
(of whom this Hiſtory bath already made Mention) and 


he of all the reſt knows the dead Body, and therefore | 
with much Paſſion and Sorrow cries out; that it was a 
Goldſmith of Dijon, named Monſieur de Laurier, who 


lay long ſick in Adrian's Houſe, and that he had former- 
ly given him Phyſick there, and affirmed that he per- 


" feAly knew him to be the ſame, and verily imagined that | 


he was brought to ſome untimely End, and fo buried 
| there, but by whom he knew not. 


The Judges therefore believing the Report of this 
| honeſt Phyſician ; they caufe the Remainders of the Fleh 


of this dead Body to be ſearched and viſited, which they | 


find without any Wounds, And yet holed deem- 
ing Adrian, his Wife /jabella, and their Servants, to be 


the Murderers of this honeſt Man, they break open the 


Doors, and miſſing Adrian, they ſeize on his Wife Ha- 
Bella, as alſo on his Oftler Thomas, and her Maid Gra- 
ceta, and then bring them to the Sight of this dead Body, 


with whoſe Murder they Aatly charge them, and mo [1 
wal | 
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what is become of Adrian himſelf. At this unexpected 
ſorrowful News and Object,  //abella is all in Tears, 


yea ſhe is ſo extreamly perplexed and afflicted, as wanting 


all other Aſſiſtance and Comfort, ſhe implores that of 
God. She tells that her Hufband Adrian lay not at 


Home with her laſt Night; and freely and plainly af- 


firms to them, that the dead Body was Monſieur de 
Laurier, a Goldſmith of Dijon, who lay long fick in her 
Houſe as he came from Frank/ort Mart, but how he 
came to his End, or by whom, the takes Heaven and 
Earth to Witne{: ſhe knows not; and with this her De- 
poſition do her Oitler and Maid concur and agree in all 
Proofs and Circumftances. The Judges likewiſe cauſing 
2 Curious Search to be made in Salynes for Adrian, it 
was found out, that Night he lay in Father Fu/*inan's 

Houſe the Prieſt, and two Whores in their Company 


drinking and revelling all Night, and upon the very firtt 


Report they heard of de Laurier's Unburial by a Wolf, 
they both (galled with guilty Confciences) fled. Their 
Flight proclaims their Guiltineſs of this Murder to all 
the World, eſpecially to the Judges. Who upon 
Knowledge thereof, to find the Truth of this deplorable 
Diſaſter, they adjudge //abelta, Thomas and Gracera to 
the Rack; as for Thomas and Graceta their Innoceney 
makes them brook their 'Forments with admirable Pa- 
tience and Conſtancy, for they can never be drawn to 
reveal that of which they are ignorant, nor to accuſe 
themſelves of that whereof they are not Guilty. But 
for 1ſabella, the importunate Requeſts and Sollicitations 
of many of her honeſt Neighbours, doth make fuch deep 
Impreſſions of her Virtues and Piety, and of her ſweet 
Inclination and Diſpoſition in the Hearts of the Judges, 


as they change their Reſolutions againſt her, and ſo dif- 


pence with her for that Torture; when ſending every 
Way abroad to purſue Adrian and Father Zuftinian, 
| they 


l 


content themſelves to keep the Miſtreſs, the Man and 
the Maid cloſe Prifoners, They then ſpeedily ſend a- 
way Poſt to Dijon to acquaint du Pont the Son, with 
this diſaſterous Accident which had betided his: Father 
de Laurier here in Salynes, who at the firſt Alarm of thig 
ſad unexpected News, poſts away from Dijon to Sa. 
zynes, where he confers with the Criminal Judges of that 
Town, who report to him the Flight of Father Ji. 
nian and Adrian, as alſo the impriſoning of his Wife 
Iſabella, of her Maid Graceta, and her Oſtler Thomas, 
in whoſe Houſe his Father lay ſick. So du Pont viſits 
the dead ſtinking, mangled Body, and finds it to be that 


of his Father, at the Sight thereof, he burſts forth into | 
many bitter Tears ard lamentable Cries and Paſſions, | - 


When giving him a decent and folemn Burial in the 
next Church, he informs the Judges, that to his Know- 


ledge, his Father had good ſtore of Gold and Jewels: a- 


bout him ; fo he entreats them, that Adrian and Father 
Fuſtinian's Houſe may be curiouſly ſearched for the 
ſame, which is performed ; but finding no Part thereof, 
and both of them fled, he is confident in his Heart, that 
thei: Flight proclaims them Guilty of his Father's Mur- 
ner, and conſequently that //abella, her Oſtler and Maid, 
t Acceffaries thereunto. Whereupon he repairs a- 
t be Judges, and with many Importunities prays 
them at all three of them may be put to the Rack for 


\ the ſame, thereby to find out the Truth of this lamen- | 
table Accident; the Judges approve of du Pont's living | 


Affection and Zeal to his dead Father, but they tell him, 
that they have alteady cauſed Thomas and Graceta to be 
| Racked, and that they both have ſtrongly juſtified their 
Innocency of his Father's Murder, by ſuffering their 
Torments with incredible Fortitude and Patience : And 
as for their Miſtreſs 1/abella, they tell him, they are ful - 
iy reſolved and aſſured, that ſhe was abſolutely Inno- 
Buns | cent 
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de afterwards much repented himſelf. 
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tent, as well for that ſhe was many Days abſent with 
her Father in the Country, when by all Likelibood and 
Circumſtance, his Father was murthered ; as alſo be- 
cauſe the general Votes and Voices of all her Neigh- 
bours reported her to be a very virtuous and religious 
Woman, and that therefore they muſts needs exempt 
and free her from thoſe Torments, 


But they told him farther, that in honour to Juſtice, 


and to ſee what God and Time might produce, they 


would detain them all three in Priſon for the ſpace of 


three or four Months, in which mean Time, concurring 
with him in Opinion, that Father Fuſtinian, and Adrian 


undoubtedly were the Murderers of his Father de Lau- 


rier, they therefore per{wade him with all poffible Speed 
and Diligence, to purſue them up and down the Coun» 


try, until he ha? detected, apprehended and brought them 
to Juſtice; which du Pont doth, but with ſuch extra- 


ordinary Zeal and Haſte, that he forgot a ſingular Cir» 


cumſtance, of no mean Importance, the Omiſſion 


whereof might very well have made his reſearch of them 
vain. For he forgot at Sahynes to take with him their 
Pictures and Effigies whereby to find them out in the 
Country with far the more Eaſe and Facility, whereof 


As for the two execrable Wretches, Father Juſfinian 
and Adrian ; their guilty Thoughts and Confciences like 


fo many Ghoſts and Blood- hounds fo inceſſantly pur ſued 


them, and ſtupified their Judgments, that reſolving to 


fly and fave themſelves, from the free Country, into 
Switzerland, they huſh themſelves up in the Day fur Shel-- 


ter in ſome thick Grove or Wood, and travelling all 


Night from Sahnes, they notwithſtanding the next 


Morning (to their unſpeakable Fear and Vexation) ſaw 
theme 
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themſelves again within a little League thereof, and in 
this Manner they for eight Nights following, tra- 

velled a Foot through unknown Ways and Woods: And 
yet here let the Reader behold and obſerve the wonderful 
Juſtice of God towards them ; for at the end thereof, 
they are not as yet fully gone three Leagues off from 
Salynes, and they could not aſcend the leaſt Hill or Hil. 
lock, but they looking back behind them, the Towers 
and Turrets of Salyzes were ſtill apparent and : conſpi- 
cuous to them, as if they purſued and followed them; 
which ſtruck extream Fear to their guilty Hearts, and 
infinite Terror and Amazement to their foul and tremb- 
ling Conſciences. But this Circumſtance, of God's 
Wrath and Revenge towards them, is forthwith ſeconded 
and followed by another; wherein his divine Providence | 
and Juftice appears and ſhines forth (with infinite Luſtre | 
and Glory) to all thoſe who ſhall read, or hear this 
Hiſtory. For the Tenth Evening after their Flight 
from Salynes, they being extreamly wearied and tired 
with their Foot Travels (for Horſes they dared not buy 
any one) they at laft eſpied an erring Horſe, without a 
Rider, a Saddle or Bridle ; which reſolving to ſeize on, 
thereby to recreate their wearied Limbs and Bodies, they 
approach and ſurprize him. And then Adrian knowing 
dim well to be de Laurier's Horſe, which (we have heard) 
they had formerly turned off in Salynes the ſame Night 
wherein they murdered his Maſter, they extreamly joy- 


ful of this unlooked for good Fortune, make a Halter of 


their Girdles and Garters, and ſo caſting their Cloaks 
under them, they both ride away on him, and Night 
drawing on, they hope to recover the Town of Pontar- 
lin before break of Day: But God is here ſtrongly bent 
againſt them, ſo that this Horſe which they took for the 
Cauſe of their Joy, will very ſhortly prove the Matter 


of their Miſery, and that which they thought would be 
- the 
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the Matter of their Safety, will fall out to produce their 
inevitable Danger and Confuſion. For God (in reveng- 


ding Juſtice) carrying their Horſe, and them a Stray ing, 


and marching that Night through contrary Ways and 

Lanes, they the next Morning at break of Day to their 
unſpeakable Gricf, do ſee themſelves three great Leagues 
off from Pontarlin, when their foul Facts and Conſcien- 
ces make them {till fo trembling fearful, that every Buſh 
they beheld, every Bird they heard, and every Leaf they 
found wagging, they think are ſo many Serjeants come to 
arreſt them; as alſo every Tree they ſaw, they confi- 
dently believe are ſo many Judges come to ſentence and 

condemn them to Death for their cruel murdering 
of de Laurier; ſuch was their prodigious Deſpair, ſuch 
was their ominous and fatal fear for the ſame. 


But here their Horſe begins to fail them; the more 
he leſleneth his pace, the more it increaſeth their Ap- 
prehenſion and Fear : And here they conſult what to do, 


© whether to retire with their Horſe into the next Wood 
till Night or elſe to advance towards Porrarin; but 


their Bread and Meat failing them, and they ſeeing the 
Coaſt clear, reſolve to ride thither , and far the ſooner do 
they aſſume and embrace this Reſolution; becauſe as yet 
F they knew it was early in the Morning, and confequently 
ſe w or no People ſtirring. Now to diſpatch their Jour- 
ney the ſooner, Adrian is content to walk on Foot, and 
Father Tuflintan, to ride, and both of them are equally 
reſolved to put chearful Faces on their perplexed and 
trembling Hearts; but being got within leſs than one 

League of Pontarlin, without being eſpied or ſeen of 
any, the Providence and Juſtice of God, at that very 
Art and Place, firſt brought du Pont in Sight of them, 
who for two Days was parted from Sah nes, and in all 


that Time had left no Hamlet, Village, or Town un- 
{ Bh fought, 
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ſought, to find out and apprehend theſe Murtherers of Þ j1 
his Father ; now es he draws near them, his Eyes tel! # 
him, that the Horſe whereon one of thele two Men rid, | t 
Was of the very ſame Hair and Shape as was that of hi 2 
Father's, which ſtruck ſome Suſpicion and Apprehen. I f 
ſion, in his Heart, that ſure theſe were Father 71. t 
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nian and Adrian, and far the more, becauſe by his Habit! a 
he 1 that he who rode was a Prieſt, The better 2 
therefore to be fully aſſured hereof, he reſolves to out. u 
ride them, therebv the more narrowly to obſerve bothÞ 7 


the Borſe and them, which he doth ; ke paſieth by them, ! 


— 


and views them with his Couninance purpoſely con- | 
poſed more of Nuglect that of Obſervation toward t 
them : When pertecily knowing the Horfe (by his tw b 
white * cet, and white Star in his Forehcad) to be h a 
Vather's, and therefore they by all Conſequence and Ap b 
pearance to be his Murderers; as he is loath to lea a 
chem bebing him, he bethinks hin, ſelf of a pretty Po- t 
lic, for ding ſome hundred ſpaces before them, c 
deſcends from his klorſe, ties Den up to the Branch of; | ri 
Free, caſts down his Sword and riding Coat in the Hi o 
way, untruſleth his Points, and ſteps within the Hedge, t! 
if he purpoſely meant to caſe himſelf 3 but indeed u o 
as to have 1 paſs before him, that 10 he might en- t 
compaſs them, as two 'murthering Wolves in a Toi; f. 


Fat nis deſcent from his Horſe (as guilty Conſciences ac £ 
{1:}] afraid of all Things) Father Jui inian, and A arif ti 
lirſt begin to ſear this Stranger, as being ſent to appte.] te 


hend tem, and fo reſolved to traft to their Heels, ant“ ai 
the Woods for their Satety ; but vibe they tee his Sword tl 
and Coar in the Way, and hiimnicit within the Hedge 4 
with his Hoſe down, then they ewe take Courage, abe P 
Jp . on the Way towards the Town, but itil k 


| 8 . , at - 

look back on him, 2s if the Foulneſs of their Fed o 
continue ity made their Feats and Dangers the more 
1M minent : 


2 


= _— 
TR. - 


— 
IA * 
+. ST 8 
* 5 8 
N. 


187 ] 


jmminent : This is carefully and curiouſly obſerved of 4 
Pont, who (now comes after them a ſoft Trot) con- 
tenting himſelf to fee them ſome Diſtance before him; 
az well knowing that his Horſe was far nimbler and 
ſwifter than their's, and that therefore he might fetch 
them up at his Pleaſure. By this Time they two arrive 
at Pontarlin, which they enter; where (being hungry 
2nd fearful, and their Horſe weary and hungry) they take 
up one of the next Inns, which is at the Sign of the Y- 
ger, where, thinking themicives free of him who fol- 
luwed them, they recommended their Horſe to tne Oft- 
ler and calling for ſome Mutton, Bread and Wine, they 
there privately huſh themſelves up in their Chamber ; 
but the vigilant Eye and Care / du Pont fees where they 
are entered, ſo he puts up his Horte to another Tan clyſe 


* 


by, and preſently with much Silence and Celerity, goes 


away to the Tyger Inn, where they are, and knowing 
them to be above Stairs in their Chamber at Breaktaft he 
calls for the Hoſt thereof, takes him into a cloſe Io w 
room next the Door; tells him that tne Prieſt and the 
other Man which entered his Houſe, had cruelly, mur- 
thered his Father in Saljncs, aud therefore moſt courte- 
ouſly and earnsſtly prays him, to ſtep preſently and Fetch 
the Criminal Officers of that Town to apprehend them 
for the ſame, and till his and their return that he will 
give him two of his Servants to guard the Doors that 
they eſcape not away, The Hott of his Houfe in De- 
teſtation of this foul Fact of their's, and to the Honour 
and Reputation of himſelf and his Houſe, goes away to 
the Officers; who preſently arrive with him, to whom 
au Pont forrowfuily and paſlionately relates, that is 
Prieſt named Fuſtinian, and this Adrian who was an Inn- 
keeper of Salynes, and now above, had very Jately in his 
own Houſe murdered his Father de Law tr, who was a 
Goldſmith of Dijon, ſtript and robbed him of mncy 
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Gold and Jewels, and then buried him in his Orchard'; 


ſame, which they as ſoon grant him. So they all 
aſcend to their Chamber where they find them deeply 

tippling in their Cups, as much devoid and inſenſible of 
Danger as of Grace, Here dz Pont (with equal Paſſion 
and Sorrow) ftrongly charge them both with the Mur- 
der of his Father ds Laurier, as alſo for robbing him of 
his Gold and Jewels, and for burying of him in the Or- 
chard. But theſe two bloody Villains, with a World of 
ſtout Looks, impious Oaths, and fearful Aſſeverations, 
vow and iwear the contrary, So the Officers take them 
alide and examine them ſeverally herein. But they can 


me 
2nd therefore (with Tears in his Eyes) conjured them to be 
do him Juſtice by ſpeedily apprehending them for the | 


receive nothing but peremptory Denials, and ene | 


Execrations. 


Which dd Pant hearing and underſtanding, he to 


know the Truth hereof with the more Facility and the 


leſs Time, intreats the Officers to ſearch them both 


narrowly for his Father's Gold and Jewels, which by 


God's Direction they do, the one after the other; when 
they find quilted up in their Doublet and Hoſe, Store of 
Gold, and ſome rich Jewels, and Rings; yet theſe two 


bloody Villains deny this Murder of their's with much 


Audacity and Impudency, ſwearing that they found this 
Treaſure in a Caſket in the Highway, a little beyond 
Salynes. Rut this lye of their's is as falſe, as their Mur- 
der and Robbery of honeit old de Laurier was too true, 
which God (in his Mercy and juftice) will briefly bring 


to Lizhe and Puniſhment far ſooner than theſe bloody 


Miiſcreants either think or fear of. 


Du ont (all this notwithſtanding) conſtantly aſſures 
heures, thai all this Gold and Jewels, and many 


moe 
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d'; | more, were his Father's, and therefore are now his, both 
to by Right and Propriety, as being his only Son and Child, | 
the and ſo demands Poſſeſſion thereof. But theſe Officers | 
all | mildly deny this Kequeſt of his, telling him they muſt | 
ply take them by an Inventory, and together with the 
of | two Priſoners to ſend them to the Judges of Salynes un- | 
on der whoſe Juriſdiction they affirmed they were, So for 
ur- that Night they commit Father 7u/t:nzan and Adrian to 
of two ſeveral Priſons. Which was no ſooner done, but 
)- du Pont (having thanked theſe Officers of Pontarlin) ſends 
of | away a Poſt to Salynes, to acquaint the Judges thereof, 
NS, of his apprehending of theſe two Murderers of his Father, 
em | whom he earneſtly beſought to haſten their Executions 3 
an and according to his Requeſt at the end of twoDays theſe 
mne two Priſoners are ſent for, and brought from Pontarlin 
to Salynes, and there impriſoned. 


ta] The very next Morning the Criminal Judges fend 
the for them to one of their Houſes, and firſt ſeverally pri- 
th. vately, and then publickly by Confrontation, examine 
by | them on this Cruelty, Murder and Robbery, but with 


much Courage and Vehemency they continue and ſtand 
off” firm in their negative Reſolution and Denial; but de 
wo | Laurier being now found and known to have laid ſeven 
Weeks ſick in Adrian's Houſe, as well by the Confeſſion 
his þ of //abella his Wife, of Graceta her Maid and of Thomas 
nd Þ their Oftler, as alſo of the Apothecary La Motte, then 
ir- bis Body being found buried in the Orchard, and Adrian 


ve, |. and Father Fu/7;nian their ſudden Flight upon the ſame, 
ng and now laſtly, his Horſe, Gold and Jewels found upon 
dy | them in Pontarlin by the Officers of that Town, and his 


] Son du Pont, were Evidences as bright and as apparent 

as the Sun, That theſe Judges of Salynes, do reject theſe 
es || Denials of Adrian and Father Juſtinian, as falſe, pro- 
ny | phane and impious, and therefore that very Inſtant ad- 
bre | ; Judge 
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adjudge them both to the Rack, at the hearing of which 
Sentence they ſeem to be appalled and daunted ; but they 
being advertiſed that Iſabellaà his Wife was likewiſe im- 
priſoned for this Fact, ſhe for her Part, by ſome Friends 
of her's makes {uit to the Judges, that the may be per- 
mitted to ſpeak with her Huſband, and ſo doth Father 

uſ/I1ian that he likewiſe may ſpeak with her ; but 
the Judges hold both of thefe their Requeſts to be 
impertinent, and therefore flatly contradict and deny 


them. 


So Adrian is firſt brought to the Rack, who, though 
he be weak of Conſtitution, yet he is ftill ſo ſtrong in 
his Villainy, as he will not be perſwaded or drawn to con- 
feſs it, but with much Courage of Body, and of Mind, 
ſuffers himſelf to be faſtned thereto, whereof the Judges 
being advertiſed, they in their Diſcretion hold it ex- 
pedient to delay his Torments for a Time, and Þ 
firſt to make a Trial of Father Juſtinian, to fee if Þ 
theſe his Torments will make him leſs ſtour, and“ 
more flexible in the Confeſſion thereof, Wherein Þ 
their Judgments nothing deceive them, for at the very 
firſt wrench of the Rack, God is ſo merciful to his Soul, 
and ſo propitious to his new Converſion and Repentance, 
that he then and there conſeſſed this lamentable Murder 
in all its Branches and Circumſtances affirms only him- Þ © 
ſelf and Adrian to be the Authors and Actors thereof ; F- 
ſwears that J/abella, Graceta and Thomas were every 
way innocent thereof, and had no Hand or Knowledge 


therein whatſoever, 


Whereupon the Judges ſent again for Adrian, and 
c2uſe him anew to be brought to the Rack, but firſt they 
hold it fit to confront him with his bloody Companion, 


who. boldly affirming and conſtantly confirming all his 
former 


3 n 


1 


former Depoſition to him in his Face, to be ſincere and 
true, Adrian is amazed and daunted thereat, as alſo at 


5 the Rack, which was again prepared and bought for 


him, and fo he ſorrowfully confirmed all Father Juſli- 
rian's Confeihon to be true, and then falling on his 
Knees, he (with many bitter Sighs and Tears) ſa d again 
and again aloud ; that his Wife, his Man, and his Maid 
were as truly Innocent, as Father Juſtinian and himſelf 
were alone truly Guilty of this foul and cruel Murdei 
ct de Laurier. 


When . F udges, as much rejoicing at the Detec- 
tion and Confeſſion of theſe their Crimes, as they la- 
mented and detected their Perpctrations thereof; they con- 
cemn them both to be hanged the next Morning; and 
becauſe Father Juſlinian had viola:<d his ſacred Order, 
and Adrian, the Humane and Chriſtian Laws of Ho- 
ſpitality, their Bodies after to be burnt to Aſhes. 


So as ſoon as Father Ju/tinian was d- graded of Sacer- 
oral Order and Habit, and committed to the fecular 
Powers, he together with Adrian were for that Night 
returned to their Priſon and Repentance, where two 
Prieſts, and one Friar of the Order of 7acehmes prepare 
their Souls for Heaven againſt the next Morning. It 
was a Grief to Jſabella's Heart to hear that he was guil- 
ty of this foul and lamentable Murder, but a far gtea- 
ter Lorment and hell to ker Mind to underſtand that he 
muſt ſulfer Death for the ſame, and that ſhe ſhould nei- 
ther fee nor ſpeak with him any more either in this Life, 
or this World, 


Very early the next Morning, before Tre guten and 
adrian went to their Execution, du Pont and (at his Re- 
q ict) the J adges repair 0 Pfriſon to them; nere he and 

they 
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they enquire of them, to what value of Gold and Jewels 
they had taken from his dead Father; who tell him, 
that in a Letter, which his Father had written to him 
to Dijon, and which they had ſuppreſſed and burnt, 
he therein mentioned the value of one thouſand ſeven 
hundred Crowns And being again demanded by him, 
what was become of all that great Sum in Gold and 
Jewels, they freely*and ingenuouſly tell him, that one 
third Part thereof was taken from them, by him and the 
Officers of Juſtice in Pontarlin, and another third he 
ſnould find hidden in ſuch and ſuch ſecret Places of their 
Houſes, and for the other third Part, they bluſhing, 


confeſs and aver, that they had ſince paid ſome old 


Debts, and bought ſome new Apparel, and ſpent the 
reſt thereof upon their Whores, and other of their Vo- 
luptiouſneſs and Prodigalities. So the Judges and dy 
Pont ſpeed away to Adrian and Father 7uflinian's 
Houſes where they find the Gold and jewels according to 
their Confeſſions, which together with the other 
former Part taken from them at Pontarlin (both which 
amounted to cleven or twelve thouſand Crowns) the 
Judges deliver up unto % Pont, who receives it from 
them with Joy and Tbankfulneſs; but, as a good Son, 
rejoices far more at the now approaching deſerved Deaths, 


of theſe two bloody and execrable Wretches, Father 


Fuftinian and Adrian, the Murderers, of his good old 
Father de Laurier, | | 


About two Hours after, which was about Ten of the 
Clock in the Morning, theſe two condemned Male- 
factors are brought to the Place of Execution, where a 


great Concourſe of People of Salynes, and the Country 
thereabouts attend to ſee them finiſh the laſt Scene and 


Cataſtrophe of their Lives. The firſt, who aſcends the 
Ladder, is Adrian, who ſpeaks but little; only he takes 
| it 
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it to his Death, that his dear Wife IJſabella, his Servant 


Maid Graceta, and his Oſtler Thomas, are as abſolutely 
inngcent of this Murder of de Laurier, as be himielf here 


again conſeſiæth he is guilty thereof, He prays God to 
forgive him this foul Fact, and befeecheth all that are, 
preſent to pray to God for him, and for his wretched and 
miſerable Soul, which he knoweth hath great need 
and want of their Prayers, when caſting his Handker- 
chief over his Face, and privately ending ſome few Pray- 
ers to himſelf he is turn'd over, Iaſtant after him Fa- 
ther Jaſtinian mounts the Ladder, who (in his Looks 
and Countenance) ſems to be very repentant and pent- 
tent for this his foul Fact, which he prays God to ab- 


folve and forgive him; here he again clears Iſabella, her 


Maid and O'Her of this Murder: He much lamenteth. 
that he had ſo highly ſcandalized the facred Order of 
Priefthood in his Crime and Perſon, and therefore be- 
ſcecheth all Prieſts, either preſent or abſent to forgive 
him; when repeating ſome Ave Maries, and often ma- 
king the Sign of the Croſs, he was lik wiſe turned over. 


And thus was the miſerable Life and Death of this 
impious Prieſt, and wicked and bloody Hoſt, and in this 
Marp Manner did God juſtly revenge himſelf, ard pu- 
niſh them with ſhame for this cruel and Iamentakle Murs 
der. ImmeLiately after the Execution, the Judges ſet 
Lſabella, her Maid and Oſtler free, from their und-ſerved 
Impriſonment, whereat all the Spectators do as much 
praiſe God for the Liberty of the three Uiſt, as they deteſt 
the foul Crime, and rejoice at the juſt Puniſhments of 
the two firſt, If we make good Uf of the Knowledge 
of this forrowful Hiſtory, the Profit and Conſolation 
thereof will be our's, and the Glory God's which God 
cf his beſt Favour and Mercy grant us. | 
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A providential Diſcovery of a Murder after long 
Concealment, by the guilty Perſon not being a0 


to read in the Bible on Trial, tho he was a 
Man of Learning 


T H E following Fa& was told us by a Gentleman 
| whoſe Great Grandfather wasan Iriſh Judge, and 
before whom the Thing happen'd. The particulars have 
been preſerved in the family by Tradition ever ſince, 
but the Name of the Perſon executed is purpoſely omitted, 
as being of no inconſiderable Family in that Na- 
tion. 


A Gentleman was tried in Ireland for killing his Friend 
in a Duel, and the Circumſtances appearing very fa- 
vourable on his Side, the Verdict was brought in Man— 
laughter. This Crime being within Benefit of Clergy, 
the Priſoner had the Boook "offered him to read; ; on 
which he ſtarted and heſitated in ſuch a Manner, that 
. thoſe who ſtood near him aſked him why he did not 
proceed. He anſwered, he could not ſee the Words, 


they were ſo ſtained with Blood. He added, that be“ 
wonder'd they ſhould uſe him in ſuch a Manner, and de- 


fired they would give him a fair Book, they all declared, 
that not the leaſt Drop of Blood appear'd on it, but the 


Words were perfectly legible, The Priſoner, on that 
jetch'd a deep Sigh, and ſaid, “ I plainly perceive the 


Vengeance of God is uurfuing me ; for although I de- 


clare my ſelf innocent of the Death of my Friend, any o- 


therwile than by being forced into it for Self. defence, yet 


I confeſs myſclj worthy of public Puniſhment ; for ſome | | 


Fears ago | barbaroully murdered my own Father,” 


He 


W co od Gas O&5% tn 


1 133 


He then related all the Particulars of the Murder, and 
his Confeflion was ſo full, that he muſt have been con- 
demn'd on that Account, had he taken his Trial: But 

his Incapacity for reading in any Book they oftered him, 
by the Appearance of Blood before his Eyes, ftill con- 
tinuing, no other Trial was neceſſary, and he was exe 


cuted by virtue of his firſt Conviction, 


He died very penitent, perſiſting in his Confeſſion of 
the Murder of his Father allowing the Juſtice of his Pu- 
niſhment, and acknowledging the Hand of God, in 
forcing him to a Conſeſſion of his horrid Crime. 


A Diſcovery of & Murder by the immediate Hand, 
of Providence interpoſing in. a moſt wonderful 
Manner, 


In the Northern Part of Euglaud (I think in Lanca- | 
ſhire; tor I had the Story from a Clergyman of that #4 
County) the Miniſter before he began to read Prayers at x 
Church, ſaw a Paper lying in his Book, which he ſup» | 
poſed to be the Banns of Marriage. He opened it, and 1 
ſaw written in a fair and diſtinct Hand, Words to the * 
following Purpoſe, ** That Jon P. and James D. had 
murdered a travelling Man, had robhed him of his Ef- 
fets, and bnried him in ſuch an Orchard.“ The Mir 
nifter prudently concealed the Contents of this Paper, 
for the two Names therein contained were thole of the 
Clerk, and the Sexton of the Church, 


The Miniſter then went directly to & Magiſtrate, told 
him what had happened, and took the Paper out of his 
Pocket to read it, when to his great Surprize nothing ap- 


peared thereon, but it was a plain Piece of white Paper | 
The 
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a blank Piece of Paper. 
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The Juſtice on that accuſed the Miniſter of Whim and 
fancy, and ſaid tat his Head mult certainly have been 
diſtempered, when he imagined tuch ſtrange Contents on 


ſa y the Hand of God in this Matter, and by earneit In- 
treatics, prevaiied on the Juſtice, to grant his Warrant 
againſt the Clerk and Sexton; ho were taken op on 
Suſpicihn ante ſeparately contined and examined; when 
ſo many Contrauistions appeared in their EXa,jjation, 
for the Sexton, who kept an Alebouſe, owing the has 
ving lodged ſuch a Man at his Houſe, and whe Clerk 
ſaid, he was that Evening at the Sexton's but no (us), 
Man was there, that it was thought proper tc ſearca 
their Houſes, in which were found ſeveral Pieces of 
Gold, and ſome Goods belonging to Men that travel the 


Country; yet they gave fo tolerable an Account of theſe, 


that no politive Proof could be made out, till the Cler- 
gyman, recollecting, that the Paper mentioned the dead 
Body to be buried in fuch an Orchard, a Circumftance 
which had before flipped his Memory, the Place was 
ſearched, and the Body was found: On hearing which, 
the Sexton confeſſed the Fact, accuſing the Clerk as his 
Accomplice, and they were both accordingly exe- 
Cuted, | | 


The Hijlery of a Murder very fecretly committed, 
diſcover'd by ſuch Accidents, as ſhow that Pro- 
videuce oraer'd them. | 


A Few Years ago one Elian Lewis, a Man who had 


been bred to the Sea, but afterwards followed the 
Trade of telling Milk, wherein, had he not given too 


much Way to his vicious Inclinations, he might have 
lived 


The good Clergy man, plainly 


1 1 
d | lived very comſortably. This unfortunate Perſon, to- 
n gether with bis Wife, and a Girl about ten Years of 
n Aze, their Apprentice, lodged in the Houſe with an an- 
y cient Woman their Relation, who let out Mone to 
by Uſe, and from whom they had once ſome Expectations yg 
t | but Lewis, who was of a ſurly Diſp fino, and lome- 
N what ext avagant, has iug by ſome Ma- 5 dilt,oligs J his 
n ancient Kinſwoman, ſhe made her Wl}, and let, every 
„ Thing away from him. 
10 
his of itſelf had provoked him greatly, but what 


| had provoked him yet more, was ilat ſhe had demanced 


back a Watch ſhe had let him have for ſome Vime in his 


** a 


„Pocket, an? dunned him jor fome Money de ha& bor- | 
e L rowed of her, but without any intention of reſtat nz or 

>, | repaying either, not imagining ſhe would inhft thereon. 
. All theſes Things working together upon a Man of bis 


1 gion, that he refolved to be revenged of her, by depri- 
ving ber of Life, as be did accordingly, in the Manner 


Body being robe but himfe!f, having provided bimſelf 
A Hatcher, he waited within the Entry, for her comin 


on the Head with the Hatchet with all his Force: This. 


e | > barity ated in cold Blood, ſo little was he troubled with 


moroſe Temper, he at laſt ſuffered his Vlalice fo far to 
get the better of all Sentiments of Humanity and Reli- 


One Zf:nday Evening when the Houſe was clear, no 


dot doing her Buſineſs ſo effectually but that ſhe ſhrieked- 
d | © out, he twiſted ſome ſmall Cords n her Neck to pre- 
rent her crying out a ſecond Time, and chen with rei- 
* terated Blows quite diſpatched her. After all this Bar- 


9 Re- 


in, well knowing ſhe would not fail to be at home before 
it was quite Night; and as ſoon as ſhe had ſtept within 
Doors, and paſſed by him, it being dufk, he ſtruck her. 
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Remorſe, that he went to the next Door to light a 
Candle, wiped up the Biood with one of her old quilted 
Petticoats, and dragging the Corpſe into his Room, 
concealed it there under his Bed, and without taking 
any Notice of what he had done till next Morning to 
his Wife, who was then big with Child, went to 
Neep therein very unconcerned, He now thought him- 
ſolf ſecure from any Diſcovery, his Intent being to have 
cramined the mangled Body into a Hamper, and ſo to 
have carried it a pretty Way out of Town, and there 
left it in ſome Ditch, or amongſt ſome Buſhes : Ac- 
cordingly, he had hired a Chaiſe for that Purpoſe the 
next Day, on Pretence of having ſome Hams to make 
a Preſent of to his Friends in the Country, and was to 
have ſet out very early that Night, or the Morning fol- 
lowing with his hopeful Luggage. 


But how much in vain does Man appoint, when 
Heaven has Cetermined to diſappoint ! That very Night 
is he taken ſo il}, that he is forced to be let Blood; 
whereupon, not believing he ſhould be in a Condition 
to purſue his intznded Journey, and being apprehenſive 
the C pſe, ſhould it remain any longer under the Bed, 
might by ſome Means or other be diſcovered, he reſolves 
to vipoſe of it forthwith in another Manner, Ac- 
cordingly, he prevails on the Watchman, by giving him 
a Shilling for his Trouble, to fetch him a Pint of Wine 
from a particular Tavern at ſome Diſtance ; and while 
the Coaſt was clear, Jugs the dead Carcats to the 
Nitch at Hockey in the Hole, which was about two 
Hundred Yards from his Lodging, and there throws it 


in. | 


He could not do this however ſo cleverly, but that hs 
fuffered the mangled Head to hit againſt a Poſt near his 
| Houſe, 
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Houſe, fo that ſome of the Brains ſtuck thereon, and not 


4 only o, but the Blood was plainly to be traced back o 
, nis very Door, which the Darkneſs had prevented his 
8 obſerving, It was no onder therefore, that next 
0 Morning when the Body was found, and Multitudes 
o gathered about it, ſome Perſon more intelligent than 
the reſt ſhould perceive this, and miſtruſt that the Mur- | 
e | Cer had been committed there; and that on declaring his 
0 Suſpicion, the Neighbours ſhould recollect Mrs. Rebine - 
e % had been milling a ay or two, nor yet that not- 
8 withſtanding the Head's being mangled, it ſhould be 
e known to be her's, and that thereupon the Man with 
e bis Wife and Girl ſhould be ſecured. 
. | But notwithſtanding all this, and even though the 
Marks of Blood remained in the Houſe, nothing but Cir- 
cumſtances appearing againſt him, he might ſtill have 
n | eſcaped, had not the Divine Juſtice purſued him. For the 
+ Girl being examined, declared (what was really true) 
ſhe knew nothing of the Matter, neither had heard any 
a Buſtle in the Houſe, which was credited the more eaſily, 
6 becauſe he had always been a cruel Maſter to her, ſtrip- 
IF ping her naked, and almoſt flaying her upon very flight. 
s  Provocations. Neither had the next door Neighbours, | 
- one of which was a Baker, and up greateſt Part of the 
1 Night, been alarmed with any Noiſe ; and as for the 
b Marks of Blood, as he had a Vein opened, it was not at 
„ | all strange fome Signs thereof ſhould be ſeen upon the 
A Floor; there being no Evidence againſt him, he muſt 
o | axe been acquitted, had not the Hand of Heaven inter- 
t | polcd, and he been judicially infatuated, 
The Murder had been perpetratyd on Menday in the 
: Daf of the Evening, and he was not apprehended till 
s # ins /Pedn-/any Morning; he had theretore ſufficient 
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Time 
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Time to have made away with every Thing that cout; 


have contributed towards diſcovering his Guilt ; but {6 
much was he blinded by ProQence, that he had not the 
Power in all that Interval, To deſtroy the ſmall Cord: 
wherewith he had ſtrangled the poor Woman, fo that 
they were taken out of his Pocket, after his being ſeized; 
and being bloody, with ſome Hairs flicking thereon, 
and exactly anſwering to the Mark about her Neck, 
they were of themſelves ſufficient to condemn bim 
Whereupon then, and not till then, he 2cknowledged 
himſelf guilty, and figned his Conſeſſion; havioy 
before perſiſted obſtinately in maintaining his Inno- 
cence. 


Hiſtory of a young Gentleman obo poiſon'd | 


4 
1s own Mother, and foot the Uncle of a Lady 
Le was deſtrous 10 marry. 


S Faith and Prayer are the two Pillars of our Souls 
and may well be called the Fortreſs of Chriftian 


Piecy againſt the Temptations of Satan: So by the con- 


trary we expoſe and Jay open ourſelves to the treacherou! 


Lures and Malice of the Devil. Fer, if by Faith we do 


not firit believe, then pray to God for our own Preſer- 


vation, it will be no hard Matter for him to tempt us, 
in our Choler, to quarre] with our Friends, and in out 


Malice and Revenge to murder even our neareſt and 
deareſt kindred. Oh Faith, the true Foundation of our 
Soverelyn Felicity! i On Prayer, the preſervative and ſa- 
cred Manna of our Souls, how bleſſed do you make 


thoſe who embrace and retain you ! and contrary wile, | 


how miſerable and wretched are they who contemn and 


reject you! of Which laſt Number, this enſuing Hiſtory F 


wi. 
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corrupt Converſation Net pled theſe two heavenly Vir- 
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will produce us one, who (by his debauch:4 Life, and 


tues and Graces unde Feet, without thiakiag of 
God, or regarding, mucFlets fearing his Judgments: a 
But how God (in the end) requited him for the fame, ' 
this Hiſtory will likewiſe ſhew us. May we there 
fore read it to God's glory, and to our on Iaftruc- 


tion. 


In the City of Verceli, bordering near to the Eſtate 
and Dutchy of Milan, there lately d welt a rich Canon 
of that Cathedral Church, named Alꝛiſas Caſſino, who 
had a ſweet young Gentlewoman to bis Neice, named 
Donna Eleanora, whoſe Mother (being Siſter to Cafjins) 
named Donna Iſabella Cel ia, lately dicd, and leit this her 
only Daughter and Child her Heir, ve ry rich both in 
Eſtate and Monies, when her Uncle Caſſino, being neareſt 
ber in Blood, takes Eleanora, and her Eftate into his 
Protection and Warcſhip, and is as tender of her bree- 
ding and Education, as it ſhe were his own Daughter; 
for there is no Perfection requilite in a young Gentle wo- 
man of her Rank and Extraction, but he cauſed her to 
become, not lupericial, but artificial therein, as in 
Dancing, Muſick, Singing, Painting, Writing, Needle 
Vork, and the like, yea her Beauty grew up ſo deliciouſly 
with her Yeats, that the was juitly reputed to be the 
prime Flower of the City. Caſſins conſidering that his 
Houſe was deſtitute of a Matron to accompany and over- 
ice his Nizce E/eanra, that his Age was too Stoical for 
her Youth, ard that his Eccleſiaſtical Proſeſſion and 
Function called him often to preach and pray; he theres. 
2" decming it 1 unfit and unſcemly (in the Interims 
f his Abſence) to leave her to herielf, and to be ruled 
= governed by her own Fancy and Plezſure, ſhe being 
tow ariived to Twelve Years of Age; he therefore 
1 9 ; PIG. 
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rovides her new Apparel, and other pertinent Neceſ.] 
Pries, and giving her a Waiting-Maid, and a Man of 
his own to attend her, he ſends her in his Coach to the 
City of Caſſal, in the Mafſfpilate of Menferat, to the 
Lady 47arguerita Sophia, a Widow Gentlewoman, let 
by her deceaſed Huſband but indifferently rich, but en. 
dowed with all gentee]! Qualihcations ; and to her he 
| therefore writes this enſuing Letter to accompany hi 
Neice, and chargeth his Man with delivery thereof to 


her, 
0 
CAS SIN O to SOPHIA. - 

a T O ſatisfy your courteous Requeſts, and my former 5 
a Promiſe, I now ſend you my Neice Elearora ul 
© Cajal, whom I heartily pray you to uſe as thy Daughe Y 
ter and to command as thy Hand-niaid, She hath nofþ * 7 
other Uacle but me, nor I any other AcquaintancÞ I 
but thyſelf, with whom I would entruit her for her E. n 
ducation, and recommend her for her Inſtruction. She 5 
is not inclined to any Vice that I know of; except to N 


thoſe Imperfections wherein her Youth excuſeth het 
Ignorance, and it is both my order and charge to hen 
that ſhe carefully and curiouſly adorn herſelf with“ by 
Virtues in thy Example and Imitation, without which“ 4 
the Priviledges of Nature and Fortune (as Beauty and, . 
Wealth) are but only abſcure Shadows, and no true 
Subſtances, becauſe there is as much difference betwixt | f 


thoſe and theſe, as between the Parity of the Soul and 
the Corruption of the Body, or between the Dignity} * 
or Exccllency of Heaven, and the Eaſeneſs of Earth. 1 
am content to lend her to you for a few Months, but? 
do infinitely deſire to give her thy Virtues for ever, In 
which my voluntary Tranſaction and Donation, thou 
wilt confer much Happineſs to her, and Honour to : 

nme 
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me, and conſequently for ever bind both her Youth, 
and my Age to thee in a ſtrict Obligaa Thanks 
© and Debt. What Apparel, or hes Nece!! ries thou 
- © deemelt her to want, thy will {hall be mine; {334d © 
© ever blcſs her in his Fear, and you both to tus Glory. 


CASSINO. 


The Lady Sophia receives this ſweet young Virgin 
with much Content and Joy; yea, the ſes her tender 
Years already adorned with fuch excellent Beauty, and 
that Beauty with ſuch on Vertues, that it breeds 
not only Admiration, but Affection in her towards her, 
whom ſhe enterraineth with much Reſpect and Care, as 
well for her own ſake, as alſo for her Uncle Caſſins's, 
whoſe Letter ſhe again and again reads over, highly ap- 
plauding his Vertues and honourable Care of his Neice, 
whom in few Years ſhe hopes will prove a moſt accom- 
pliſhed Gentlewoman; when Caſſino's Coachman after a 
Day, deeming it high Time to return to Verceli to his 
Maſter, he takes his leave of his young Miſtreſs Elea- 
ra, who, out of her few Years and tender Affection 
and Duty to her Uncle, with Tears in her Eves, prays 


2 him to remember her beſt Service co him at his coming h | 
and! home, and the Lady Sephia by him likewiſe returns and | 
WES ſends him this Letter in Anſwer of his. 

"Il SOPHIA to CASSINO. ; 

1ũ % 

. Know not whether you have made me more proud, Az 


dull LM Joyful, by ſending me FEleancra, wherein you 


* ' © have given me far more Honour than J deſerve, as ſhe. 
5 is your Neice by Nature; and if I have any Art in 
| . © Nature, or Judgment i in Inclinations, her Vertues and 
me Beauty do already anticipate her Years ; for as the one 
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is emulous of Fame, and the other of Glory, ſo (as 
friendly Rivals, and yet honourable Friends) they al- 
ready feem to ſtrive and contend in her for ſupremacy : 
to the laſt of which (as being indeed the moſt precious 
and ſovereign) if my poor Capacity, or weak Endea- 
vours may add any Thing; I will eſteem it my ambi- 
tion for your ſake, and my Felicity for her's. But if 
you reſolve not rather to give her to me for ſome 
Years, than lend her to me for a few Months, you will 
then kill my Hopes in their Bud, and my Joys in their 
Bloſſoms, and ſo make me as anforturgte' in her Ab- 
ſence, as I ſhall be happy in her Sight and Company, 
As for her Apparel and other Neceſſaries, ſheſhall want 
nothing which 1s either fit for her to have, or you to 
give, Let your Prayers to God ever deſire, and fol- 
< low” her W elfare, and then reſt conhdent, that her 
Prayers and mine ſhall never fail ro wifh you long 
« Life, and to implore all Proſperity ſor you. 
SOPHIA. 
Caſſino did well to place his young Neice Eleanora 
with Lady Sophia, but ill in forgetting that ſhe had a 
very debauched young Gentleman to her Son, named 
Seignior Alphonſo of about two and twenty Years of 
Ape, who (to her Grief and Shame) haunts her and her 
Houſe as a Ghoſt, makes himſelf the publick Laughter ; 
yea, the Lewenefz of his Life, and the Irregularity ot his 
Converſation and Actions, hath reduced him to this fa- 
1a] Point, that he is plunged into Deb:s and Vices. But 
at laſt ſeeing ſo ſweet a Beauty, and fo rich an Heir 
as Eleancra fallen into his Mother's Hands,. and 
thersfote vainly thinks into his; and hoping that 
her We 1 h ſhell redeem his Prodigalities, and revive his 
decayed Eftate and Fortunes, he ſecretly Courts her: But 
Hleanora (as young as ſhe is) ſces his Vices with Di- 
gain, himſeif with Contempt, and his Affection with 


Scern. He is importunate in his Suit, and ſhe perverſe 
- and 
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and obſtinate in her Denial, but ſhe reſolves to conceal it 


from all the World. As for Alphonſo, he (after ſome 
ſix Months Time) acquaints the Lady Sophza his Mo- 
ther herewith, with his fervent Defire and Affection to 
marry £leanora ; but ſhe chargeth him on her Bleſſing, 
never to proceed any further herein, without her con- 
ſent and order; and quoth ſhe, if here (in the Preſence 
of God and myſelf) thou wilt now ſwear wholly to a- 
bandon all thy former Vices ; henceforth to be abſolute. 
ly led by my Advice and Council, and to ſteer all thy 
Actions by the Star of Honour, and Vertue, then, I Will 
promiſe thee to uſe all my beſt Enceavours and poffible 
Power, both with Caſſins and Eleauoràa to effact thy De- 
fires. Alphonſe hereat (with much Courteſy and Humi- 
lity) thanks his Mother, and ſolemnly ſwears to God 
and her to perform all theſe Points cart fully and punc- 
tually, and to add the more Religion and Reverence to 
this Oath, he doth it on his Knees; and it is a wonder- 
ful Joy to her, to ſee that the Fruits and Effects thereof 
do accordingly fall out and follow, for this her Sen 4. 
#h5nſo, ina very few Days, becomes a new lan, and 
ſhe from her Heart and Soul praiſeth and glorifieth God 
for this happy Converſion: And if his Mother Spb 


be glad thereof, no leſs is our ſweet young Elea- 


Nord. 


Caſſins rent over three ſeveral Times to Cafſal to ſee 
his Niece, The Lady Sephia gives him the beſt Enter- 
tainment. He is wonderful glad to ſee that ſhe hath im- 
printed ſuch Characters of Virtue and Honour in her; 
and during bis ſtay there, S:phia chargeth her Son Al- 


p bonſa not to ſpeak or motion a Word to Cafſins, of this 


his Affection to his young Neice Eleauera: So he bears 
himſelf exceeding modeſtly and reſpectively toward him, 
and for his Mother, ſhe holds it fit not as yet to break 
or ſpeak a Word hereof to Calſino. Caſſino (no way 
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dreaming of their Tatents and deſire towards his Neice) 
tells the Lady Sophia, he is infinitely joyful ro ſec that 
her Son Alphanſo proves Fame not to be true, in his Con- 
dition, and Converſation ; whereat ſhe heartily thanks 
him: And thinking then (though reſerved and ſecretly) 
to take Time and Opportunity at Advantage, ſhe leaves 

not a Virtue of her Son's either undiſplay'd or unmagni- 
Hed, but extols them all to the Sky. But yet revolving 
and ruminating in her Mind, how (in a fair and ho- 


mourable Way) to obtain this rich and beautiful young 


Prize for her Son; and holding it Diſcretion, not as yet 
either to motion or mention it to her, ſhe ſecretly Jays 
wait at Vercely to know when Caſſiro will have home 
his Neice, and about three Weeks before that Time ſhe 
holds it fit to motion it to him by her Letter, which 
Me doth in theſe Terms, 


SOPHIA t CASSINO. 


T 11 E fervent Affection, and virtuous deſire of my 
Son 4 9 to marry your Neice £Eleanora is 
now the ſole Cauſe and Argument of this my Letter 
to you, the which I had not attempted to write or 
ſend you, but that I know his Love and Zeal to her is 


(without my Privacy or Knowledge) hath already mo- 
tioned his Suit to her, and as he tells me, ſhe hath re- 
turned him her Denial inſtead of ber Conſent, whereof 
I held myſelf bound to advertiſe you, becauſe his Am- 
bition and Mind herein is ſo honourable, as it ſhall go 
Hand in Hand with your good Will and Approba- 
tion but never without it, eſpecially in regard you 
pleaſed to recommend her to my Charge and Cuſtody, 
< wherein I faithfully promiſe you, nothing ſhall be de- 


© kgned or practiſed to the e of het Honour or 
« your 


as pure, as her Beauty and Virtues is excellent, He 
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your Content. All the Eftate and Means which I can 
give, or you require of me, to make my Son a fit 
« Huſband for your Neice, I will freely and chearfully 
part with, and yet were J not fully and firmly aſſured, 
© that he is now as deeply enamoured of Virtue and 
© Goodneſs as heretofore he was of their Contraries, nei- 
© ther my Tongue or Pen had dared thus to have pre- 
© ſented his Suit to her Acceptance, and your Contide- 
» 
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ration. The Joy and Bleſſing of which Marriage (if 

God in his ſecret and ſacred Providence reſclv2 to 
make it a Marriage) will, I hope, in the End be their's,' 
the Honour mine, and the Content your own; where- 
in I requeſt your Anſwer, and intreat you to remain 
moſt Confident, that both in this, and all Things elſe 
Alphanſo's Will and Reſolution ſhall ever be Spi; 
and her's, Ca//ins's, * 

SOPHIA. 


Caſſino, upon the receipt and peruſal of this Letter of 


Lady Sophia, is not a little diſpleaſed, to ſee her Ambi- 


tion in deſiring his Neice Z /canzra for Wife to her Son 
Alphinſo 3 and although he be formerly well acquainted 
with the Weakneſs of the Mother's Eſtate, as allo pery 
fectly advertiſed of her Son's debauch'd Life, and corrupt 
and prodigal Converſation, howſoever ſhe pretend to put 
a virtuous Gloſs and Colour hereon to the contrary, yet 
he holds it Diſgretion to ſeem to be Iænorant of the one, 
and not to ta Notice of the other, but will frame his 
excuſe to them herein, that he hath already diſpoſed of 
his Neice, and that their Motion to him for her came too 
late: He calls for Pen and Paper, and by her own Ser- 
vant and Meſſenger returns his Mind and Reſolution to 
her thus, | | 


CASSINO 


2% F 


2-2) this his Letter to the Lady Sophia hne contidering 


1208 
CASSINO w SOPHIA, 


Lehongh the tender Years of my Neice Elan 
make her incapable of Marriage, yet your rich 
Deſerts and your Son Alphonſo. s honourable Affection 
and Zeal to her had made me to grant her for his Wife, 


which I am now inforced to deny, in regard I have 
alrzady (by my Promiſe) diſpoſed and given her to a- 


nother before your Letter came to my Hands, and 
conſequently before that motion of his arrived to my 
K nowledge and Underſtanding ; for to me it would 
and ſhould have been both a Tos and ſingular Honour, 
to have ſeen your Son matched to my Niece in the 
Links of Wedlock. But God having otherwiſe de- 
creed it; you have many Reaſons to reſt Conſident 
that your Son is reſcrved tor her better, and ſhe pro- 
miſed to his inferio; ; and therefore the Freenets of 
this your profered Courteſy to her, and of your ho- 
nourable Reſpect and Affection towards me, ſhall for 
ever tle me toa thankiul Acknowledgment and Ob- 
ligztion ; and I will make it my chietelt Felicity and 
Ambition, it (in requiial thereof) I may any way el- 
ther ſerve you or your Son Alphinys, or tum in hi 
Mother —_— of whoſe Converitun to Virtue, Pro- 
penſion to (Goodnels, your Letter hath ſo firmly and 
joy iully Alland nc that the Truth hereof will, J hope, 
hereafter prove his !{:ipp:ne's in Content and 
Glory; which my molt religions Prayers hall ſtill de- 


fire of God, becaute he is your only Child and Son by 


Nature, and yourſ-lf my molt honourabie Friend, both 


by Deſerts aud Purchale, | 
CASSINO, 


Within three Weeks aſter that Cafſing had diſpatche 
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the debauched Life and corrupt Vices of her Son Alphan- _ 


, and not thinking his Neece Eleanora to be ſafe with 
her in Ca//al, ſends over his Coach and one of his Ser- 
vants to bring her Home, and to the Lady Sophia writes 
this Letter for her honourable Education and Entertain- 


ment. 3 
CASSINO to SOPHIA, 


1 A Ccording to my laſt Letter to vou having hereto- 
5 


fore privately contracted my Neece Hleanorà to 2 


© Huſband; Reaſon and Religion, his Requeſt and my 


© Promiſe now require, that ] take her from you in 
Caſſal to give her to him in Verceh; to which effect I 
© here ſend my Coach and Servants to you for her, and 
* deſire you to return her to me with your beſt Prayers 
© as I ſent her to you with my belt Affection And had 


© not God now vitited me with oickneſs, my Reſolution 


© for her return had not been eicher ſo ſudden or fo 
* ſpeedy. For your honourable care in adorning her 
few Years with ſo many excellent Virtues and ſweet 
© Perfections, I know not how to deſerve, much lets 
© how to requite, except in my Prayers to God for his 
* beft Favours and Graces to you, and the beſt Proſpe- 
© rities and Honours to your Son: But if my Age now 
© cannot, I hope her Youth hereafrer will endeavour 
partly to free me of that Debt, and to acquit herſelf 
© of that ſtrong Obligation, till when, as I will got fail 
to give it a Place in my Heart, fo I am ſure ſhe wil! 
* not likewiſe to allot it one in her Remembrance: In 
* which mean Time, I forget not my chiefeſt Keſpects 
* firſt to yourſelf, then to your Son. God give us all 
* his Grace that we may live and die his Servants, 


CASSINO. 
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Now as Caſſiuo's firſt Letter to Sephia (wherein he de- 
nied her Son to marry his Neice ) exceedingly diſcontent- 
ed her, ſo this his ſecond to her, wherein he ſo ſuddenly 
ſends for her away from her, doth extreamly afflict and 
torment her, and not only her, but likewiſe her Son 
Alphonſo, who is all in Sorrow, all in Grief hereat ; for 
now they fear that their Hopes of this voung Lady are 
fruſtrated, and ſhe, according to her Uncle's report in 
this Letter, is contracted to ſome Gentleman of Verceh: 
When Alphonjo again laying before his Mother the fer- 
vency ot his Affection to Eleanora, and repreſenting un- 

to her the Extremity of the Griet and Miſery which her 
reſuſal of him, will occaſion him; he with Sighs and! 
Tears again and again entreats his Mother to ſeck out! 
ſome Cure for this his De'pair, and that ſhe will pleaſe 
once more to try her chieteſt Wit and Invention to! 
change Lleanora's Refuſal, and her Uncle Caſſino's De. 
nial of him to be her Huſband ; when atlaſt his Mother! 
being much moved and induced with theſe his forrowful Þ 
Paſiions and Importunities, ſhe before her Departure 
doth herſelf break this Motion for her Son to her, where - 
in her Wit and Age ſets upon the Innocency and Sim- 
plicity of her Touth, with the ſweeteſt and moſt deli- ] 
cious Speeches and Perſwaſions, which poſſibly ſhe coul: 
invent, but finds finds it in vain; for Eleanora h, 
deat to her Requeſts, and dumb to her Entreaties and) 
Perſwaſions. But although Sophia deſpair of the Neice, 
yet ſhe will once more make a farther Trial ot her U 
cle Caſſino flattering herſelf with this Hope, that his pre- 
tence of ptecontracting her to another, might be but only!? 
a Policy of his to try her Son's A*ection in his Conſtaa- 
cy towards his Neece, and her own Zeal in her Perſeve-P? 
rance thereof towards himſelf ; when ſeeing the Coach] 
prepared, and Eleanora ready to depart, ſhe betakes het 
to her Cloſer, where taking Pen and Paper, ſhe b-ſtily f 
writes F 
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writes a few Lines, and ſealing up her Letter, delivereth 
it privately to Eleanora, whom ſhe ſecretly prayeth to 
deliver it carefully to her Uncle Caſſins at her coming to 
Verceh, which this young Lady promiſeth her, when 
likewiſe taking her own Coach, ſhe and her Son con- 
duct her three or four Miles in her Way, where the Mo- 
ther with many Compliments ; and her Son with many 
amorous Sighs, Regards and Kiſſes, take their leave of 
her; they returning to Cal, and ſhe driveth away to 
her Uncle's at Vercely, who receives her with much Joy, 
and welcomes her with infinite Gladneſs and Humanity ; 
to whom ſhe delivering the Lady Sophia's Letter, he 
haſtily breaking up the Seals thereof, finds therein as 
follows. | 


SOPHIA to CASSINO, 


N Efore I was fo happy to anſwer your firſt Letter, 
your ſecond which now calls home your Neece from 
me, makes me again double unfortunate : Neither do 
II hold it your Reſolution, but rather your Pleafure, or 
at leaſt your Policy, in thinking to make me believe 
you have formerly contracted her to another, I will 
not ſay, but that ſhe deſerves my Son's betters in Mar- 
riage; but thus much I will for him out of my Know- 
ledge of his Affection, and Confidence of his Zeal to- 
wards her, that in Heart and Soul he is a perfect ho- 
nourer of her Virtues, and a true admirer of her Beau- 
ty. Vea, and no way to exceed and ſtray from the 
Truth, I have many pregnant Reafons for this Belief 
of mine, that he is a Servant to the firſt, and a Slave 
to the ſecond ; and that his flame is fo fervent towards 
her, tbat he would think himſelf honoured to proſ- 
trate his Life at her Feet, and efteem himſelf blefled to 


receive his Death at her Command, Think not then 
ſ> 
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fo lightly of him, who thinks ſo ſeriouſly and ſincere. 
ly of her; and this aſſure yourſelf ; that if you will 
give her to him in Marriage, I will give nothing which 
1 enjoy in the World from him. In Obedience ta 
your Requeſt and Order, I now ſend you your Neece, 
and I am ſure that her proficiency as her ſtay, hath 
been fo ſmall with me, as it neither deſerves her Debt 
or your Obligation, your Requital or her Remem- 
brance. My Son was defirous to have viſited you with 
his Letter, but that I commanded his Pen and Reſo— 
lution herein to Silence : And notwithſtanding all your 
Prayers for his Proſperity, I am aſſured he is more 
your real Servant, than you as yet are his intended 
Friend. God bleſs yourſelf and my Son, your Neece 
and myſelf; and make us all Lovers of his Grace, and 
* the Heirs of his Glory. 
| os SOPHIA. 
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C://ino, upon the peruſal of this Letter, perceiving 
that the Lady S:phia and her Son Alphonſo, were fo far 
from giving over their Sute to his Neece Eleanora, as 
they now proſecuted it with more Importunity and Vio- 
lence than before ; he not only calls her Reſpect towards 
him, but her Diſcretion in herſelf in Queſtion, to ſee 
that ſhe is incredulous, that he hath precontracted her, or 
that his former Letters to her in that Behalf are not 
worthy of her Belief and Confidence : Whereupon being 
ſcaſible of a Kind of Diſrepect and Wrong, whereof ſhe 
„.d voluntarily made herſelf guilty towards him, and ab— 
ſolutely reſuſing to hearken to, or entertain any other 
Parley, and fo to caſt away his Neece on the Vices and 
Prodigalitics of her Son: He arming his Pen with Diſ— 
content and Choler, returns her this peremptory Anſwer, 
nich he reſolves with himſelf, ſhall be the very - 

* tha 
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that he will either write, or ſend to her in this Na- 
ture. 


CAS SIN O to SOPHIA, 


c I Had well hop'd and thought, that your Affection 

1 and Judgment would have deemed my former Let- 
© ters to you (in contracting my Neice) to be no Coun» 
© terfeit z yea, to be the pure Truth, and therefore no 
+ way my Policy to inform you of | the contrary for 
* ſuch proceeding to any one, eſpecially to yourſelf 
* (whom I ſo much reſpect for your Birth, and ho- 
© nour for your Virtues) are as unworthy of me, as lam 
© and will be ignorant of them ; as for your Son, his 
© Zeal to my Neece, or his Affection to her Service in 
© the Way of Marriage; if it be as pure and fervent as 


« you affirm it, ſhe is the more bound to him; but I, 


* notwithſtanding, the leſs to yourſelf, in that your en- 

© deavour to make me an Enemy to myſelf and to mine 
« own Honour, which next to my Soul is the beſt Part 
© of myſelf, in perſwading me to take her from a Gen- 
„ tleman, to whom (by Faith and Promiſe) J have ſo- 
© lemnly given her; and as this was my firſt, ſo it ſhall 
© be my laſt Reſolution and Anſwer to you; which I 
* aſſure you I write not lightly, but (to uſe your own 
Words) ſeriouſly and fincerely: Therefore I thank you 
for impoſing Silence to your Son's Pen; and if you 
* will henceforth preſcribe the ſame Law to your own 
© herein, I will take it both for a Courteſy and a Reſpect 
from you; only in any other Matter whatſoever that 
* you will think me capable to ſtead him, or ſerve 


you, your Will and Pleaſure ſhall be my Law, and 


« your Letters ſhall receive many Reſpects and Kiſſes 
© from me: I have received my Neece, and her Tongue 
and mint Eye and Ear informs me, how much we are 
| both 
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©. both bound to you for your Care, and her proficiency 
© in Caſſal, which my Age and her Youth will ex- 
< poſe to Uſury before I have the Honour to pay you the 
© Principal, and ſhe the Intereſt thereof; God ever bleſs 
you and your Son Alphonſo, and give you no leſs Joy 
and Honour of him, then J hope and defire to find in 
mine own Neece Eleanora. | 
CASSINO, 


The Lady Sophia grieves, and her Son Alphon ſo ſtorms 
at the Receipt of this unkind Letter from Caſſino, where- 
by they ſee their Hopes of his Neece Eleanora fruſtrated ; 
and although this his flat Refutal made her of Opinion 
no more to ſtir or intermeddle herein, yet (as Lovers 
are impatient of Denials and Delays) about three Weeks 
after, he pra+s his Mother to ride over to /ercely again 
to prove Caſſiuo, and likewiſe to folicit it to Hleanora, 
hoping that her Preſence might purchaſe that which her 
Letters cannot procure ; and he is very defirous, and 
willing to accompany her himfelf : His Mother Sophia 
grants both his Requeſts ; they arrive to Vercely, where 
the Mother courts the Uncle, and the Son the Neece, 
and although they find exceeding great and noble Enter- 
tainment, yet in the Point of their Buſineſs, which is Al- 
Phen ſo's Marriage to Eleanora, they find themſelves loſt, 


and their ſuit in vain, and ſo they are enforced to return 


to Caſſal with their definitive Sentence of Denial, which 
makes her to bite her Lip, and infinitely grieves, and ex- 
aſperates her Son: So now he again caſts off the Cloak 
of Vertue and far worſe than ever, flies to his old Vices 
and Sins, which his Mother with her Perſwaſions and 
Remonſtrances can no longer keep him from, eſpecially 
from his Whoring and Drunkenneſs; yea, and which is 
more lamentable and deplorable, he will no longer ſerve 


God, either abroad or at home; for he forſakes the 
| Church, 
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Church, and wholly abandoneth that ſweet and heavenly 
Vertue of Prayer, which is the ſpiritual Food and Life 
of the Soul. His Mother weeps and grieves hereat, but 
how to remedy it ſhe knows not; for his Diſcontent 
hath made him fo vicious, his Vices ſo obſtinate, and his 
Obftinacy ſo outragious and violent, as his Mother re- 
fuſes to concern herſelf any more with his Love Suit to 
Eleanora. He prays and reprays her to make one Jour- 
ney more for him to Vercely to ſee what Alterations Time 
may have wrought in the Hearts of Caſſino and £leq- 
nora; but ſhe is as averſe, as he is obſtinate and peremp- 
tory 3 and therefore conſtantly refuſes either to write, or 
to confer more with them therein. But this reſolute 
Anſwer of the Mother breeds bad Blood in the Son; for 
he who heretofore looked on his Mother with Obedience 
and Affection, cannot ſee her now but with Contempt 
and Malice; yea, he is ſo devoid of Grace, and fo exempt 
of Goodneſs that he reſolves to murder her, thinking 
with himſelf, that if he had once ciſpatched her, he 
ſhould then be ſole Lord of her Wealth, and that then 
his great Eſtate would ſoon induce Caſſino and Elzanora, 
to accept of his Affection. 


He conſults with himſelf whether he ſhould ſtab or 
poiſon her; but he helds it far more fafe and leſs dan- 
gerous, to uſe the Drug than the Dagger; and ſo con- 
cludes upon Poiſon; to which end being reſolute to 


make away his Mother, he as an execrable Villain pro- 


vides himſelf of Poiſon, which he ſtill carries about him, 
waiting for an Opportunity, to give an End to this de- 
plorable Buſineſs, which the Devil very ſhortly admini- 
ſtreth him: The manner thus. 


This refual of Sophia to her Son Alphonſo and bis mi- 
ſerable relzplſe to Whoredom, Drunkenneſs and negl-& of 
Prayeg, 
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Prayer, doth exceedingly diſtemper the Lady Sphia 
his Mother's Spirits, and they her Body, ſo that ſhe is- 
three Days fick of a burning Fever; when to allay 
the fervour of that unaccuſtomed Heat, ſhe cauſeth fome 
Almond-Milk to be made her, which fhe. compoundeth 
with many cool Herbs, and other wholeſome Ingredients 
of that Nature and Quality, which ſhe takes three Times 
each Day, at Morning, after Dinner, and before ſhe 
goes to Bed; the third Day of her Sickneſs, walking in 
the Afternoon in one of the ſhaded Allies of her Garden 
with her Son, and there with her beſt Advice reQifying 
and directing his Reſolutions from Vice to Virtue, ſhe 
is unexpectedly ſurprized with the Symptom of her Fever, 
when fitting down, and cauſing her Waiting- Maid to 
Hold her Head in one of the Arbours, ſhe prays her 
Son Alphonſo to run to her Chamber, and to bring her a 
: ſmall Wicker Bottle of Almond-Milk, which he 
- doth, but bloody Villain that he is, nothing Can WitN- 
- hold him, he firſt pours in his Poiſon therein, and then 
gives it her, who, good Lady, drinks two great Draughts 
thereof, when a Sweat preſently over-ſpreading her Face, 
andthe beginning to look pale, he makes a loud outcry 
from the Garden to the Houſe, and calling the Servants 
to her Aſſiſtance, he likewiſe calls for a Chair, fo ſhe is 
brought to her Chamber and Jaid in her Bed, and within 
a few Houfs after ſhe forſakes this Life and this World 
for a better, and the Ignorance of her Servants, and her 
bloody Son do coffin her dead Body ſomewhat privately, 
ſo that there is no Thought nor Suſpicion of Poiſon ; 
and thus was the lamentable Murder, and deplorable 
End of this Wiſe and religious Lady Sophia committed 
by her own wretched and infernal Son. 


Now 
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a | Now he (to ſet the better Luſtre on his Sorrows, and 


s the better Varniſh and Colour on his Mourning tor the 
y | Death of his Mother) gives her a ſtately Funeral; the 
w | Pomp and Coſt whereof, not only equalized, but ex- 
th | ceeded their Rank and Quality: For he left no Gen- 
ts | tlemanor Lady in or about Caſſal uninvited to be at her 
es Burial, and put himſelf and all his Kinsfolks and Servants 
he in Mourning, thereby the better to carry off the leaſt 
in ] Reflection or Shadow of Suſpicion from him of this foul 
en | and inhumane Murder. | 

ng | | 

he | The News of the Lady Sophia's Death, runs from 


„ Cafſul to Vercely, where Caſſino and his Neece Eleanora 
tw | underſtanding thereof, they both of them exceedingly 


er lament and ſorrow for it, in regard ſhe was a very 
a Honourable, Wiſe, and religious Lady, and to whom 
he | the tender Youth of Eleanora was infinitely indebted for 
n- | many of her ſweet Virtues and Perfections; as making 
en her eminent and ſingular Virtues the Mould and Pattern 
ats whereon ſhe framed all her Comportments and Actions; 
ce, which ina ſew Months after were ſo many, and ſo ex- 
ty | cellent,. that as ſhe was known to be one of the molt 


nts Þ beautiful, ſo ſhe was likewiſe reported to he one of the 
215 Þ* wiſeſt young Ladies ia that City and Coun:ry, which 
n together with her own great Ettate, as alſo that of her 
> Uncle Caſſino's, to the full enjoying whereof he had 
her juſtly both deſigned and adopted her his ſole Heir; which 
ly, made her to be ſought in Marriage by divers young 


— 
— 
| I 
— 


were ſuperior to Alphonſo, both in Blood and Wealth. 
When her Uncle at laſt (with her own free Affection 
> and Conſent) privately marries her to Seignior Hierony- 
4 mo Braſciano, a rich and brave young Gentleman of Ver- 
ow ch, who was Nephew and Heir to the Biſhop of that 
City; but he being * very young, the Tender 

5 f nenn 


n; Gallants of very noble and chief Houſes; moſt whereof | | 
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nes of both their Ages diſpenſed them from as yet lying 
together; and both the Biſhop and her Uncle Caſſino 
(from ſome important Reaſons beſt known to themſelves) 
cauſed this their Marriage as yet to be concealed from 
all the World with great privacy and ſecrecy ; he for 
the moſt part living with the Biſhop his Uncle at the 
City of Turin (which is the Court of the Duke of Sa— 
v5y) and ſhe in Yercely with her Uncle Caſſino; only 
they viſit each other with their Letters, which is all the 
Familiarity that as yet they are permitted to reap and re- 
ceive each of other. | 


And here we muſt ſpeak again of Alphonſo, who had 
no ſooner embrued his guilty Hands in the innocent 
Blood ot the Lady Sophia his Mother; but he again deſ- 
perately abandoneth himſelf to his old Vices and Prodi- 
galitics, flaunting it out in brave Apparel (for his mourn- 
ing Weeds he ſpeedily caſt off) and ſwimming as it were 
in the vaſt Ocean of all his carnal Delights, and worldly 
Pleaſures, and Senſualities, never thinking of Religion 
or Prayer, but paſſeth away whole Days and Nights, 
yea conſumeth whole Weeks and Months in all licentious 


Riots, and exceſſive Prodigalities with his debauched Þ 


Companions and Strumpets, which began to drown his 
Eſtate, and to devour his Lands apace; and in the heat 
of theſe his Jovial Follies and exorbitant Intemperances, 
he bethinks himſelf again of the Wealth and Beauty of 
the young Lady Eleanera, and fo flattering himſelf, that 
beir.g now Lord of all his deceaſed Mother's Lands, and 
Wealth, ber Uncle could not refuſe to give her in Mar- 
Triage, not ſo much as once dreaming or remembering 
how plainly and peremptorily both he and ſhe had for- 
merly given him the Repulſe; to which Effect he puts 
kimfclt and his Followers into exceeding rich Apparel, 
and rides over to Fercely, and there becomes a moſt im- 
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portunate Suitor both to Caſſins and Eleanora; firſt 
ſeeking her, and then courting her Uncle for ber; but 
all in vain, for he puts him off with DiſreſpeR, and ſhe 


rejects him with Diſdain; and when yet they ſee, that 


By! 
W 
4 
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his Importunacy herein paſſeth the bounds of Reaſon, 
and exceedeth the Limits of Diſcretion and Civility, 
then Cafſino tells him plainly that his Neece is married; 
and that therefore (in that Conſideration) he forbids him 
his Houſe, and her Company; which point of Diſcour- 


teſy, and (as Alphonſo terms it) of Diſhonour to him, he 
takes in ſo ill” Part from Caſſino, that exchanging his 


Reaſon into Rage, and forgetting himſelf to be a Man 
or a Chriſtian, he again for meer Deſpight and Rage. 
vows that he will murder him. The Devil making him 


ſtrong in the Vanity of this Belief, that this Speech and 


Suggeſtion of his, that his Neece Eleanora is married, 
is falſe, and that if he were once dead, he could not hin- 
der him from enjoying the fair and rich Eleanora to his 
Wife, which is the ſame prodigious lure whereby Satan 
formerly drew, and betrayed him to poiſon his Mo- 
mar. | 


And although he had an itching defire to effe it by 
Poiſon, yet in regard he was denied acceſs to his Houſe 
and Company ; as alſo for that he was unacquainted 
with any Apothecary or Phyſician of Verceh, he there- 
fore reſolves to do it by a Carabine, which many Times 
by Night he wore and carried about him. There is no- 
thing eaſier than to do Evil; and as it is the Nature, ſo 
it is the policy of Satan, as well to furniſh vs with the 
Means, as the Matter thereof, 


Alphonſo's Malice againſt Caſino will give no Peace to 
his Thoughts, ſo he informs himſelf, that every Morn- 
ing and Evening he is accuſtomed to welk alone in his 

| Barden, 
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Garden, for an Hour or two in his ſpiritual Meditations, 
. and therefore he thinks this a fit Place (from ſome adja- 
cent Houſe or Window) to ſhoot at him; when being 
likewiſe aſſured, that there was a poor ſmall Tavern (not 
much frequented with Company) that lay ſomewhat 
near znd commodious to the Garden, he reſolves to 
make choice of that, and there to give End to this bloody 
Buſineſs, which his Heart ſo much deſireth; he there- 
fore about Six of the Clock in the Evening rides thither, 
in a diſguiſed Suit of Apparel tying his Horſe at the 
Door, pretending there to ſtay for a Friend of his, who 
promiſed to come thither to meet him (and having pur- 
poſely ſent away his Servants before him to Caſſal) he 
goes vp into the Chamber, calls for Wine and ſome- 
thing to eat, the better to favour and colour out his ſtay, 
there, when bolting the Chamber-Door to him, he put- 
ting aſide the Paper Caſement, which they uſe in /tah 
to keep out the fervency of the Sun) from thence accor- 
ding to his former Intelligence plainly perceives Caſſin 
walking in his Garden with his Hat in one Hand, and 
His Breviary or Prayer-book, wherein he reads in ano- 
ther: When, without theleaſt Spark of Grace or Fear 
of God, or bis Puniſhments, he let fly at him ; and as 
he was ſoftly coming on, walking towards the Window, 
wherein Alphonſo ſecretly ſtood, both the Bullets hit him 
Tight in the Breaſt, a little below the left Pap, where- 
at this harmleſs and religious old Gentleman fell preſently 
dead to the Ground, and none being in the Garden with 
him, as far as can be known he had not the Power to 
ſpeak a Word; but we ſhall ſee, that this inhumane and 
bloody Murderer, ſhall not go far before the Judgments 
of God will ſurprize and overtake him, The Manner 
- whereof is thus: 
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As ſoon as he had given this bloody Blow and ſeen 


Caſjins fall dead to the Ground, he unbolting the Cham- 
ber, preientiy reſolves to take Horſe and fly away, but 


God ordained the contrary : For as he had again put up 


his Carbine into his Belt, God preſently ſtruck him into 
a ſtupified Swoon, whereon falling to the Ground, the 


Noiſe of the Fall, the Report of his Carbine, and ratt=- 


ling of his Sword and it, preſently invited the People of 
the Houſe below, to ſee what had happened to this Gen- 
man, where finding him groveling and gaſping for Life, 


they think that he hath there ſhot and murdered bimſelf; 


when diveſting him of his Apparel, and Jaying him in 


Bed to ſearch for his Wounds, they find none; bur yet 


of Life in him. And then opening his Eyes, he with a 


it is an Hour before they perceive any Motion, or Action 


diſtracted Look and amazed Countenance deeming him 
ſelf upon the very point of Death; and that for his mur- 


dering Caſſino, the Lord in his Judgment had infallibly 


ſtrucken him with ſudden Death, he finding this foul ' 


and bloody Act of his, to lay heavy upon his Soul and 
Conſcience in this laſt Scene (as he then thought) of his 
Life, he rather raving than ſpeaking, in the heat of his 


Madneſs and Diſtraction cries out again and again, that 
he had murdered Caſſino; which the People of the Houſe 
are aſtoniſhed to underſtand, ** 


And now by this Time Caſſie b tound dead in the 


Garden, and ſhot thro' with a Brace of Bullets; ſo his 
Neece Eltanorà is all in Tears hereat, and all Vercely re- 
ſounds of this lamentable Murder: When wy roy 
Friends and Servants make ſpeedy ſearch for the Mur- 
dcrer, and finding a Horſe tied to this little Tavern- 


—— 


Door, they find the Man, Wife, and Servants thereof 


in Amazement ; ſo they go up Stairs, find Alphonſo in 
Bed, with his Carbine by him on the Bench, and his 


Clothes 
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Clothes on the Table, examining the People of the 
Houſe, they report to them of this ſudden Accident of 
his Swooning, and therein of his Confeſſion of murder. 
ing of Caſſino; fo they all praiſe and plorify God, in 
that they have ſo ſoon, and fo readily found out the in- 
humane Author and Actor of this bloody and crue! 


Mus ler. 


But here beſore we proceed any farther, we requeſt 
and invite che Reader to take Notice of another remark- 
able Circumſtance of God's Mercy and Glory, which 
likewiſe appears in this Detection and Confeſſion of A. 

honſo, to be the cruel Murderer of this innocent, harm- 
Heſs Gentleman Caſſine; for he being no better than di- 
NraQed of his Wits, before God had brought him to con- 
feſs it, which elſe he had never done, but in the Agony 
and Anxiety of his ſtupified Spirits, he thought himſelf on 
the Point and brink of Death, and no Shadow of Hope 
left bim, either of this Life or this World: Then, I ſay, 
as ſoon as he had confeſſed it, God in his good Pleaſure 
and Providence preſently reſtored him again to perfect 
Health, Strength and Memory ſo that being put in 
Mind, and again rememb'ring his Confeſſion, and ſeeing 


the imminency of his Danger by the Preſence of Caſſi- 


77 $Friends andServants, who were there preſent about his 
Bed, to apprehend and carry him to Priſon for the 
fame ; he now with Tears and bitter Oaths, recants 
what he had formerly ſpoken thereof, and in lofty and 
proud Speeches ſtands upon the Terms of his Juſtifica- 
tion, alledging and affirming to them further, that what 
he had formerly confeſſed, or ſaid to them concerning 
the Murder of Caſſine, proceeded from the Diftempera- 
ture of his Heart and Brains, in that of his Diſtraction, 
or elſe from the Deluſions of the Devil, and no other- 


wiſe, But his own Confeſſion, the Teſtiment of thoſe 
0! 
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of the Houſe who heard it, and the reſt of the Preſump- 
tions and Circumſtances are ſo apparent, that he is the 
undoubted Murderer of Ca//ino, as they believe not what 

he now ſays in his own Behalf and Apology, or that it 
is any way the Deluſions of the Devil, but the good 
Pleaſure of God, which brought him to this Detection 

and Conviction of himſelf for the ſame ; ſo they being 
deaf to his Requeſt and Oaths, enforce him to draw on 
his Apparel, and then by order of the Criminal Judges, 
they that Night commit him to Priſon. | 


The next Morning this Monſter of Nature Alphanſo, 


is called to his Arraignment, where being by his Judges, 


charged with this foul Murder, he not only denies it, 
but proteſts againſt it with Vehemency and Execrations. 


' $ the Vintner and his Wife, and Servants are produced 


againſt him as Witneſſes, who relate his own Confeſ- 
fon thereof, as alſo the Report of his Carbine, and the 
Vicinity of their Houſe, and Proſpect from the Chamber 
wherein he was, to Caſſino's Garden, wherein as he was 
walking he was ſhot to Death. When the mournful and 
ſorrow ful young Lady Eleanora, is likewiſe brought forth 


2s a Witneſs againſt him, who informs his Judges, that 
_ Alphonſo was a moſt importunate Suitor to her, both in 


his Mother's Houſe at Cay, as allo at her deceaſed 
Uncle's Houſe, here in YVercely ; adding withal, that (in 


her Heart and Soul) ſhe very believes him to be the Mur- 
derer of her ſaid Uncle: But ftill he denies it with 
 Choler and Indignation ; Whereupon, the Preſumptions 
and Circumftances hereof, being more apparent to his 


Judges, than the Knowledge of this Truth, they ad- 
judge him to the Rack, where, at the firſt Torments 
thereof he with Tears confeſſeth it; and God is now ſo 


merciful to his Soul, as he ſeems to be very ſorrowful and 


repentant thereof; ſo they ſecing him guilty, pronounce 


Sen- 
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Sentence againſt him, the next Day to have his Head 


cut off for the ſame ; and that Night the Judges (out of 


their Zeal to Charity and Piety) ſend ſome Friars to 
Priſon to him, to direct his Soul to Heaven; who wil. 
ling him to diſburthen his Conſcience and Soul of any 
other capital Crime, which he might have committed in 
all the Courſe of his Life, to the end that it miaht not 
hinder her Paſſage and Tranſmigration from Earth to 
Heaven : he then and there reveals to them, how he 


had formerly poiſoned his own Mother, the Lady Sophia 


at Caſſal; for which he likewiſe craved Abſolution of 
God, Whereat his Judges are exceedingly amaz'd and 
aſtoniſh'd, to ſee a Gentleman ſo inhumane, as to be 
the Death of his own Mother, of whom formerly he 
had received his Lite, 


The Day following (according to his Sentence) A.. 
phonſo, is brought to the Place of Execution, clad in a 
black Suit of Silk Grogram, where aſcending the Scaf- 
fold, and drawn to much Humility and Contrition, he 
in Preſence of a great Concourſe of People, there made 
this ſhort Speech. That theſe two Murders of his, and 


eſpcially that of his own Mother, the Lady Sephia, were 


ſo odious in the Sight of God and Man, that he ac- 
knowledged, he no longer deſerved to tread on the Face 
of the Earth, or to look up to Heaven. That he knew 


not juſtly, whereunto to attribute this Infamy and Mi- 


ſery of his, but to his continual Neglect and Omiſſion of 
Prayer, whereby he baniſhed himſelf from God, and 
thereby gave the Devil too great an Intereſt over his 
Body and Soul; that he deſired God to forgive him thei 
two foul and bloody Crimes of Murder, as alſo that of 
the Neglect of Prayers; and ſo (with Tears in his Eyes) 


beſought all who were there preſent, likewiſe to pray 
| unto 


* a q : 
<A 
CoD a 
— „ 


225 J 


unto God for him : When again beſeeching the virtuous 
young Lady Eleanora, to forgive him the murder of her 
good old Uncle Caſſino, he often recommending himſelf 
into the Hands of his Redeemer, bad the Executioner do 
his Office, who preſently with his Sword ſevered his 
Head from his Body, and both were immediately burnt, 
and the Aſhes thrown into the River of Ticino, Without 
the Walls of Yercely, although his Judges were once of 
Opinion, to ſend his ſaid Head and Body to Cafal, for 
the Judges of that Place to do their Pleaſure therewith, 
for the poiſoning of his own Mother, the Lady 
Sophia, b 


And thus was the miſerable (and yet deſerved) Death 
and End of this bloody Alphonſo, and in this ſort did the 
Judgments and Puniſhment of God befal him for theſe 
his two moſt inhumane Murders. May God of his in- 
finite Grace and Mercy, ſtill fortify and confirm our 
Faith by conſtant and continual Prayer (the want where- 
of was the fatal Rock whereon he{ periſhed) that ſo we 


may ſecure ourſelves in this Word, and our Souls in 
- that to come, | 


The Hiſtory of a Murder in Lincolnſhire, provi- 


dentially diſcover'd by a Dream. 


A Regiment of Foot being quarter'd in Lincolnſbire, 


one of them murder'd a Man, and having firipp'd 
him of his Silver Buckles, and what Money he had a- 
bout him, he threw the Body into a Well, which had 


but little Water in it, and was cover'd over with Boards, 


After the unfortunate Man had been miſſing for ſeveral 


Weeks, and the Soldiers remov'd from thence to Reading 
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in Beri/hire, it happen'd that a Boy who kept Sheep 
near the ſaid Well having loft one of his Flock, dreant'd 
that the Sheep fell into the Well, and there periſh'd, 
He communicated his Dream to his Maſter, who only 
laugh'd at him, as knowing the Well was cover'd ſe- 
curely enough to prevent an Accident of that Nature, 
The Boy dreamt the ſame the next Night, and again 
the Night following, and was lo ſtrongly perſuaded that 
the Sheep was in the Well, that he at laſt prevail'd with 
the People to whom he had told his Dreams, to open 
and ſearch it; which being done, inftead of the Sheep, 
they found the Body of their murder'd Neighbour. 


The Murderer however remained yet unknown, till: 
Perſon who well remember'd the Buckles the unfortunate 
Man uſed to wear, obſerved them in another Man's 
Shoes, who from that Circumſtance was apprehended on 
Suſpicion of being guilty of the Murder: But the Man 
proving by ſeveral Witneffes that he bought them in a 
publick Kitchen of one of the Soldiers lately quartered 
there, he went to Reading attended by the Keeper of 
Lincoln Goal and other Perſons, to diſcover and bring 
the Villain to Juſtice, The very Morning after theſe 
People arrived at Reading, the Soldiers were drawn up on 
the Farade to perform their Exerciſe, where the Man 
- who had formerly bought the Buckles preſently fix'd up- 
on the Rogue he had them of, whom he knew perfectly 
well, and who was immediately ſeized and conhn'd in 
the Compter, till a Magiſtrate was at Leiſure to examine 
him; but from a Conſciouſneſs of his own Guilt (as 
may reaſonably be ſuppoſed) he thought fit to anticipate 
the Hand of Juſtice, and was his own Executioner, ha- 
ving found Means to hang himſelf about half an Hour 
after he wes apprehended, As a Fele de ſe he was buried 

6 | * 
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at the Meeting of two Highways, with a Stake driven 


through his Body. 


4 Hiſtory of two Murders, providentially diſca- 


ver'd after many Tears Concealment. 


Gentleman in good Circumſtances about the Year - 

1640, murdered his Friend, a Man in Buſineſs 
near Bow- Church in Cheapfede ; and with ſuch Circum- 
ſtances of Malice, Revenge and Cruelty, as made it im- 
poſſible for him to expect any Mercy. He therefore 
made his eſcape into France, where he lived for ſome 
Years : But from the Horrors of his guilty Conſcience, _ 
which almoſt every Night preſented. before his Eyes, 
whether ſleeping or waking, his murthered Friend, he 
felt ten-fold the Puniſhment, which, by Flight he vain- 
ly hop'd to eſcape. KL 


After Twenty Years Reſidence, or rather wandering 
abroad, through moſt Parts of Europe, he reſolved to 
venture back into England. He changed his Name 
and as Time, and the change of Climates had altered his 
Perſon, he doubted not but he might in ſome retired Part 
of his own Country, wear out the remainder of his 
Days ; and perhaps, recover that Peace of Mind, which 
he had there left behind him. But publics juſtice, tho? - 
flow, at laſt overtook him: For the very Evening that 
he landed in a Wherry at Queen-Hithe-Stairs, walking 
up to Cheapſide, in order to get into a Coach, juſt in the 
Duſk, and by the very Door of his murdered Friend, he 
heard a Voice cry out, Stop him, ftop him, there he 
« js.” On this he ran as faſt as he was able; and ſoon 


5 found himſelf followed by a large Mob. He wes ſoon 


OVer- 


at } 


overtaken and ſeized, on which he cried out, © I con- 
<< feſs the Fact, I am the Man that did it.” The Mob 
on that ſaid, as he had confeſſed the Crime, they would 
proceed to Execution; and, after making him refund 
the ſtolen Goods, would give him the Diſcipline of 


Pumping, and Kenneling and the like; on whieh he ſaid 
he had ſtolen nothing, for though he had murdered Mr, 


FS 


, yet he had no Intention of robbing his Houſe, 


By this Anſwer the Mob found themſelves miſtaken, for 


they were purſuing a Pickpocket ; but now were for 
letting him go 2s a Perſon diſtracted, that knew not what 
he ſaid. One Man however who lived in that Neigh- 
bourhood, and had heard of che Murder of Mr. L—, 
defired that this Gentleman might be examined before a 
Magiſtrate, and he was accordingly carried before the 
Lord-Mayor, who took his Confeſhon of the Fact, for 
which he was ſoon after hanged; and he declared at the 
Gallows, that the Day of his Execution, was the hap- 


pieſt Day he had known ſince he had committed that 


horrid, treacherous, inhuman Act, the Murder of a 
Friend, who loved him, and to whom he lay under the 
higheſt Obligations. | | 


N the Weſt of England a Man had been murdered, 


but four Years had paſſed, and the Murderer had not 
been diſcovered. In a large Company of Men met to- 
gether at an Ordinary, one of them looking earneſtly at 
a Grazier, cry'd out, ** You are the Man, Sir, that 
% four Years ago killed farmer N The Gra- 


zier turn'd as pale as Death, and ſtaggered ſo, that he 
was forced to ſit down in a Chair. The Company ga- 
thered round him, and aſked him if the Accuſation was 
juſt. He fell on his Knees, and with great Contrition 


and Tears, confeſſed the Fact, and was condemned and 
exe- 
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executed for the ſame. The Perſon who taxed the Gra- 
zier with the Murder, being aſked on what Foundation 
he had accuſed him, declared, that it was no other than a. 


ſtrong and ſudden Impulſe, which he could not reſiſt, 
although his Life might have paid the forfeit for his 
Speech. 


This Story was given us by a Reverend Clergyman 
of Wiltſhire, | 


The Hiſtory of 4 Murder aiſcover'd by an Appa- 


r11100, 


N the Year 1690, April the 14th, about Too in the 
Afternoon, William Barwick having drill'd his Wife 


- along, till he came to a certain Cloſe, within Sight of 


Cawood-Caſtle, where he found the Conveniency of a. 
Pond, he threw her by force into the Water ; and when 
ſhe was drowned, and drawn forth again by himſelf up- 
on the Bank of the Pond, he had the Cruelty to behold 
the Motion of the Infant, yet warm in her Womb. 


This done, he conceal'd the Body, as it may be readily 


ſuppos'd, among the Buſhes that uſually encompaſs a 
Pond, and the next Night, when it grew duſkiſh, fetch- 


ing a Hay-Spade from a Rick that ftood in the Cloſe, he 
made a Hole by the Side of the Pond, and there ſlightly. 
buried the Woman in her Cloaths. Having thus diſ- 
patch'd Two at once, and thinking himſelf ſecure, be- 
' Cauſe unſeen, he went the ſame Day to his Brother- in- 
Lau, one Thomas Lofthouſe of Rufforth, within three 
' Miles of Dr; who had married his drown'd Wife's 
; Siſter, and told him he had carried his Wife to one 
> Richard Harriſon's Houſe in Selby, who was his Uncle, 


and 


1 


and would take care of her. But Heaven would not be 
ſo deluded, but rais'd up the Ghoſt of the murder'd 
Woman, to make the Diſcovery : And therefore it 
was, that upon the Faſ/ter-Tue/day following, about 
Two of the Clock in the Afternoon, the foremention'd 
Lefthouſe, having occaſion to water the Quickſet- Hedge, 
not far from his Houſe, as he was going for the ſecond 
Pailfull, an Apparition went before him, in the Shape of 
a Woman, and ſoon after fate down upon a rifing green 
Graſs-plat, right over-againſt the Pond, He walk. 
ed by her as he went to the Pond; and as he te- 
turned with his Pail from the Pond, looking ſide- 
Ways to ſee whether ſhe continued in the ſame Place, he 
found ſhe did, and that ſhe ſeemed to dandle ſomething 
in her Lap, that looked like a white Bag (as he thought) 
which he did not obſerve before. So ſoon as he emptied 
His Pail, he went into his Yard, and ſtood ſtill to try 
whether he could fee her again, but ſhe was vaniſhed, 

In his Information, he ſays, That the Woman ſeemed 
to be habited in a brown colour'd Petticoat, Wai ſtcoat, 
and a white- Hood, ſuch a one as his Wite's Siſter uſual- 
ly wore ; and that her Countenance look'd extream 
pale and wan, with her Teeth in Sight, but no Gums 
appearing ; and that her Phyſiognomy was like to that 
of his Wife's Sifter, who was Wife to William Barwik, 
But notwithſtanding the Ghaſtlineſs of this Apparition, 
it ſeems it made fo little Impreſſion in Lefthouſe's Mind, 
that he thought no more of it, neither did he ſpeak to 
any Body concerning it, till the lame Night as he was at 
his Family Duty of Prayer, that the Apparition return'd 
again to his Thoughts, and discompos'd his Devotion; 
ſo that after he had made an End of his Prayers, he told 
the whole Story of what he had ſeen to his Wife ; who 
laying Circumſtances together, immediately inferr'd, that 


her Siſter was either drown'd, or otherwiſe aged, 
an 


* nc 
* * 3 * » 
+ "NS * 4 25 * N * 4 
ne LEP » Ss * 15 


WM = 


and defired her Huſband to look after him the next Day, 


de | which was the Medneſday in the Eafter-Week, 

'd 8 

it Upon this, Lofthouſe recollecting what Barwyick had 
ut told him of his carrying his Wife to his Uncle at Selby, 
doh repairs to Harriſon before- mentioned, but found all that 
e, MFarwick had faid to be falſe : For that Harriſon had nei- 
d ther heard of Barwrch, nor his Wife; neither did he 
of | Kknow any thing of them. Which notable Circum- 
en ] ſtance, together with that other of the Apparition, en- 
ke | creaſed his Suſpicion to that degree, that now concluding 
e- his Wife's Siſter was murdered, he went to the Lord- 
e- Mayor of York, and having obtained his Warrant, got 
he | * BParwick apprehended ; who was no fooner brought be- 
ng | fore the Lord-Mayor but his own Conſcience then ac- 
it) cuſing him, he acknowledged the whole Matter, as it 
ied hath been already related, as appears by his Examina- 
ry tion and Confeſſion which was printed: To which were 
d. alſo annex'd, the Informations of Lofthoxſe, in like Man- 
ed | ner taken before the Lord-Mayor of York, for a fur- 
at, | ther Teſtimonial and Confirmation of what is here ſet 
al- down, | ; 

am 

ms þ On the 16thof September 1690, the ſaid Milliam Bar- 
nat | wick was brought to his Trial before the Right Honoura- 
ck. | ble Sir Fohn Powel, Knight, one of the Judges of the 
on, | Northern Circuit, at the Aſſizes holden at Vert, where 
nd, | he was found Guilty, and afterwards hang'd in 
to | Chains, 

at 

n'd A Murderer forc'd to diſcover himſelf. 

n; . 

old | C OLONEL Venables had a Soldier in his Army 
ho | that came out of Ireland, and was under Colonel 
hat Mill, 
ed, | 
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Hill, who was then in London, and would atteſt this 
following, viz. That this Soldier looked pale and ad, 


and pined, and the Cauſe was unknown: At laſt he 


came to Colonel Hull, with this Confeſſion, that he had 
been a Servant in England (as I remember) to one that 
carried Stockings, and ſuch Ware, about to fell ; and 
for his Money, he had murdered his Maſter, and buried 
him in ſuch a Place; and flying into Jreland, liſted 
himſelf as a Soldier, and that of a long Time, whenever 
he lay alone, ſomewhat like a headleſs Man ſtood by his 
Bed, ſaying to him, (7/t thou yet Confeſs) And in this 
caſe of Fear he had continued, till lately it appeared to 
him, when he had a Bedfellow, (which it never did be- 
fore) and ſaid as before (Wilt thou yet Confeſs ? ) and now 
. ſeeing no hope of longer concealing it, he confeſſed it. 


Account: of a Man brought to Puniſhment by an 
Accident, for a Murder that had been committed 
ſeveral Years. 


N the Year 1611, Sir Thomas Glover, then being 
dur Ambaſlador at Conſtantinople, ſome of his Ser- 
vants were one Day diverting themſelves with throwing 
Snow balls, when one of the Ambaſſador's Servants 
threw a Ball, which hit a Turk ſuch a Blow on the Eye, 
that it ſtruck him inſtantly dead. 


The Aga of the Janiſaries complain'd to the Grand 
Viſiter, and the Grand Viſier demanded the Servant of 
the Ambaſlador to be given up to public Juſtice. 


It was in vain that the Ambaſſador urged that the 


Blow was given by Accident, and not by Deſign ; = 
ne | a 


t-. 293 1 
the Grand Viſier inſiſted that he would have Blood for 


Blood, which is a Law never diſpenſed with amongſt 


the Turks. The Ambaſſador then declared, that he 
knew not which of his Servants to deliver uv, for he 
could not diſcover by whoſe Hand the Ball had been 
thrown ; but to prevent a Tumult which ſeemed be- 
ginning to ariſe, (and the end of which might have 
reached even to the Throne) he order'd all his Servants 
to appear, and promiſed to give up the Man that ſhould 
be pronounced Guilty. Five or fix Turks inſtantly 
ſeized on one Simon Dibbins a Man newly come from 
Candia, and the reſt of the Faniſaries, with one Voice 
delared him to be the guilty Man, 


The Ambaſſador, knowing this Man to have been 
abſent from the Place when the Snow- Ball was thrown, 
again proteſted with great Vehemence againſt his Exe- 
cution : But finding that neither Intreaties, nor great 


Sums of Money which were offered, could prevail for 


his Enlargement, after they had once ſeized on him, he 
thought it was better that one Man (Innocent as he 
thought him) ſhould ſuffer, than by any farther Oppoſi- 
tion, to run the riſque of loſing many Lives by a ge- 
neral Inſurrection. 


The Day of his Execution being fixed, the Ambaſſa- 
dor ſent his Chaplain to him in Priſon, and Disbens 
then confeſſed, that he had, fome Years before, killed a 
Man in Eugland, and for fear of Detection, had £:d ta 
Candia ; but, he ſaid, he was now convinced, that the 
general outcry againſt him was the Voice of God, by 
that Means to bring him to Juſtice, for a moſt bloody 
and premeditated Murder. 
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He was accordingly executed before the Gate of the 
Ambaſſador's Houſe, who, from the Account given by 
his Chaplain, was very well ſatisfied to find, that, by 
the Death of Dibbins, a Murderer was puniſh'd, and the 
innocent Man who was only the accidental Cauſe of a 
Turk's Death, was ſaved from a Sentence which would 
have been as hard on him, as it was juſt on the Wretch 
who ſuffered no more than he really deſerved. 

Hiſtory of a Murder very ſecretly committed, and not ſuſ- 
pected, found out by an Action of an Idiot. 


wW I T H what Face can we preſume to tread on the 


Face of the Earth, or dare lift up our Eyes to 
that of Heaven, when our 'Thoughts are fo rebellious to 
conſpire, and our Hearts and Reſolutions ſo cruel, to 
embrue our Hands in the innocent Blood of our harm- 
leſs and Chriſtian Brethren ? Thoughts they are, which 
in ſeeming to pleaſe our Senſes, poiſon our Hearts (and 
do therefore truly poiſon our Souls, becauſe they fo falſe- 
ly pleaſe our Senſes ;) Reſolutions they are, which we 
cannot conceive or attempt with more Inhumanity, than 
finiſh with Mifery ; ſince in thinking to ſend them to 


their untimely Graves, we aſſuredly ſend ourſelves to 
our Miſerable and infamous Ends: Whereof in this en- 


ſuing Hiſtory, we ſhall find many woeful Precedents, and 
mournful Examples, in divers unfortunate and wretched 
Perſons, who were born to Happineſs, not to Infamy ; 
to Proſperity, not to Miſery, if they had had ſo much 
Grace to ſecure their Lives, as Vanity and Impiety to 
Tuin them. It is a Hiſtory purpoſely produced and 
penned for our Deteſtation, not for our Imitation  fince 
it is a Point of true and happy Wiſdom in all Men, 
to beware by other Men's Harm; read it then with a 
full intent to profit thyſelf thereby, and ſo thou mayeſt 


boldly and ſafely reſt aſfured, that the Sight of their . 
5 an 
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and Puniſhment, will prove the Reformation of thine 
own. 


Fruitful and fair Lambardy is the Country; and the | 


great, populous and rich City of Milan, (the Capital of 


that Dutchy) the Place where the Scene of this mournful 
and Tragical Hiſtory is lain, where ſometime ſince 


dwelt a Nobleman of great Fortune, who had one only 


Daughter named Donna Clara, a bzautiful young Lady, 
and of great Accompliſhments, which made her to be 
ſought in Marriage, by ſeveral young Gentlemen of the 
City; but neither her Parents, or Self. are ſo impor- 
tuned by any, as by Seignior Giovani Albemare, a young 
noble Gentleman of the City, who was adorned and 


fortified with theſe human Privileges, to be well de- 


ſcended, rich, and about twenty-five Years old; a match 


in the Eye and cenſure of the World, yea, and in all 


outward Appearance correſpondent and equivalent; if 
the Candor and Sincerity of her Affection had not juſtly 
tranſported her Thoughts and Heart from him, becauſe 
ſhe had formerly fixed and ſettled them on another Gen- 
tleman, younger of Years than Albemare, but in all o- 
ther Reſpects, as well of Nature as Fortune, every way 
his Superior, named Alphonſus Baretano, a young Gen- 
tleman of one of the nobleſt Families of Milan, of a- 
bout eighteen Years old, whoſe Father was lately de- 


cCeaſed, and had left him ſole Heir to many rich Lands 


and Poſſeſſions; but (withal) exceedingly entangled in 
Law, and engaged in many Debts and Mortgages, 
whereunto the Vanity and Prodigality of his Youth had 
deeply precipitated and ingulphed him; which conſe. 
quently reflecting nnd falling on his Son, we ſhall ſee 
will prove a hinderance to his Marriage, and an obſtacle 
to his Content and Preferment ; as of all the Beauties of 
Limbardy, Albemare only chiefly affected and loved 

| Clae a 
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Clara ; ſo, of all the Cavaliers of the World, Clara af- 
feed and loved no other but Baretano ; for, as Confor- 


mity of Years, Manners, and Inclinations, breed a Sym- 


pathy in AﬀeQions ; ; ſo they 1n their tender Youth, often 
frequented one the other's Company, ſometimes at the 
Dancing and Muſick-Maſters, but many Times at 
Weddings, Feaſts, and noble Aſſemblies ; being well 
near as equal in Age, as in Complexion and Stature : A- 
gain, the Vicinity of their Reſidence, added much to the 
combining and enfl:ming of their AﬀeCtions ; for their 
Houſes, were oppoſite to each other, from whoſe Galle- 
Ties and Windows, many Times publickly, but more 
often by ſtealth, their Eyes could not refrain glancing at 
each other, which bred ſuch a Habit, and that Habit 
ſo powerful a ſecond Nature, that it was now become 
Impoſſible for them not to gaze each on other; ſo as if 
the Innocency of their Puerility made them delight in 
esch other's Sight and Company with Deſire; ſo now 
their more ripe Years inforce them to deſire it with 
Eagerneſs; but they were ſo poor, or rather fo blind in 
Diſeretion, that they could not long bear their Aﬀec- 
tions in Secrecy and Silence, but by this Time they are 
hetrayed to their Parents, and divulged to their Ac- 
quaintance ; but if any grieve and ſtorm at this unex- 
peed News, it is firſt Albemare, then her Father and 
Mother, betwixt whom there was a ſecret Promiſe, and 
verbal Contract, That he, and no other, ſhould marry 


their Davghter, 


Thus we ſee, that A.lemare and Baretane are become 
Competitors and Rivals in their AﬀeCtions ; for either ol 
them affect Clara as the Miſtreſs of their T houghts, and 
poth adore her as the Queen of their Deſires : But, as 
they ſympathize in their Hopes, to purchaſe her to their 
Wife; fo they differ in the Means and Progreſs of _ 
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Reſolutions, how to obtain ber: For whilſt Baretano 
ſues the Daughter before her Parents, fo doth Albemare 
the Parents before their Daughter. 


Capella and Caſtidela with much AMlition and Grief 
underſtanding of their Daughter's Affection to Bare- 
tano, and reciprocally of his to her, they with much 
Impatience and Paſſion relate it to Albemare, whoſe Afe 
fection to Clara hath made him fo ſubtil towards them, 
as although his Heart knows this News, yet he makes 
his Tongue deny the Knowledge thereof; when pro- 
teſting of his intire and fervent Affection to her, and that 
he muſt either wed her or his Grave, they conſult 9a 
this important Buſineſs, how they may dethronize Har. 
tano, and inthronize Albemare in the Chair and Choice 
of Clara's Affection; as for Capello and Caſtiano, they 


ſo highly affect Albemare's great and free Eftate, and fo 


diſdainfully hate the intricate Incumbrances of Bare. 
tano's, as they vow their Reſolutions ſhall fail by the 

Compaſs of his Defires ; and he in Exchange, that his 
Affections and Deſires ſhall ſtill ſteer their Courſe by 
that of their Reſolutions. So from the Matter of their 
Agreement, they procced to the Manner how to affect it; 
to which end her Father and Mother {ingle their Daugh- 
ter apart, and in mild and fair Terms, demand of her 
what had paſt betwixt her and Baretano ; and whether 
ſhe be ſo ſimple and inconſiderate, to take fo poor a Gen- 
tleman for her Huſband, whoſe Eſtate is ſo weak and 
ſmall, as it cannot well maintain himſelf, much leſs her, 
Clara already prepared and armed by her Affection to re- 


receive theſe or the like Speeches from her Parents, ha- 


" 
———— - 


ving twice or thrice metamorphoſed the Lilies of her 
Cheeks into Roſes, very temperately and modeſtly re- 
turns them this diſcreet and reſpectfal Anſwer. | 


That 


E228 ] 


That as ſhe muſt needs affirm, ſhe is confident of 
Baretans's Affection to her; ſo ſhe mutt as truly deny, 
that as yet he had ever motioned her for Marriage; which 
if he had, conſidering that his Birth, Means, her” Vir. 
tues, were ſuch as every way deſerved not only her e- 
qual, but her ſuperior, ſhe is enforced to reveal to them, 
that ſhe loves him fo tenderly and dearly, as, if her Will 
and Pleaſure be not contradicted by their's it will be not 
only her Joy, but her Felicity to accept and take him 
bor her Huſband, before all others of the World. 


But this modeſt Anſwer of her's, they hold too pe- 
remptory for a Child to give, and Parents to receive; 
as if it favoured more of irregular Zeal to Baretan, 
than of Cue Reſpect and Obedience to themſelves ; yet 
the ſooner to divert her from her own Deſires and Re- 
ſolutions, to make her flexible to their's, they as yet 
hold it fit, rather to continue mild than imperious to- 
wards her ; and ſo by depraving the Deſerts, and de- 
baſing the Merits of Baretano, to ſeek to extol and 
magnify thoſe of Albemare, as if the firſt were only a 
Foil, and the fecond a rich Diamond, worthy of her 
Affection and wearing, and indeed ſo Aqulte and ex- 
cellent a Cavalier they paint him to her in the richeſt 
frame and pomp of all his Praiſes, as well of the Endow- 
ments of Mind, as of thoſe of Fortune, that they leave 
no inſinuating Oratory uneſlayed, nor perſwaſive at- 
tempt unattempted, to make her forfake Baretans, and 
confequently to extend her Arms and Heart to receive 
and retain Allemare; but although ſhe were young in 
Years and Experience, vet Love in this fragrant and 
flouriſhing ſpring of her Youth, had ſo refined her Judg- 
ment, and prompted her Tongue, that her Thoughts, 
commanded and marſhalied by ner Elea rt, and both by her 
Deſires and Affectiois to Bat tial, The confuſedly inter- 
mixing 
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mixing and interrupting her Words with many far- 
fetch'd broken Sighs, again returns her Parents this te- 


Ply. 


Tf your Age will not, yet my Youth, or rather my 
Heart informs me, That Baretano as far excecds Albe- 
mare in the Privileges of the Mind and Body, as Alle- 
mare doth him in thoſe of Fortune; but that my Reſo- 
jutions and Anſwers may anſwer and correſpond with my 
Obedience, although I Love Baretano, yet I will never 
hate, rather honour Allemare; but to make him my 
Huſband, or myſelf bis Wife, if Earth have, I hope 
Heaven bath not decreed it; and I humbly beſeech you, 
that this may reſt your Reſolution, as I aſſuredly think 
it ſhall and will remain mine, 


Capello and Caſtiana, (like diſcreet Parents) ſeeing 
their Daughter Clara wholly wedded in a Manner to 
the Singularity of her own Will, they yet conceive it to 
be far more requiſite to revert her Reaſons by fair Means, 
than refute and refel them by Force, whereupon, mind- 


ing her of the Bleſſings which infallibly attend filial O- 


bedience, and the Miſeries and Curſes which individually 
wait on Contempt and Diſobedience, hoping that Time 
will effect that which Importunity cannot, they then 
leave her to her Thoughts, and ſhe them to their Care, 
caring for nothing fo much, nay I may well ſay for no- 
thing .elſe, than to fee her Affection divorced from 
Baretann, and contracted and wedded to Albemare, who 


having Correſpondence and Intelligence with them, he is 


ever and anon aſcertained, not only what hath, but 
what doth paſs betwixt them and their Daughter ; and 
withal, is adviſed by them, to delay no "Time, but to 
frequent and haunt her as her Gholt and Shadow; yea, 
and no more to conceal his Affection and Suit from her, 
but 
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dut to acquaint Milan therewith, ſince it was no Dif- 
paragement, but rather an equal Honour for him to 
match with Clara, and Clara with him. Which con- 
cluded betwixt Capello and Caſtiana, Albemare is fo far 
from rejecting this Advice and Council, as he embraceth 
it with much Joy, and vows (though with the Peril of 
his Life) to perſevere and purſue her in Marriage. To 
which end, authorized as well by his own Affection, as 
their Authority, Clara is neither abroad, nor at home, 
but he meets her, gives away all Time from himſelf, to 
give himſelf to her; ſo as it ſeems to the Eye of the 
World that Capello's Houſe is now become his, and that 
his Daughter Clara likewiſe ſhortly ſhall be; yea, he 
adds ſuch care to his Affection in courting her, as fhe 
cannot be either at Maſs or Veſpers, but he is either with 
her, or near her; and when in ſolemn Pomp and 
Zeal ſhe viſits the Cathedral Church of that City, then 
he waits and attends on her at the Porch-ſtairs, ſome- 
times with his Coach, but many Times (as the Cuſtom 
of Milan is) on his Foot- Cloth, and prancing Horſe, to 
conduct her home; yea, and not to fail in any Compli- | + 
ment of an accompliſhed Lover (beſides the Harmony of | | 
his own Infinuation and Solicitation) he greets her with | | 
rich Preſents, and ſalutes her with all Variety of melo- | 
dious Mufick, but all this notwithſtanding, although he 
every way uſe his beſt Art and Induſtry, and her Father 
and Mother their beſt {kill to make her flexible to his | 
Deſires, and their Pleaſure; yet ſhe, as having her! 
Thoughts fully bent and fixed on her dear and ſweet Þ © 
Baretano, look averſe on Albemare, giving him ſuch ge-. 
neral Anſwers, and cold Entertainment, as he fees he 
has far more reaſon to deſpair, than hope to obtain 


her, i 
| Vhere- | 7 
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Whereupon, doubting of her Affection, he hath again 
recourſe to her Parents Love, who to confirm and ſeal it 
him, ſeeing fair Means will not prevail with their 
Daughter, they reſolve to uſe Force, and ſo to add 
Threats to their Requeſts, and Choler to their Perſwa- 
ſions, to make her ahandon Baretana, and embrace A 
temare. But if the firſt prevail not with her, the ſecond 
cannot; for ſhe now tells them plainly, that ſhe neither 
can, nor will affect any Man for her Huſband, but Bare. 
tano; and yet ſhe is fo far from any determinate Reſo- 
lution to marry him, as ſhe affirms, That their Will 
{hall be her Law, and their Pleaſure her Reſfolu» 


tion. N 


While thus Albemare in the way of Marriage ſeeks 
out fair and ſweet Clara publickly, no leſs doth Baretans 
privately ; and although with leſs Vanity and Oftenta- 
tion, yet he hopes with far more Fortunacy and Succeſs, 
as grounding his Hopes upon theſe Reaſons ; that in 
Heart and Soul Clara ts only his, as both in Soul and * 
Heart he is her's; ſo he entertains her many Times with 
his Letters; and in remote Churches and Chappels, had 
the Happineſs privately to meet her. | 


But as it is the Nature of Love, for Lovers to defire to 
fee none but themſelves, and yet are ſeen of many; ſo 
this their Familiarity and frequent Meeting, is again re- 
ported to her Father and Mother, whereat they murmur 
with Grief, and grieve with Diſcontent and Affliction; 
and now not to ſubſtract, but to add to their Vexation, 


| Tt is reſolved between our two young Lovers, Baretano, 


and his fair Clara, that he ſhould publickly motion them 


for her in Marriage; which he in wonderful fair Terms, 


(as well by his Friends, as himſelf) performeth, When, 
contrary to his Wiſhes, but not his ExpeRation, they 
. 1 Live 
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give him ſo cold Entertainmentt, and his Suit ſuch poor 
and ſharp Acceptance, as they not only deny him their 
Daughter, but their Houſe; an anſwer ſo uncivil, and 
therefore ſo unjuſt, as might give a Teſtimony ſome 
way of their Care, yet no way of their Diſcretion to 
themſelves, or Affection to their Daughter. And it will 
be a Difficulty to define whether this Reſolution and An- 
ſwer of Capello and Caſtiana, more delighted Albemare 
diſcontented Baretano, or afflicted Clara; who altho' 
in the entrance of their Loves, their Hopes ſeem'd to be 
nipt, and their Deſires croſs'd by the Frowns of their Pa- 
rents, yet they love each other fo tenderly and dearly, 
as in theſe Diſcontents notwithſtanding, they will not 
retire, but are reſolute to advance in the Progreſs of this 
their chaſte and fervent Affection; and although their 
Commands ſeem to give a Law to her Obedience, in 
not permitting her to be frequented of Baretano ; yet 
her Obedience is ſo inforted to take a more ſtronger Bias 
of her Affection, as deſpight her Parents Malice and Jea- 
louſy towards them, when they are ſweetly ſleeping in 


their Beds, then is their Daughter Clara waking | 


with Baretano, and he with her, often Times walking 
and talking in the Arbours, and in the cloſe Galleries of 
the Garden; which they cannot conceal] or bear ſo 
cloſely, but her Father and Mother have exact Notice 
and Intelligence thereof by ſome of their truſty Servants 
whom they had purpoſely appointed as Sentinels to eſpy 
and diſcover their Meetings. Whereupon (as much in 
hatred to Baretano, as in Affection to Albemare) knowing 
that if the Cauſe be once removed, the effect is ſubject 
ſoon to follow and enſue ; they very ſuddenly and pri- 
vately ſend away their Daughter from Milan to Modena, 
by Coach, there to be pent up with the Lady Emelia 
her Aunt ; and, beſides her Woaiting- Gentlewoman 
Adriana, none to accompany and conduct her, but only 
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Albemare, hoping that in a ſmall Time, his Preſence 
and importunate Solicitations, would deface the Memory 


of Baretans, to engrave his own in the Heart and 
Thoughts of his ſweet Clara; who, poor Soul, ſeeing 


herſelf exiled and baniſhed from the Society of her Bare- 
tano's Sight and Company, wherein under Heaven ſhe 
chiefly and only delighted ; ſhe hereat doth, as it were, 
drown herſelf in the Ocean of her Tears, ſtorming as 
well at the Cruelty of her Parents, as at her own Af- 
fliction and Misfortune; and no lefs doth her Baretans 
for the Abſence of his ſweet and dear Lady Clara; for 
as their Affection, ſo their Affliction is equal; now 
mourning as much at each other's Abſence, as former- 
ly they rejoiced and triumphed in their Preſence. But, 
although the Jealouſy of Capello and Caſtians were very 
careful to watch and obſerve Baretano in Milan; and 

the Zeal and Affection of Albemare ſafely to guard, and 
ſweetly to attend Clara in Modena; yet as Fire fup- 
preſſed, flames forth with more Violence; and Rivers 
ftopped, overflow with mote Impetuoſity; ſo deſpight of 
the one's Vigilancy, and the other's Jealouſy, though 
Baretano cannot be ſo happy and blefied to ride over to 
Modena, to fee and ſalute his Clara; yet Love, which 
is the refiner of Inventions and Wit, and the poliſher of 
Judgment, cannot yet detain him from viſiting her 
with his Letters, which in reſpect of the hard Acceſs and 
difficult Paſſage to her, he is entorced to fend her by 
ſubtil Means and ſecret Paſſengers. And the better to 
conceal it ; he, among many others, makes uſe of a 
Friar and a Hermit, for the Conveyance of two Letters 


to Modena to his Lady; which they ſafely delivered her, 


and likewiſe returned him her Anſwers thereof. That 
which Baretano ſent Clara upon her Departure from H- 
An to Modena, by the Friar, ſpake thus, 

| BARE 


„„ 
BAR ET AN O to CLARA. 


H OW juftly may I term myſelf unfortunate, ſince 
I am inforced to be miſerable, before I know what 
belongs to Happineſs? For, if ever I found any Con- 
tent or Heaven upon Earth, it was only in thy ſweet 
© Preſence 3 which thy ſudden Abſence, and unexpected 
© Exile, hath now made, at leaſt, my Purgatory, if not 
my Hell. Fair Clara judge of thy Baretano by thy- 
„ ſelf what a matchleſs grief it is to my Heart, and a 


* Heart-killing Terror to my Thoughts, to ſee thee made 


© Captive to my Rival, and that the Fates and thy Pa- 
© rents ſeem to be ſo propitious to his Deſires, and ſo in- 


© exorable and cruel to mine; that J muſt live alone in 


E Milan without thee, and he alone in Modena with 
© thee 3 which makes, that I know not whether I more 
envy his Joy, or lament and pity mine own Sorrows 
and Afflictions. But if I have any Senſe or Shadow of 
Comfort in my Calamity, it only conſiſts in this, that 
as thou carried away my Heart with thee, ſo thou 
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© reciprocal requital and Exchange. 


BARETANO. 


Her Anſwer returned by the Friar to Baretano at Mis. 


/an, was to this Effect. 
CLARA to BARETANO. 


T is for none but ourſelves to judge, how equally 
ue participate a ſhare of Miſery, in being deprived 
of each others Preſence, Thou termeſt my Abſence 
either thy Purgatory, or thy Hell; and my Afflic- 
tions and Torments for thine are ſo great, and ways 
| oh 10 
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wilt vouchſaſe to return me thine in thy Letter, by a |Þ 
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© ſo infinite, as I have all the Equity and Reaſon of the 
© World to repute them not only one, but both. Thou 
art miſtaken in the Point. of my Thraldom, for whilft 
© Albemare vows himſelf to he my Captive, I diſdain to 
© be his, and both vow and triumph to be only Bareta- 
© 20's, I know not whether I have brought thy Heart 
< with me to Modena; but ſure Iam, I left mine with 
© thee in Milan. If my Parents ſeem now pleaſing and 
© propitious to him, I am yet ſo far from Deſpair, as I 
© hope the Fates will not prove cruel and inexorable to 
© thee, and in thee to myſelf ; but rather, that a little 
© Time will-change their Reſolutions and Decrees, fince 
they cannot our, Affections and Conſtancy, if Clare 
© be thy ſole Joy, and ſovereign Felicity, no leſs is 
« Baretano her's ; and albeit I could wiſh thou here with 
© myſelf in Modena, or I with thee in Milan; yet ſuch 
is my Aunt Emelia's Care, and Albemare's Jealouſy 


© over me, that wert thou in this City, thou couldſt 


© difficultly ſee me, but impoſſibly ſpeak with me: In 
© which Interim, let us ſolace ourſelves, and viſit each o- 
5 ther by the Ambaſſadors of our Hearts, I mean our. 
© Letters; and this reſolve my dear Baretano, that during, 
© our Abſence, whilſt thou doſt feaſt on my Idea, I will, 
© not fail to ſurfeit on thine. 


CEABA 


Beretanss other Letter, ſent Clara to Modena, by tha. 
Pilgrim was couched and penned in theſe Terms, | 


BARETANO to CLARA, 


NA not thy Requeſts (in thy laſt Letter) granted 
, out a Prohibition againſt my Deſires and Wiſhes, 
I had long fince left Milan, to have ſeen Madena, and 

| in 
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ſent Comfort, and ſuture Conſolation and Joy, that 
it is Exceſs, not want of Affection, which infuſeth this 
provident Care, and careful Providence, to thy Reſolu. 
tions, to the end that thy Return may make us as joy- 
ful, as thy Departure ſorrowſul; and conſequently, that 
the laſt prove as ſweet unto our Hearts and Thoughts, 
as the firſt was bitter. And yet believe me, dear Clara, 
that my Affection is ſo entire and fervent to thee, be- 
cauſe I know thine is reciprocally ſo to myſelf, that [ 
deem it not only capable to make difficult Things 
eaſy; but, which is more, impoſſible Things poſſible; 
for thy ſake, what would I not attempt; and to enjoy 
thy Sight and Preſence, what would I leave unper- 
formed : But if thou will not permit me to come to 
thee to Modena, nor yet ſpeedily reſolve to return to 
me to Milan, Sorrow will prevent my Joy, and De- 
ſpair, my Hope; for, if thou haſten not thy arrival and 
our interview, Sickneſs will be my Death. Wert 
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in Affection, thou wilt rather ſuffer me to live with 
© thee, than to die for thee, 


BARETANO. 


And Clara's Anſwer hereunto returned to Milan to 
Baretano, by the aforeſaid Pilgrim, was traced in theſe 


Words. 
CLARA to BARETANO. 


0 T H E laſt command of my Parents and the Reſo- 
6 lut ion of my Aunt Emelia, and my Suitor Albe- | | 
& mare, have now reduced me to fo ſtrict a Sequeſtra tion 
rather Captivity) as only my Thoughts, _—_— 

| | en, 


in it thyſelf, my dear Lady, but I ſpeak it to my pre- j 


thou as kind, as fair, or as affectionate as I am fervent | 
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Pen, hath the freedom and Power to ſignify thee fo 


much. But as Calms en ſue Tempeſts ; and Sun-ſhine 


Showers; ſo I beſeech thee to brook it with as much 


Patience, as I do with Grief ; and not only hope but 
reſolve, that Violence is never permament, and all ex- 


* 


treams ſubject to Revolution and Change. Where) 
fore my dear Baretano, conſider and think with thy- 
ſelf, that my ſtay from Milan, and thy Prohibition 
from Modena, hath a two-fold excuſe, that is in my 
Will, but not as yet in my Power to perform ; and 


this will rather hinder, than any way advance the ac- 


compliſhing of our Deſires ; ſince a little Time may 


effect that with my Parents, which I fear Importunity | 


will never ; neither can thy Heart ſo much long for 


my Sight, or wiſh for thy Preſence, as my Soul doth. 


for thine ; fince to give thee hut one Word for all, 


thyſelf and only thyſelf, art both the Life of my Joy, 


and the Joy of my Life, A thouſand Times a Day I 


wiſh Modena were Milan, and again as often, that 


Albemare were metamorphoſed into Baretano. There- 


fore I am ſo far from preventing thy Joy, as, though 


at the Price of my Death, I am ready to ſacrifice my 
Life for the Preſervation of thine, as alſo for the ba- 


niſhing of thy Deſpair, write me not then of thy Sick- 


neſs, leaſt thou as ſoon hear of my Death; and I 
know not what Requeſt to deny thee, ſince I have al- 
ready granted and given thee myſelf which is all that 
either I can give or thou deſire ; cheriſh thyſelf for my 
ſake, and I will thy Remembrance for mine. | 


CLARA, 


By theſe loving Letters of theſe our Lovers, the Rea- 


der may obſerve and remark, what a firm League, and 
ſtrict and conſtant Friendſhip, there was contracted and 


ſettled 
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ſettled betwixt them In the mean Time, whilſt Bare. 
tano entertains Clara with Letters, Albemare doth with 
Words ; wherein he uſeth his beſt Rhetorick and Ora- 
tory, to draw her to his Deſires 3 and withal, to liſten 
and eſpie out, if there paſs any Paſſages of Letters, or o- 
ther Correſpondency betwixt them. 


Clara had reaſon, in her former Letter ſent by the 
Pilgrim, to term this Sequeſtration in Modena a Capti- 
vity, ſince the Bounds of her Aunt Emelia's two ſmal 


Gardens, and the Walls of her little Park, were the 


Limits wherein her Liberty was confined, and herſelf, a; 
It were, immured ; for farther ſhe was not permitted to 
go, except to the Church with her Aunt in her Coach, 
but ſtill accompanied with Albemare, who left no Mi. 
nutes or Occaſions, as well to fee her, as to be ſeen of 
her. | 


| Now to give ſome Truce (though not Peace) to her 
Difcontents, and thereby ſomewhat to calm the Impe- 
tuoſity of thoſe Tempeſts, which Love had ftirred up in 
her Heart and Thoughts for the Abſence of her Bare- 
ano, ſhe, never better accompanied than when alone, 
ſometimes paſt away the Irkſomeneſs of her Time in 
walking in the Gardens, but many Times in the Park 
cloſe ſhut, followed only by her Waiting-Gentlewoman 
Adriana ; for in reſpect of her Aunt's Unkindneſs, and 
Albemare's Jealouſy, ſhe would neither accept of her Fa- 
miliarity, nor of his Company, Now to the neareſt 
end of the Park, not far diſtant from the ſecond Gar- 
den, was a curious Walk, ranked about with many 
Rows of Sycamore-Trees, and at the farther end there- 
of a cloſe 'Oo're-ſhadowed Bower; yea, fo cloſely veiled, 


that the Rays of the Sun could not peep in, and to this 


Bower, in fair and clear Day, Clara (about Three of 
: the 
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the Clock after Dinner) repairs, having in her Hand 
to delude the Time the old amorous Hiſtory of Hero and 
Leander, and wherein indeed for the Conformity of 
their Loves with their own, ſhe took a ſingular delight 
to read; but that which gave ſweeter Muſick to her 
Thoughts, and Felicity to her Heart and Mind, were 


her Baretano's two Letters (which we have formerly ſeen 


and which as then ſhe had purpoſely brought with her t) 
ſurvey and peruſe ; ſhe reads them o're again and a0 
gain; but when the deſcends to his Name, ihe canno- 
refrain from kifling it; yea, and ſuch is her Love tot 
Raretane, as ſhe bede us it with her Tears; a thouſand 
Times ſhe wiſhed herſelf with him, or he with her, and 
bitterly blames the Cruelty of her Parents, for ſeparating 


their Bodies, ſince ſhe not only boped, but aſſured her- 


ſelf, that God had conjoined and united their Hearts. 
But whilſt ſhe in the midſt of theſe paſſionate Extaſies 
ſeems to be wrapt up into the Heaven of Joy, at the 
peruſal of theſe Letters of Baretano, ſhe hears a Voice, 


Which ſhe thinks is not far off from her, when looking 


forth the Bower, and deeming it to be that of her Waiting 
Gentlewoman whom ſhe knew to be ſomewhat near her, 
gatheringof Strawberries and wildLillies, ſhewithin aſmall 
Diſtance from her, perceives it to be herLover (but not her 
Love) Albemare, who knowing her to be in the Bower, 
and for want of other talk ſpeaking to the Eccho, ſhe 
gueſſed by his Diſcourſe, (wherein ſhe was not deceived) 
that he had an intent to ſalute and ſpeak with her; which 
to prevent, becauſe it wholly diſpleaſed her to be cum- 
bred with the Company of ſo unwelcome a Gueſt as him - 
ſelf, ſhe haſtily folds up her Letters in her Handerchict, 
and clapping them (at leaſt as ſhe thought) into the 
Pocket of her Gown, takes her Book in her Hand, and 
calling Adriana, trips awav back towards the Garden, 
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by the other fide of the Park, purpoſely to "avoid him as 
indeed ſhe did. 


Albemare grieves to ſee Clara's Coyneſs and Cruelty 


towards him ; although ſhe were departed forth the 


Park from him, yet his Affection is ſo fervent to her, as 
he will needs aſcend the Bower, eſteeming it not only 2 
kind of Content, but a bleſſing to his Thoughts, ſince 
he cannot be where ſhe is, yet to be where ſhe had been; 
when thinking for co mount the Stairs of the Bower, 


he unexpected at the Foot thereof, finds the two Let- 


ters, wic;eof we have formerly ſpoke, which it ſeems 
ſlipt out of Clara's Bankerchief, as ſhe was putting it into 
her Pocket; Albemare taking up the Letters, and ſeeing 


them directed to his ſweet Clara, fitting down in the 


Bower he betakes himſelf to read them, verily expecting 
and hoping to gather and draw ſomething from them 
which might tend to advance the proceſs of his Affection 
towards her. But when he had read the firſt, he was ſo © 


extreamly perplexed and afflicted, as he had hardly the q 


Patience to peruſe the ſecond ; and yet at length haſtily 


and paſſionately running it over, and ſeeing by all the 


Circumſtances thereof, that it was in vain for him any 
longer to hope for Clara, ſince ſhe was Baretans's and 
Baretano her's, he like one Lunatick, ſtamps with his 
Foot, throws away his Hat, tears his Hair for very 


Grief and Choler: now thinking to tear the Letters, and Þ 
then to offer Violence to himſelf ; but when the flames 
of his Folly were over- blown, and that he had again re- 


called his Wits to take Place in the proper ſeat of his 


Judgment and Diſcretion ; then taking up his Hat, ana 
_ pulling it down over his Eyes, he leaves the Bower 


and Park, and fo going into the Houſe, ſhews them the 


Lady Emelia her Aunt; who prays him not to deſpair, | 
but that Bgretanc's Letters notwithſtanding, he _ 4 
| ap. 


„ | 
hall ſhortly marry her Neece Clara; only ſhe prays him 
for the two Letters, becauſe ſhe affirms, ſhe will To- 
morrow ſend them to Milan to her Father and Mother; 
wherein he ſaith, he will take Advice of his Pillow; 
when he betakes himſelf to his Bed, to ſee whether he 
can ſleep away thoſe his Paſſions and Vexations : And 
by this Time Clara going to lock up theſe two aforeſaid 
Letters in her Trunk, ſhe finds her Handkerchief, but 
miſſeth her Letters, whereat bluſhing for ſhame, and 
then again looking pale for Sorrow, Grief and Anger, 
ſhe ſpeedily ſends away Adriana to the Bower, to look 
them, wi returns without them, and then ſhe knows 
for certain that Albemare hath found them; whereupon 
for meer Grief and Anger, ſeigning herſelf fick, ſhe 
withdraws herſelf to her Chamber, and there preſently 
| betakes herſelf to her Bed. 


Il may well ſay, that Clara and Albemare betake them - 
ſelves to their Beds; but Iam ſure not to their reſt ; 


for Grief and Love ſo violently act their ſeveral Parts in 


their Hearts and Thoughts, as figh they do, but ſleep 
they cannot: Yea, their Paſhon and Sorrows are as dif- 
| ferent as their Defires ; for as 4/bemare now grieves that 
he hath found theſe Letters, ſo doth Clara that ſhe hath 
loſt them; and as he vows not to reſtore her them, ſo 
ſhe neither dares, and yet diſdaineth to demand them of 
him; yea, again, which is more, as their Sorrows are 
different, ſo are their pretended Conſolations, at leaſt _ 
if I may properly and truly term them Conſolations ; for 
as Clara, although ſhe have loſt her Baretano's Letters, 
- doth yet rejoice that ſhe ſtill retains the Writer thereof 
engraven and characted in her Heart; ſo doth Alhemareg 
that now fully knowing Baretano, to be his Rival, and 
who by all Probability is like to bear his Miſtreſs from 
him, he hath (as he unjuſtly conceives] a juſt Reaſon to 
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be revenged, and a true Occaſion to fight with him; 
but as Clara's Comfort and Conſolation herein proceeds 
from true Affection, ſo doth the Vanity and Impiety of 
this Reſolution of Albemare's from helliſh Malice and 
devilliſh Indignation; yea, although the Night doth, or 
ſhould bring Council, yet as Clara paſſeth it over only | 
with Sighs, fo doth Albemare with fumes of Revenge a- 
gainſt Baretano, vowing that he will in the Morning go 
towards Milan, and there try his Fortune, either to kill 
him or to be killed of him in a Duel; to which end he 
is no ſooner ready: but he acquaints the Lady Emelia 
with his intended Journey, but not with his Reſolution 
to fight with Baretans, and the ſame he doth to Clara, 
demanding her, if ſhe pleaſe to command him any ſervice 
for Milan; who both bluſhing and paling hereat, her 
Affection to Baretano having now made her expert in 
the ſubtilities of Love, ſhe well knows what Wind drives 
Albemare to Milan; and therefore by Diſcretion, and 
not by Paſſion, ſhe returns him this Anſwer : That ha- 
ving neither reaſon nor defire to command him, ſhe only 
prays him to remember her humble duty to her Father 
and Mother, and ſo wiſheth his Journey proſperous ; 
which anſwer ot her's (being indeed no other than Albemare 
expected) he yet advanceth to kiſs her at parting, which 
her Civility, though not her Aﬀection, granteth him ; 
not ſo much as once dreaming or ſuſpecting that he con- 
ceived the leaſt thought or intent to fight with her ſweet 
Baretans, and ſo he takes Horſe, having only one Servant 
with him, | 


Albemare being arrived at St. Remy, a ſmall Town 
within fiftcen Miles of Milan; he reſolves to dine there, 
which he doth ; and to avoid the heat of the Day, then 
betakes himſelf to ſleep an Hour or two, being awaked, 


he commands his Man to make ready his Horſe, and 
ſeeing, 
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ſeeing the Hoſt of the Houle in his Chamber, enquires of 
him, if there were any Gentleman in the Houſe riding to ; 
Milan, who ſoon re urns him this unexpected anſwer 57 
that there was a brave Gentleman in the Houſe named | 
Seignior Baretano, who was to ride thither about two or 
three Hours hence: Albemare no ſvoner hears the Name 
of Baretano, but his very Heart-blood flaſheth up in his 
Face, when demanding of him again, what manner of 
Gentleman he was, he told him he was a tall ſlender 
young Gentleman, with never a Hair on his Face; and 
out of this Window, quoth he, you may new {te him 
walking in the Garden; when A!be-mare looking forth 
ſees indeed that it was his very Rival Baretano, when 

enquiring what Followers he had with him, he told bim, 

that then he had none, but ſometimes when he came 
thither, either to take the Air, or breath his lorſe, he 
was attended by two or three, and ſo the ant ges 
him, not once ſuſpecting of any difference vciween 
them, 
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Albemare ſeeing his Enemy (becau'e his Rival) brought 
to him, whom he formerly reſolved to ſeek and find out, 
, aſſumesa baſe and a bloody Reſolution to ſet upon him in 
the Highway diſguiſed, and there to deprive him of his 
Life, which to effect he will have no Eye-witneſles of 
this bis ignoble and treacherous Buſineſs 3 and therefore 
purpoſely ſends away his Man to Milan before him, and 
ſlipping into the Town, provides himſelf of a Maſk or 
Vizard, then rakes his Horſe, and rather like a Thief 
than a Gentleman, lurks behind a Grove (about three 
Miles from St. Remy) attending Baretano's coming, who 
poor harmleſs young Gentleman, harbouring and breath- 
ing no other Thoughts and Wiſhes, than Charity to all 
the World, and pure and tervent Affection to his fair and 
dear Clara, like wiſe takes his Horſe and draws home» 
| | Ward 
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ward toward Milan; when being arrived at the Place 
where Albemare ſecretly lay in Ambuſh for him, he fu- 
riouſly and ſuddenly rutheth forth, and with his Rapier 
drawn in his Hand, runs Baretan into bis right Arm, 
who feeling the Wound almoſt as ſoon as he ſaw his E- 
nemy, he is at firſt, as it were amazed hereat ; when 
thinking him by his Maſk to be a Banditti, who were 
then very buſy in Lombardy, but eſpecially inthe Dutchy 
of Milan, he told him that all the Coin he had, which 
was about ten double Piftoles in Gold, and two Ducats 
in Silver, were at his Service, but to fight in his De- 
fence, he would not ; not, that he was any Coward, 
but that he affir med he was lately affianced and engaged 
to a young Lad); and that he perfectly knew that her Af- 
fection was ſo dear and tender towards him, as either 
the Loſs or Preſervation of his Life would be that of 
her's ; Albemare galled and touch'd to the Quick with 
this his Heart-killing Anſwer to him, is wholly in- 
famed with Choler againſt him, when ruſhing towards 
him, he delivers him theſe Words; Villain, it is not 
thy Gold, but thy Life which I ſeek ; and then ſtrain- 
ing himſelf to run Baretano through, lo! the String of 
his Maſk breaks, where Baretano apparently ſees it is 
his Rival Aibemare ; whereat, ſuch is his tender Aﬀec- 
tion to his ſweet and fair Clara, that tho' he would not 
fight for his own ſake, he is now chearfully reſolved, not 
only to fight, but if orcaſion require, to die for her's ; 
and ſo returning the Villain to Albemare's Throat, he 
inftantly draws and joins with him, and if Albemare be 
reſolute in fighting, no leſs valiant and couragious is 
Baretans, for the Remembrance of his Clara's ſweet I- 
dea, and delicious Beauty, infufeth ſuch Life to his Va- 
lour, and ſuch Generoſity and Animotity to his Cou- 
rage, as he deals his Biows roundly, and his Thruſts 
freely, making .{hemare know, that his Rapier is of an 
q CX 
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excellent Temper, and yet his Heart of a better, and 
Albemare ſeeing be muſt buy his Victory dearer than he 
expected, and diſdaining to be out-brav'd and beaten by 
a Boy, plucks up his beſt Spirits and Courage to him, 
and ſo likewiſe behaves himſelf manfully and valiantly, 
in ſuch ſort that within leſs than a quarter of an Hour, 
Baretano has given him five Wounds, and he Baretans 
three, wiien the Count of ariingue paſſing that Way 
in his Coach towards Milan, and ſeeing two Gentlemen 
ſo eagerly fighting, he cries out to his Coachman, te 
gallop away with all Celerity, and part them; when 
ſeeing them full of Blood, Sweat and Duft, having his 
Chirurgeon ſtill in his Train with him, he out of an 
honourable Courteſy and Charity intreats and accom- 
panies them to the next Houſe, where he cauſeth their 
Wounds to be dreſt and bound vp ; when by their Ap- 

parel ſeeing them to be Milaneſe, he is defirous to know 
their Quarrel, and proffers his beſt Aſſiſtance, to recon- 
cile and make them Friends; but their Hearts are fo 
great, and their Malice fo implacable, as they both thank 
the Count for his noble Courteſy, but beſeech' him to 
pardon them, in obſcuring their Names and Quarrel ; 
and yet he is ſo noble and generous, as he will not fo 
leave them, but ſeeing them wounded (though not he 
thinks mortally) he for their greater Eafe and Safety, 
cauſeth two of his Gentlemen to mount their Horſes, 
and takes them both up in his Coach with him, and fo 
brings them within the Gates of Milan, where afteg 
they had ſcverally rendered him many Thanks for his 
Courteſy and Honour, he commends them both to their 
good Fortunes, and leaves them. 


Baretans and Albemare being thus arrived at Milan, 
they conceal their Fighting, end Keep their Chambers, 
till they have cured their Wounds ; when Aibemare vis 
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fits Capello and his Lady Caſtiana, and reports to them 
the Health and Duty of their Daughter, as alſo her 
Averſeneſs towards him, and withal ſhews them Bareta- 
20's two Letters to her, whereby it is apparent, that ſhe 
is ſo wholly bis, as he himſelf is ſure never to obtain or 
enjoy her. Her Father and Mother at the firft, ſeem to 
hang their Heads at this News, and the peruſal of the 
Letters; but at laſt, bid him not deſpair, but be coura- 


gious, for he, and only he ſhall be their Son-in-Law. 


But Hlbemare conſidering that for the Term of at leaſt 
fix Months, he Camelion-like, had only been fed with 
the air of their vain Promiſes ; and that he perfectly 
knew, that Clara only intended to marry Baretans, and 
None but him : He cannot conceive'the Shadow of any 
Hope how to obtain her for his Wife in this World, be- 
fore he has ſent Baretane to another; when he being 
conſtant in his Reſolutjon thereof to himſelf, no Reaſon, 
no Religion, not his Conſcience, not his Soul, can 'divert 
him from this bloody Defign, from this murtherous 
Project. Feeding therefore on Malice, and boiling with 
Revenge towards Baretane, he, notas a Gentleman, but 
rather degeneratirg from Virtue and Honour, bethinks 

himſelf, either by Piſtol or Poiſon how he may trea- 
cherouſly diſpatch him, whereupon ruminating and pon- 


dering, the Devil who is never abſent in ſuch helliſh 


Stratagems and Occaſions, gives him Means (though by 
a acontrary Courſe) how to diſpatch him. 


For on a Day, deſcending the Stairs of the Domo, he 
ſees Pedro and Lemmardo (two Soldiers, or rather Bravos 
of the Caſtle of Pavia) paſs by him, with whom he had 
been formerly acquainted, but ſo poorly apparelled, as, 
weighing their bloody humours by their Neceſſity, he 
(in favour of Money) thinks them very fit * 

nftru- 


- WW... % - 97 .. TNEnY 


; 
N 


EI 


Inſtruments to murder and make away with Baretans; 
to which end, to play the Practick Part, as well as the 
Theorick, and fo to reduce this bloody Contemplation 
into Action; he ſends his Man Valeris after then, and 


prays them to repair to him in the Cloiſters of Borro- 
meo's Palace, for that he hath a Buſineſs to impart them 
of great Importance for their Profits. Yaleri overtakes 


them, delivers them his Maſter's Pleaſure z who rouz'd 
with this word Profit, repair to the Rendezvous, 


and meet Albemare ; when having refreſhed their Ac- 


quaintance, and he ſworn them to Secrecy, acquaints 
them with his Deſire, about ten Days hence to have 


them murder Seignior Baretano in the Street by Night, 
and to give it out, that it was done by ſome Spamards ' 
of the Viceroy's Guard, and that he will give them an 


hundred Duckatoons in Hand, and leave them as much 


more with his Man Valerio, which they ſhall receive of 
him, when they have diſpatched him ; and for his own 


Part, about four or five Days hence he will away for 
Modena, to caſt the better Varniſh and Colour that he 
was innocent thereof, and had no Finger at all in the 
Buſinels. 


Pedro and Leonardo ſeeing that Albemare proffered - 


them Gold, which they ſo much wanted and defired, 


like a couple of helliſh blood Hounds, not only pro- 
miſe, but ſwear to him punQually, in all ReſpeQs to . 
perform his Deſires, and ſo they touch their firſt hundred 


Duckatoons, which being the Pledge and Price of inno- 
cent Blood, it will aſſuredly coſt them dear, and draw 


down Vengeance, Ruin, and Confuſion on their Heads 
from Heaven, when. they leaſt think or dream 


thereof. 
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Albemare having ſettled this his bloody and mournfu} 
Buſineſs with Pedro and Leonardo, he is again ſolicited 
by Capello and Caſtiana, to return to their Daughter in 
Modena; whereunto he willingly conſenteth; when 
armed with their Letters to her, wherein they charge 
her on their Commands and Bleſſing, to diſpoſe herlclt 


to affect and marry him; he within four Days departeth; 


But having ſecretly revealed his Fight with Baretans to 
ſome of Capello's chiefeſt and molt confident Servants, 
they love and honour their young Lady Clara ſo well 
in her Abſence, as they ſend her the. true Relation 
thereof, which is at Modena a little before Albemare, 
which being unknown to him, he is no ſooner arrived 
there, but he ſalutes firſt the Aunt Zmelia, then his 
Miſtreſs Clara; to whom having delivered her Parents 
Letters, ſhe ſtepping aſide to the Window, reads them, 
and fo returning to him again, gives him this ſharp and 
bitter Welcome : My Father and Mother command 
% me to love thee 3 but how can J, fince upon the 
Highway, thou baſely and treacherouſly attempted 
« to kill my dear Baretano, whom TI love a thouſand 
4 Times dearer than the whole World?“ When with 
Tears in her Eyes, and Choler in her Looks, ſhe very 
ſuddenly and paſſionately flings from him; whereat E- 
melia wondreth, and both ſtorms and grieves; and ſo 
they betake themſelves to their Chambers, where Albe- 
mare throwing himſelf on his Bed, ſays thus to himſelf, 
unkind and cruel Clara, if thou take my fighting with 
' Baretano thus tenderly, how wilt thou brook the News 
of his Death : On the other Side, Clara grieves as much 
at her Baretano's Wounds, as ſhe rejoices at his Safety 


and Recovery; yea ſo tender is her Affection to him, 


as ſhe a thouſand Times wiſhed that the Blood he loft, 
had ftreamed from her own Heart. Apain, knowing 


his Wounds free from Danger, ſhe cannot but ſmile, and 
delight 
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delight to ſee his dear and true Affection to her, in re- i 
membering, that he would not fight for his own ſake, 
and yet was ready, yea, and valiantly hazarded to loſe 

| his Life for her's, and in theſe amorous Conceits and 
Contemplations, ſhe penſively drives away the Time, 
admiring and wondering that all this while ſhe hears not 
from her Baretano ; but alas! alas ! ſhe ſhall hear too 
ſoon of him, though indeed never more from him; for 
theſe execrable Wretches, Pedro and Leonardo, about 
four Days after Albemare's Departure to Modena, accor- 
ding to their Promiſe and Oath given him, like two 
moſt bloody Villains, cruelly aſſault and murder this 
harmleſs and innocent young Gentleman Baretano, in 
the Streets of Milan by Night, with no leſs than ſeven _ 
ſeveral Wounds, whereof four were clean through his 
Body; and give it out (as it was formerly concluded) 
that he was murthered by ſome Spaniards of the Vice- 
roy's Guard ; when the ſame Night they repair to Ta- 
lerio, acquaint him therewith, receiv? their other hun- 
dred Duckatoons, and provide for their Safety in the 


City. | 
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While Milan ratleth with the News of Baretang's 
Bloody and untimely End, as his own Friends infinitely 
lament and grieve, ſo Capello and his Wife Ca/tiana, 
cannot refrain from rejoicing thereat, as now aſſuring _ 
themſelves, that Albemare ſhall ſhortly be their Son- in- 
Law; and for Valerio, he with all poſſible fpeed, writes 
away thereof to Modena, to his Maſter, who entertains - 
this News with infinite Joy, and preſently acquaints 
the Lady Emelia therewith ; whereat ſhe rejoiceth, and 
„be triumphs ; but they both refolve as yet, to conceal it 
from Clara, becauſe they Know ſhe will diſſolve into 
: 9 Tears thereat. | 
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But four Days are not fully expired, but her Father 
and Mother advertize their Daughter Clara, their Siſter 
Emelia and Albemare thereof, by a Gentleman a Servant 
of their's, whom they purpoſely ſend to Modena to 
bring back Clara and Albemare to Milan. But it is for 
none but Lovers to conceive or judge, with what ex- 
tream exceſs of Grief and immoderate Sorrow our poor 
Clara underſtands this Heart-piercing News of her 
Baretano's mournful and ſorrowful Death; for ſhe is no 
ſooner advertiſed thereof, but ſhe throws off her Attire, 
tears her Hair, and twice following falls to the Ground 
in a Swoon ; ſo as Emelia, Allemare, Adriana, and her 
Father's Gentleman, can hardly refetch and keep Life in 
her, but being come again to her Senſes and ſelf, and 


faintly opening her cloudy Eyes to the Beams of the Sun, 


who enamoured of her Beauty (as well in Pity as Love) 


came to comfort and revive her; ſhe wringing her 


Hands, then croſſing her Arms; and laſtly, looking up 
towards Heaven, betwixt ſighing and ſpeaking, breathes 
forth theſe mournful, paſſionate, and affectionate 
Speeches. 1D 


Oh my Baretano, my ſweet and dear Baretano, can 
thy wretched Clara live, thou being dead When the 


Violence of her Affection and Sorrow making her forget 


herſelf, and her God, ſhe ſecretly unſneaths her Knife, 
and then, and there would have ſtabbed herſelf to Death, 
had not Aluemare and her Aunt Zmelia ſpeedily ſtept to 
her Aſſiſtance, and prevented her, by wreſting it from 
her; when conducting her to the Garden to take the 
Air, ſhe prays Albemare to leave her, and in his Abſence 
often again repeating the Name of her dear Baretano, the 
a thouſand Times wiſhed that her Life had ranſomed 
his; vowing that although ſhe were a Woman, yet if 
ſhe knew his Murderers, ſhe would would tear out their 
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Hearts, in meer revenge of this inhuman and cruel 

Death; when her Sorrows are ſo infinite, and her 
Grief ſo unſupportable, as ſhe cannot long remain in 
one Place, but withdraws herſelf from the Garden to. 
her Chamber; where her Aunt Emelia carefully ac- 
companies her, lies with her that Night to comfort her, 
who, poor afflicted young Lady, neither can nor will be 
comforted ; ſo as next Morning, had not the Aunt 
rowerfully prevented and ſtopt her, ſhe had then un- 
doubtedly entered the Nunnery of her own Name St. 
Clara, and in that retired and obſcure Life, there ended. 
her Days in Modena; reſolving in true Affection and 

Zeal to her dead Baretano, never thenceforth, either to 

ſee her Parents, or Milan; but being diverted and come, 
forted by ſome Divines, and many Ladies of that City, 
ſhe brooking her Sorrows as patiently as ſhe may, (with 
much Solicitation) after ten Days, permits herſelf to be 
conveyed home to Milan, where, although ſhe were 
cheerfully received, and joyfully entertained by her Fa- 
ther and Mother, yet ſhe likewiſe went near to have 
there mewed herſelf up a ſpiritual Siſter in the Nunnery 


of Annunciation; but that again ſhe was prevented; 
whereat grieving, ſhe takes on mourning Attire, and 


vows to wear it a whole Year for his ſake; when 
to make herſelf (as ſhe was) both a true Lover, 
and a true Mourner to the Memory of her dead 
Baretano, ſhe oftentimes ſteals into St. Euphemia's 
Church, where he was buried, and there bedews his 
Tomb with Tears, living ſo penfivelv, and diſconſolately, 
that although ſhe live in the World, vet it ſeems ſhe 
neither is, nor long will be of the World. 


But as Time is a ſovereign Remedy for all Diſeaſes 
and Sorrows z ſo about ten Months after; the inceflant 
Importunity of her Father and Mother, and the con- 
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tinual tender Reſpect and obſervant Courteſy of Allemare 
towards her, make her ſomewhat neglect and forget the 
Memory of Baretano, and now to look on him with 
a more pleaſing and favourable Eye, than before. But 
here (again) a Conſideration makes her Affection die to- 
wards Albemare, almoſt as ſoon as it begins to live. For 
why (quoth ſhe) ſhould I affect or love him, who at 
St. Remy gave Baretans three teveral Wounds 3 but then 
Love again ſteps in, and thus pleads with her for 4!be- 
mare; "that he received five Wounds, and gave Bare— 
tano but three, which made him loſe far more Blood 
than Baretans ; and yet that this attempt of his was 
only occaſioned through his Affection to her, and only 
for her ſake, as loving her dearer than his own Liſe; 
which again gave her Thoughts ſuch Satisfaction, 
as weighed down and vanquiſhed, as well by the 
Power 2nd Prayers of her Parents, as alſo by the 
endleſs Sighs, Letters and Preſents of Albemare, The 
Yezr is no ſooner expired, and her mourning Weeds 
and Attire done away, but to their own Hearts 
Content, and the unſpeakable Joy of their Parents, they 
in Milan are very ſolemnly married. But this Marriage 
of their's ſhall not prove ſo proſperous as they expect and 


hope; for God in bis all-ſeeing Providence, hath de- 


creed to diſturb the Tranquility and Serenity thereof, 
and to make them feel the ſharp and bitter Showers of 

Affliction and Miſery, which bricfly doth thus ſurprize 
and befal them. | 


Aibemare and Clara have hardly been married toge- 
ther a Year and a Quarter, but his hot Love begins to 
wax cold and frozen to her; yea, albeit ſhe affected him 
truly and tenderly, yet he continually neglected her, and 


no longer delighting in the Sweetneſs of her Youth, and 
the 
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the Freſhneſs of her Beauty, his Iluſtful Eyes and 
Thoughts carry his laſcivious ſelf abroad among Cour- 
tezans, when they ſhould be fixed on her, and reſident 
at home with his chaſte and fair Lady; fo as Infidelity 
proving her Grief and Torment, and his Vanity and 
Ingratitude, her unſpeakable Affliction and Vexation ; 
ſhe with infinite Sighs and Tears repents her matching 
him, and a thouſand Times wiſhed ſhe had been fo 
happy and bleſſed to have died Baretans's Martyr, and 
not ſo unfortunate and accurſed to live to ſee herſelf 
Albemare's Wife; and yet were there any hope of his 
Reformation, ſhe ſhould then prefix bounds to her Ca- 
lamities and Sorrows ; but ſe:ing that Vices grew with 
his Age, and that every Day he became more vicious 
and unkind to her, her Hopes are now wholly turned 
ivto Deſpair, her Mirth into Mourning ; yea, her in- 
ward Diſcontents fo apparently betray themſelves in her 
outward ſorrowful Complexion and Countenance, that 
the Roſes of her Cheeks are metamorphoſed into Lillies, 
and her Heart fo wholly taken up with Anguiſh, and 
ſurprized with Sorrow, as ſhe wiſheth that her Bed was 
her grave, and herſelf in Heaven with God; becauſe 
ſhe could find no comfort here on Earth with her Huſ- 
band; but beyond her ExpeRation, God is providing to 
redreſs her Grief, and to remedy her Afflictions by a very 
ſtrange and unlooked for Accident, 


The Providence and Juſtice of God doth now again 
refetch bloody Pedro, to act another Part upon the Stage 
and Theatre of this Hiſtory ; for having ſpent that Mo- 
| ney lewdly, which he before got damnably of Albemare, 
bis wants are fo great, and his Neceflity ſo urgent, as 
having played the Murtherer before, he makes no Con- 
ſcience or ſcruple now to play the Thief, and ſo by 
Night breaks into a Jeweller's Shop, named Seignior 

Fiamata, 
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Fiamata, dwelling i in the great Place before the Domo, 

and there carries away from him a ſmall Trunk or Caſ- 
ket, wherein were ſome uncut Saphirs and Emeralds, 
with ſome Venice cryſtal Pendants for Ladies to wear in 
their Ears, and other rich Commodities; but Fiamata 
lying over his Shop, and hearing it, and locking his Door 
to him for fear of having his Throat cut, gives out the 
cry and alarm forth the Window, which ringing into 
the Streets, makes ſome of the Neighbours, and "alſo the 


Watch approach and aſſemble; where finding Pedro 


running with a Caikert under his Arm, he is preſently 
hem'd in, apprehended and impriſoned, and the Caſket 
took from him, and again reſtored to Hamata; when 
knowing that he ſhall die for this Robbery, as a juſt 


Puniſhment and Judgment of God, now ſent him for 


formerly ggurthering of Baretano, he having no other 
hope to &Rape Death, but by Means of 4/bemare ; he 
ſends early the next i for his Man Valerio, to 
come to the Priſon to him; whom, he bids to tell his 
Maſter from bim, that being ſure to be condemned for 
this Robbery of his, if he procure him not his Pardon, he 
will not charge his Soul any longer with the Murder of 


Baretauo, but will on the Ladder reveal, how it was he 


who hired himſelf and Leonardo to perform it; Valerio 
reporting this to his Maſter, it affrights his Thoughts, 


and terrifies his Con ſcience and Courage, to ſee himſelf 


reduced to this Miſery, that no lefs than his Lite muſt 
now ftand to the Mercy of this wretched Varlet Pedro's 


Tongue. 


But Albemare knowing it impoſſible to obtain a Par- 


don for him, and therefore high Time to provide for 


his own Safety, by ſtopping of Pedro's Mouth; he re- 
folves to heave Oſſa upon Pelion, or to add Murder to 
Murder, and now to poiſon him in Priſon, whom he 


had 
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had formerly Cauſed to murder Baretans in the Street, to 
the end he might tell no Tales on the Ladder, thinking 
it no Ingratitude or Sin, but rather a juft Reward and 
Recompence for his former bloody Service; ſo to feed 
Pedro with falſe Hopes, thereby to charm his Tongue ; 
to Silence, and to lull his Malice aſleep he ſpeedily re- 
turns Valeris to Priſon to him, who bids him fear no- 
thing, for that his Maſter had vowed to get him his Par- 
don, as he ſhall more effectually hear from him that 
Night ; whereat Pedro rejoiceth and triumpheth, telling 
Valerio, that his Maiter Albemare, is the moſt generous 
and braveſt Cavalier of Lombardy. But to nip his Joys 
in their untimely Bloſſoms, and to diſturb the Harmony 
oi his falſe Content, that very Day, as ſoon as he had 
dined, he is arraigned before his Judges ; and being ap- 
parently convicted and found Guilty of this Robbery, he 
is by them adjudged to be hanged the next Morning, at 
a Gibbet, purpoſcly to be erected before Fiamata's Houſe, 
c he committed his Crime ; which juſt Sentence, 
not only makes his Joy ſtrike ſail to Sorrow, but alſo 
bis Pride and Hopes let fall their Peacock's Plumes to 
Jumility and Fear; but his only Truſt and Comfort, 
„ea his laſt Hopes and Refuge, is in Allemare, who 
eating him io be condemned to be executed the next 
Morning, he is enſorced to play his bloody Prize that 
Night, and ſo in the Eve ening ſends Valerio to Priſon to 
him, with 2 Capon and two Fiaſcoes (or Bottles) of 
Vine for him to make merry, informing him that he 
lieth got his Pardon, and that it is written, and Wants 
nothing but the Viceray's Sign to it, which he ſhall have 
Jo morrow at break of Day. But the Wine of one of 
the Bottles, was intermixcd with ſtrong and deadly Poi- 
jon, WhiCh was ſo cunningly tempered, as it carried no 
diſtaſteful, but a pleaſing Reliſh, to the Palate, Valeria 
like an execrable Villain, proving as true a Servant to 
Mm his 
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his Maſter, as rebellious and falſe to his God, punctually 
performs this dreadful Bufineſs, and having made Pedro 
drunk, with his poiſoned Wine, he takes leave of him 
that Night, and committing him to his reſt, promiſeth 
to be with him very early in the Morning with his Par- 
don, When this miſerable and profane Wretch, never 
thinking of his Danger, or Death ; of God or his Sovl ; 
of Heaven, or Hell, betakes himſelf to his Bed, where 
the Poiſon ſpreading o're his vital Parts, ſoon bereaves 
him of his Breath, ſending his Soul from this Life and 
World to another. | | 


Now the next Morning very early, as the Gaoler 
came to his Chamber, to bid him prepare for his Exe- 
cution, he finds him dead and cold in his Bed; and thus 
was the miſerable End of this bloody and inhuman Mur- 
derer Pedro, who yet for Example-ſake was one whole 
Day hanged by the Heels in his Shirt, at his appointed 
Place of Execution, becauſe his Judges deemed that he 
had cruelly poiſoned and made away himſelf. 


And now doth Allemare again rejoice and triumph, to 
ſee he hath avoided that dangerous Shelf and Rock where- 
on he was very likely to have ſuffered Shipwrack, yea, 
and now he thinks himſelf ſo abſolutely ſafe and ſecure, 
as he holds it impoſſible, that either his murdering 
of Baretano, or his poiſoning of Pedro, can any way 
reflect on him, or henceforth produce him any farther 
Storms or Lempeſts; but his Hopes and Joys will de- 
ceive him; for God, who is the infallible Revenger of 
innocent Blood will not fo leave him, but e&'re long when 


he leaſt thinks or dreams thereof, not only in his Pro- 


vidence detect theſe his foul Crimes, but in his Juſtice 
| ſeverely puniſh them, Albemare is no looner freed of Pe- 


ro in Miian, but behold he is afreſh entangled and aſ- 
ſaulted 
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faulted with Leonardo (his other hired Murderer) in Pa- 
via, who having there prodigally rioted away his hun- 
dred Duckatoons, and alſo run himſelf far in Debt ; his 
Creditors join together, and ſo clap him in Priſon, where 
having no hope for his Freedom and Liberty, but to re- 
ly on Albemare, he writes him a Letter to Milan, 
wherein he acquaints him with his Poverty and Miſery, 
and prays him (for the obtaining of his Liberty) either 
to give or lend him fifty Duckatoons; Albemare re- 
ceives this Letter, but forgetting his former Service ; as 
alſo thinking it only a fetch of Leonardo, to get ſo many 
Duckatoons, as God would have it, he very inconſide- 
rately burns this his Letter, and anſwereth it with Si- 


| lence ; but he ſhall repent when it will be too late, and 


out of his Power to remedy this his Ingratitude and In- 
diſcretion, | 


Leonardo having at leaſt fifteen Days expeded an An- 


| ſwer from Albemare, and receiving none, he is extream- 


iy incenſed and enraged to fee himſelf thus ſlighted and 
forgotten of him, when exaſperated by his Miſery, and 


animated by his extream Poverty and Indigence, in that 


he is now enforced to ſel] away his Apparel, and ſo un- 
cloath his Back, thereby to feed his Belly ; he intends no 
more to requeſt and pray him, but now reſolves to 
touch him to the Quick, which he doth in theſe 
tew Lines which he ſends him to Milan by a Meſſenger 
of Purpoſe. | 


LEONARDO to ALBEMARE. 


$ 1 F my firſt Letter prevailed not with thee for the 


loan of fifty Duckatoons, to free me from this my 


+ miſerable Impriſonment ; I make no doubt, but this 


my ſecond will; for being a Soldier J give thee to un- 
h derſtand 
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© to underſtand that I hold it far more generous to 
N „ Hang than ſtarve; ſince as a Halter is only the Be- 
* ginning of my Friends Sorrows, fo it will likewiſe be 
the end of my own Miſeries; yea, if thou ſpeedily 
accompliſh not my Requeſt, although it coſt me my 
Life, I will no longer conceal how thou didſt hire Pe- 
dro and myſelf for two hundred Duckatoons to give 
Seigvior Baretano his Death, which at thy requeſt we 
performed: Think then bow near the Secrecy con- 
cerns thy Life, ſince when I ſuffer Death, I know 
thou haſt but a ſhort and poor IJ ime left then to ſur- 
vive me: Therefore thank thyſelf if thy Ingratitude 
turns my Affection into Contempt, and that into Re- 
venge and Malice. 


R M RN A A A A A M M 3a 


LEONARDO. 


Now although Leonards meant not as he writ, yet 
this his Meſſenger coming to Milan, and not finding 
Albemare at his Houſe, knows not what to do, either to 
ſtay his coming in, 'or to deliver his Letter to ſome of 
his Servants ; but waiting at his Door till late in the 
Evening, and hearing no News of him, he gives it to 
Jalerio, and (without telling him from whom or whence 
it came) prays him ſafely to deliver it to his Maſter, and 
that he will repair thither the next Morning for an An- 
{wer : Valerio claps the Letter into his Pocket, waiting 
his Maſter's coming; but he is ſo bad a Huſband to 
himſelf, and ſo diſloyal and unkind a one to his chaſte 
and fair Wife, as he was out al] Night with his Cour- 
tezans, which good and virtuous Lady, even' 'pierceth 
her Heart with Grief and Sorrow. 


Now Valerio reing his Maſter abſent, his coming un- 


certain, and himſelf enforced to go forth about his Af- 
fairs, 
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fairs, he placeth the Letter upon a Cuphoard near his 
Maſter's Study, that it might be E to his Eye 
when he came in. 


But here the Mercy and Providence of God invite 
the Cirittian Reader to admire and wonder at the 
ſtrange Diſcovery and Detection of this Letter; for as 
Albemare (more for Sport than Charity) kept a Man 
Fool of about forty Yeats old in his Houſe ; who indeed 
was fo naturally Fooliſh, as not Milan, hardly Italy 
could match him for 1 It to chat, tha 
this harmlets Fool got into the Room after Valerio; and 
ſaw him put up this Letter on the C upooard ; fo ſoon 
as Valerio was denarted, this Fool (h Hübe le a wholly 
by the Direction and Fiat Ter of Ge d, rather than oF 
105 own proper lenorance and Sim; licity) gets into the 

amber, and taking a ſtool to afcend the Cupboard he 
brings away the Letter, which both in the Hall and 
Yard he toſſes and dandles in his Hand, as if this new 
found play gave delight and content to his ſimple 
Thoughts; when, behold Clara coming from St. Am- 
lreſe Church, where ſhe had been to hear Veſpers, and 
ſeeing a fair Letter faſt ſealed in the Foci's Hand; 
ſhe cnquires of him whence he had it? who ſinging ahi 
hopping, « and ſtill playing with the Letter, ſhe could get 
no other anſwer from him, but, “ That it was his 
Letter, and that God had ſent it him, God had ſent it 
him;“ which Speeches of his he often redoubled. When 
Clara weighing his Words, and conſidering out of 
whoſe Mouth they came, her Heart inſtantly began to 
glow, and her Colaur to riſe, as if God and her Soul 
prompted her, that ſhe had fome intereſt in that Letter; 
whereupon ſnatching it from the Fool, whom fhe left 
crying in the Hall for the loſs thereof ; the ſeeing it di- 

rected 
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rected to her Huſband, goes to the Parlour attended by 
Adriana, and there fitting down in a Chair, and break- 
ing up the Seals thereof, ſhe begins to read it; but 
when ſhe draws towards the Concluſion thereof, and 
finds that it was her Huſband Albemare who had cauſed 
her dear Lover and Friend Baretans to be murthered ; 
then not able to contain herſelf for Sorrow, ſhe throws 
herſelf on the Floor, and weeps, and ſighs ſo mourn- 
fully, as the moſt obdurate Heart could not Chuſe but re- 
lent into Pity to fee her ; for ſometimes ſhe looked up 
to Heaven, and then again dejecting her Eyes to Earth; 
now wringing her Hands, and then croſſing her Arms; 
in ſuch diſconſolate and afflicted Manner, as Adriana 
could not like wiſe refrain from Tears to behold her; 
when aſter a deep and profound Silence, ſhe bandying and 
evaporating many Volleys of far-fetch'd Sighs into the 
Air, commanding Adriana forth, and the Door being 
ſhut, with the two extremities of Paflion and. Sor- 
row, ſhe alone utters theſe mournful Speeches to her- 


ſelf, 


And ſhall Clare live to underſtand, that her Paretans, 
was murdered for ker ſake, and by her Huſband Albemare: 
and ſhall ſhe any more lie in Bed wich him, who fo in- 
humanly hath lain him in his untimely and bloody 
Grave? And Clara, Clara, wilt thou prove ſo ungrate- 
ful to his Memory, and to the tender Affection he bore 
thee, as not to lament, nor ſeek to revenge this his di- 
ſaſtrous and cruel End: When again, her Tears inter- 
rupting her Words, and her Sigbs her Tears; ſhe en- 
tering into a farther Conſultation with her Thoughts 
and Conſcience, her Heart and her Soul, at laſt conti- 
nues her Speech in this Manner: Oh, but unfortunate 
and wretched Clara, what ſpeakeſt thou of Revenge? 
for conſider with thyſelf, yea, forget not to conſider, 
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HBaretano was but thy Friend, Albemare is thy Huſ- 


band; the firſt loved thee in hope to marry thee, but 
thou art married to the ſecond, and therefore thou muſt 


love him; and although his Ingratitude and Infidelity to- 


wards thee, make him unworthy of thy Affection, yet 
ye two are but one Fleſh, and therefore conſider, that 


Malice is a bad Advocate, and Revenge a worſe Judge. 
But here again remembring what a foul and odious 


Crime Murder was in the Sight of the Lord, that the 
Diſcovery thereof infinitely tended to his Glory and 
Honour ; and that the poor Fool was doubtleſs inſpired 


from Heaven, to affirm that God ſent the Letter; ſhe 


knows that her bonds of Conſcience to her Saviour, 
muſt exceed and give a Law to thoſe of her Duty to- 
wards her Huſband ; and therefore preferring Heaven 
before Earth, and God before her Huſband, ſhe imme- 
diately calls for her Coach, and goes directly to Baretano's 
Uncle, Seignior Giovan de Montefiore and with Sighs and 
Tears ſhews him the Letter, who formerly though in 
vain, had moſt curiouſly and exactly hunted to K 

ver the Murderers of his Nephew. Adontefiors firſt 
reads the Letter with Tears, then with Joy; and then 
turning towards the Lady Clara, he commends her Zeal 
and Chriſtian fortitude towards God, in ſhewing her how 
the Diſcovery of this Murder tended to his Glory ; and fo 
_ preſently ſends away for the Preſident Criminal, who 
immediately repairing thither, he acquaints him there- 
with, ſhews him the Letter, and prays him to examine 
the Lady Clara thereon ; which with Modeſty and E- 
quity he doth, and then returns with her to her Houſe, 
and there likewiſe examineth the Fool where he had the 
Letter, who out of Civility and Simplicity, takes the 
Preſident by the Hand, and bringing him to the Cup- 


board, tells him, here God ſent the Letter, and here J found 
it; when Valeris being preſent, and imagining by his 
| Lady's 


iſco- 
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Lady's heavy and ſorrowful Countenance, that this Let- 
had (perhaps) brought her into ſome Affliction and 
Danger; he looking on the Direction of the Letter, as 
alſo on the Seal, reveals both to the Preſident, and his 
Lady, that ha received that Letter from one whom he 
knew not, and that he left it purpoſely on, the Cupboard 
for his Mzfter againſt his coming. The Preſident being 

fully ſatisfied herein, admires at God's Providence, re- 
vealed in the Simplicity of this poor harmleſs Fool, in 
bringing this Letter, which brought the Murder of 
Baretano to Light (when knowing that God doth many 
Times raiſe up the fooliſh and weak, to confound the 
wiſe and mighty Things of the World) he preſently 
grants out a Commiſſion to apprehend Allemare; who 
being then found in Bed with Mariana, one of the moſt 
famous Beauties and reputed Courtezans of Milan + He, 
both aſtoniſhed and amazed by the juſt Judgments of 
God, is drawn from his beaſtly Pleaſures and Adulte- 
ries, to Priſon; where being charged to have hired Pe- 
Aro ach Leonard to have murthered Baretano, he ſtoutly 
denies it. But Leonards's Letter being read him, and 
he thereon adjudged to the Rack, e there at on con- 
feſleth it; when add bloody Fact of his, he 
the ſame Afternoon is condemned to be hanged the next 
Morning, at the common Place of Execution, which ad- 
miniſtreth Matter of Talk and Admiration throughout 
all Milan, when Serjeants are likewiſe fent to Pavia, to 
bring Leenards to Milan, who nat fo much as once 
dream'd or thought that ever this Letter would have 
produced hin this Danger and Miſerv. 

And now Allemare advertiſed of the Manner how thi: 
Letter of Lecnardo's was brought to Light (without 
looking up to Heaven, from whence this Vengeance 
juſtly befel him for bis“ 3 * curſed the cruelty of his 


Wite, the Simplicity of the Fou!, but moſt bitterly ex- 
claims 
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claims againſt the Remiſſneſs and Careleſſneſs of his Ser- 
vant Valerio, in not retaining and keeping that Letter, 
which is the only cauſe of his Death; yea, he is ſo tran« 
ſported with Choler againſt him, as although he hath 
but a few Hours to live, yet he vows he will aſſuredly 
cry quittance with him e're he die. 


Now the Charity of his Judges, ſend him Divines 
that Night in Priſon, to prepare and clear his Con- 
ſcience, and to confirm and fortify his Soul agaiaſt the 
Morning, in his laſt conflict with the World, and her 
Flight and Tranſmigration to Heaven ; who powerfully 
and religiouſly admoniſhing him, that if he had com- 
' mitted any other notorious Offence or Crime, he ſhould 
now do well to reveal it ; He likewiſe there and then 
confeſſeth how he had cauſed his Man Valeris to poiſon 
Pedro with Wine in Priſon, the very Night before he 
was executed ; whereupon this bloody and execrable 
Wretch (according to his helliſh deſert) is likewiſe ap- 
prehended and impriſoned, 


And now Gods's Mercy and Juſtice brings this un- 
' fortunate (becauſe irreligious Gentleman Albemare, to 
receive condign Puniſhment for theſe two horrible Mur- 
ders which he had cauſed to be committed on the Per- 
ſons of Bavetano and Pedro; who aſcending the Ladder 
in Preſence of a World of Spectators, who flocked from. 
all Parts of the City to ſee him take his laſt farewel of 
the World, (the Sight and Remembrance of his foul 
Crimes, having now made him not only very ſow- 
rowful but likewiſe repentant) he briefly delivered theſe 
few Words. | 


He confeſſeth that he had hired Pedro and Leonardo to | 
kill Baretans in the Street, and ſeduced his Servant Va- 
N n | erte 


lerio to poiſon Pedro in Priſon; whereof with much 
Grief and Contri tion, he heartily repented himſelf, and 
beſought the Lord to forgive it him ; he likewiſe be- 
ſought Leonardo and Valerio to forgive him, in reſpect 
he knew he was the Cauſe of their Deaths ; becauſe he 
was ſure they ſhould not long ſurvive him ; he likewiſe 
forgave his Fool, as being aſſured, that it was not he in 
the Letter, but God in him, that had revealed the 
Letter for his juſt Puniſhment and Confuſion : And 
laſtly, he with many Tears forgave his Wiſe Lady 
Clara, whom he affirmed from his Heart, was by far 
too virtuous for ſo diſſolute and vile a Huſband as him- 
ſelf. He blamed himſelf for neglecting to love her; and 
curſed his Courtezans, as being the chief cauſe of all his 
Miſeries; when requeſting all that were preſent, to pray 
Gor his Soul, he was turned off. 


But his Judges ſeeing that he had added murder to 
murder, they held it Juſtice to add Puniſhment to his 
Puniſhment ; and ſo he is no ſooner cut dewn, but 
they cauſe his Body to be burnt, and his Aſhes to be 
thrown into the Air; which is accordingly per- 
formed, 


Now, becauſe the Lord in his Juftice will puniſh as 
well the Agents, as the Authors of Murder, whilſt 7/- 
bemare is acting the laſt Scene and Cataſtrophe of this 
Tragedy, his wretched Hireling Ze:nards, and his exe- 
crable Servant Valerio, are likewiſe attainted, found 
Guilty, and condemn'd to be hanged tor their ſeveral 
Murders of Baretano and Pedro, and fo the very fame 
Afternoon they were brought to their Fxecutions, where 
Leouardo his former Life and Profeſſion, hav ing made 
bim know better how to fin than repent; he, out of a 


Soldier-like bravery, {or rather Vanity) thinks rather to 
terrify 
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terrify Death, than that Death ſhould terrify him; beg- 
ging Pardon for his Sins in General, of God and the 
World, and then bidding the Hangman do his Office, 
takes his laſt adieu of the World, fr 


When immediately Valerio aſcends the Ladder, who 
having Repentance in his Heart, and Grief and Sorrow 


in his Looks, as near as could be obſerved and gathered, 


ſpake theſe Words, 


That being poor both in Friends and Means, the only 
Hope and Preferment under his Maſter, made him at 
his requeſt to poicon Pedro in Priſon : That many 
Times ſince, he hath heartily grieved for it, and now 
from his very Soul repents himſelf of it, and beſeeches 
the Lord to forgive it him; that he was as guilty of 
his Murder, as innocent of Baretano's ; yea, or of the 
Knowledge thereof, before his Maſter was impriſoned 
for the ſame ; and that as this was his firſt capital 
Crime, ſo ſince he muſt now die, he rejoiceth it was 
his laſt ; and fo praying all Servants to beware by this 
miſerable Example, not to be ſeduced to commit Mur- 
der, either by their Maſters, or the Devil; and beſeech- 
ing all that were preſent, to pray for his Soul, he reſign- 


ing and commending it into the Hands of his Redeemer, 


was likewiſe turned off. 


And theſe were the miſerable (yet deſerved) Ends of 
theſe bloody Murderers ; and thus did God's Juſtice and 
Revenge, triumph over their Crimes, and themſelves, by 
heaping and raining down Confuſion on their Heads from 
Heaven, when the Devil (falſy) made them believe 
they ſate ſecure, yea, when they leaſt dream'd thereof 


on Earth. Oh that the Sight and Remembrance of their 


Puniſhments, may reſtrain and deter us from conſpi- 
ring 


| 
| 
| 
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ing and committing the like Crimes! fo fhall we 
live fortunate, and die happy ; whereas they died miſe- 
rably, becauſe they lived impiouſly and prophanely. 

And here fully to conclude and ſhut up this Hiftory, 
and therein, as I think to give ſome Satisfaction to the 
Curioſity of the Reader, who may perhaps deſire to 
know what became after of the fair and virtuous Clara: 
Why, her Sorrows were fo infinite, and her Quality and 
Nature ſo ſorrowful, as being weary of the World, and 
as it were weighed down with the inceſſant Vanities, 
Croſſes and Afflictions thereof, ſhe (notwithſtanding the 
Power and Perſwaſions of her Parents) aſſumes her for- 
mer Reſolution, to retire and ſequeſter herſelf from con- 
verſing with the World, and fo enters into the Nunnery 
of the Annunciation (ſo famous in Milan) where, for 
ought I know, or can ſince underſtand to the contrary, 
ſhe yet lives a penſive and ſolitary Eife, 


Several Providential Diſ:overies of Murders, 


= £9509; a Pæonian Captain, who had privately 
kill'd his Father, being one Day at Dinner he roſe 
up haſtily, and with his Spear began to break down a 
Neſt of Martins that was built on the Outſide of the 
Houſe, and to kill the young ones. Thoſe who were 
preſent reprov'd him for being fo paſſionate about no- 
thing, and without any Provocation; but he, troubled 
with a guilty Conſcience, replied, Do vou call it a 
Matter of nothing? Don't you hear how falſiy they ac- 
cuſe me of killing my Father?“ This being told to the 
Judges, put them upon enquiring into the old Man's 
Death; and Beſſus being convicted of the Murder by 
his own Confeſſion, was executed in ſuch a Manner as 
the Law required in Caſes of Parricide. | 

| Foyeus 
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BYCUS the Poet, being attack'd by Robbers, and 


ſeeing their Knives at his Throat, call'd to ſome 
Cranes, which then flew over his Head, that they 
would revenge his Death. "Theſe Murderers afterwards 
fitting in a publick Market' Place, and ſpying a Flock of 
Cranes, „ Behold (ſays one of them) the Revengers of 
Tbycus,” This being overheard by ſome who ſtood by, 
created a ſtrong Suſpicion that they had kill'd Ibycrs 3 
upon which they were taken up and examined, and ha- 
ving confeſs'd the Murder, were deſervedly executed. 


Arthenius, Treaſurer to Theodobert King of France, 

having murder'd a Friend of his named Auſanius, 
with his Wite Papianilla, when no one accuſed or 
even ſuſpected him to be guilty, he diſcover'd himſelf in 
the following Manner. As he lay aſleep in Bed, all on a 
ſudden he cried out for . and being alk 0 what 
Was the Matter he anſwer that his Friend Aufanius 
and his Wife, whom he had murder'd, were ſummon- 
ing him to appear before the Tribunal of God. Upon 
this Confeſſion extorted from him by a frightful Dream, 
| he was apprehended, and after due Examination ſtoned 
to Death. 


1 N Lewefterſhire, not far from Lutter tuerth, a Miller 
had murdered a Man in his Mill, and privately buried 
him in his Garden; ſoon after leaving the Place, he 
ſettled in a County far off, and lived a long Time; be- 
teving that his Villany would be diſcovered. But after 
twenty Years, he returned to viſit ſome Friends in the 
Village where he formerly lived ; and juſt at that Time, 
the Miller who had the Mill, having occafion to dig 
deep in his Garden, found the Body or rather Bonesof 
the 
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the murdered Man. The Neighbours then recollected 
that about twenty Years ago, a Man had been miflin 
in the Pariſh, and was never heard of after ; ſome like- 
wiſe recollected who was then Poſſeſſor of the Mill; and 
that very Miller being now in the Pariſh, they ran to 
the Houſe where he was, and ſurrounding it, unani- 
mouſly called on him as the Murderer of that Man. The 
Miller was ſo ſhocked with the ſudden and gereral Ac- 
cuſation, and ſo ſtung in Conſcience for the Crime, 
that he ſoon confeſſed the Fact, and was accordingly 
executed. 


b 8 ome Years paſt the Grave · digger of St. Andrew's Hol- 
born in London, being digging a Grave, in throwing 
up the Earth and Bones, he likewiſe throw'd up a Scull, 
which after it had laid on the Ground a little Time, be- 
gan to move, which was obſerved by ſeveral Perſons 
ſtanding by, at laſt one took it up and out puſhed a Rat, 
which then ſet the People a laughing, till the Perſon 
looking on the Scull diſcovered a large Nail which had 
been drove into it, on which they all agreed the Perſon 
there buried, and who own'd that Scull was murder'd; 
they then went to the Sexton, Clerk, &c. and after ſome 
little Conſideration they found the Scull was an Apothe— 
cary's of Shoe-Lane, and had been buried many Yeats 
and his Widow married again, this they immediately 
acquainted a Juſtice of the Peace with who ordered them 
to leave the Scull with him, and ſend for the Apothecary's 
Widow, of whom he enquired how long and of what 
Death her late Huſband died, to which ſhe gave a ſeem- 
ing ſatisſactory Account, that his Death was caus'd by 
an Apoplectic Fit in the Night, &c. on which the Juſ- 
tice open'd his Cloſet Door, and aſk'd her if ſhe knew 
that Scull, and who drove the Nail in it, no ſooner bad 
| he 
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he ſpoke theſe Words, then the Woman fell ſeemingly 
dead at his Feet, but being brought to her Senſes con- 
feſled ſhe herſelf drove the Nail when her Huſpand was 
aſleep, and gave out the pretended cauſe of his ſudden 
Death, ſhe was ſoon after brought to Trial and juſtly 
ſuffer'd for ſo inhuman an Act. 


Man was taken up on Suſpicion of Murder, but 
when brought to the Bar, the Evidence appeared 
not ſtrong enough to convict him. He behaved with 
great apparent Boldneſs, for he knew there were no Wit- 


neſies to the Fact; and he had alſo taken all neceſſary 


Caution to prevent a Diſcovery. But the Judge ob- 
ſerved in the Man's Countenance, a Terror and Confu- 
ſion which his pretended Roldneſs could not hide, and 
| therfore kept his Eye ſteadily fixt on him the whole 
Time. As ſoon as the laſt Witneſs was diſmiſſed, the 
Man aſked, if thev had any more Evidence againſt him; 
when the Judge looking ſternly at him, aſked him if he 
did not himſelf know of one more that could appear a- 
gainſt him, whoſe Preſence would put the Matter out of 
Doubt. On which the Man ſtarted and cried out, My 
Lord, he is not a legal Witneſs, no Man can ſpeak in 
his own Cauſe, nor was the Wound I gave him half fo 


large, as what he ſhews againſt me.“, The Judge pre- 


{ently perceived by the Man's ſtarting, and the Wildneſs 
and Terror of his Look, that he either ſaw the Ghoſt of 
the murdered Man, or that his Imagination had. from 
his guilty Conſcience formed ſuch an Appearance; and 
therefore making the proper Anſwers from ſuch a Suppo- 
ſition, he ſoon brought the flurderer to confeſs the Fact, 
tor which he was condemned, and hanged in Chains, at 


the Place where he declared the Murder was committed. 


At his Death he averred, that the Ghoſt of the mur- 
dered Pet ſon had appeared before his Eyes at his Trial. 
* And 
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= And now, after ſo many Examples of God who 


- continually ſeeth all Things interpoſing in the Diſco- 
very of Murder; we need only deſire both young and 
old to impreſs deeply upon their Minds, that Murder 
will never obtain for us, that which we ſeek by it, but 


bring upon ourſelves the Curſe of God, and the Pu- 


niſhment of Man ; however much we may flatter 
ourſelves that by the committing of it, we ſhall be 
made happy, we may be aſſur'd we ſhall be miſerably 
deceiv'd, by this Deluſion of the Devil, and ſhall reap 
nothing by it, but Horror, Miſery, and Puniſhment. 


© Tf thererefore no other Conſideration can deter us, 
let at leaſt the Thought that we ſhall never obtain 


our Aim by it; keep us from committing this horri- 


ble Crime ; which when once committed, can never 
be atton'd ; other Miſchiefs may be repair'd, but when 
the murderous Blow is once ſtruck ; however much 


we may repent of it the Moment after, it is peſt Re- 


call; and can never be repair'd : Lite with all its 
Bleſſings is taken away from the unhappy Object, and 
he is ſent perhaps unprepar'd and with all his Sins up- 
on him into another World ; compar'd to which ai) 
other Injuries we can do our Neighbour are but mere 


Y Trifles. 
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